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PREFACE. 

S po people upon earth zStQc a 
greater veneratipn for the anr 
tients than the French, they 
will, I dpu&t not, he Satisfied to hav9 
the pacritof their comic produftions 
deteroiined t>y thofe rules which they 
have eilabliihed. 

. The origmal purpofe of CQmedy 
was to expofe particular follies for the 
punifhoient of individuals, and as an 
cxaoip^e to thie whole community % 
bujt as this meiital phyfic might prove 
f a naufcous 
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vi P R B F A C R 

naufeous and difagreeable to the pub- 
lic palate, it was found neceflary to 
fweeten the dofe, by conveying it in 
the pleafingibrmof ar febk":; fo that 
plot, incident, and all the mechanical 
parts of a'ptayV aTe lo^'*e^5lffiide"ned 
in a fecondary lights and as but the 
mere vehicles of an important medi- 
cine. Mapy of our modern authors, 
hy way of apology foe their^ deviat- 
ing from this great, objeft of their arjti 
have alledged, that the fubjecfts of co- 
medy are exhaufted : but this I am 
afraid is rather a proof of their ovvn 
amiability than a fterility^'irj natute. 
What reafon xan be gi^eh :why fli'e 
Should fhew.leis variety m the^ minds 
than in the faces of mcri ? Ther6 nev6i: 
were perhaps two countenahcesfinci^ 
the beginning of the world fa cxz&Jtf 
a]ike, as not to betray^ when, ore- 
duced together, a fenfible difFcrcrtce; 
and yet every face confifts of tWe fame 
features; as mouth, nofe, chm,*&d 
The diflimilitude lies in thc.c^ompofi-f- 
tion6f them: Now^ mindrire nbfc 

only 
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.^Htj^ ^ diffefdntly ,coinpofe4 -bu' the 
fame mateiials do not enter into their 
original fortnation 5 and for this rea- 
.foft^it -'wai fee infinitely tnoresdifficult 
-to fiiid^ ' iwnt ■ miftds alike than t wo 






^ J Ifj k te^^fked; ' ^hat roles can: be 

given fop dlfcerning this^differencc. of 

charaders ? I anfwer, none ; that di- . 

-^-fegttJfhit>g taleM i^ipilAperly genius : 

fid' fiime- mfen> ill -charaders appear 

-alilcie. - Thdfe'- little ^peculiarities: in 

-Which the fpccific difference of ^cha»- 

Taffers cdflfifts, • He. buried /to the-cye 

^of ian' di'diHdfy fcbfenwr : 'but to> fepa- 

rate thei^ p^t^liamties frckn What tnen 

do from cuftom or fafliion in com- 

inon ' %itJi the > reft tjf xhe :w*ld j to 

rtvi\, unite, andidraw^ them to a dra<- 

'iii&tieat^Oil^iliS^l(he:'worfc of a ge- 

*ixfUb« ^- -v . . *. ># (I* ... » . , -> ^ , * .t 

incidents, artftiUy^liifk^^d ' Wifh' b fkil- 
£al denditelbetftpiaiJd' 'a, ■lucky- ^cata*- 
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viii P R E F A C ©. 

Arophe, wiU amufc oi^ cveii tintemia, 
is too notorious a fad to be denied : 
but neither the pompous apology of 
Aiiquando : tollit Ck^fedla , /Vjtjcsm, 
4Mt a:profe^d ven$ri9tio9.,i^r fimpli* 
city, will ever atone for the w^nt df 
that great comic eiTential, character : 
-or inthle tlsefe dialogbed novelsf to the 
irefpoftablc titfc of comediea., • , . 



- > • k 



Chjara^er ^hen, of that fp^cjfte 4i^ 
•fercnce in the mind of one rpaniiMjhifih 
iriemkrs himjridicJutoui to The reft qf 
-feis .ci^mporarieSi ifeifig ihe. grfjat <:p- 

finic:i?bje<St,f:lfit,ufe c»f(iQd6f:tewJ!¥wrJte- 

— . ... . • - ' i.i . . .. J : .. i . '. * ' 

M0J4 waiSis ttn<iucrflwhaft|y>^h?:fif^ 

comic ppetthc Ercwh hsvpipfrodncsA; 
nor i6:l think-thatJI-pfliirihliEBiiP^ 

great compliment, when I prefer jj^t^a 
to any of the Roman writers, at leaft 
to aWthofe ttat have r^fcebfcd v^. An 
adora^ipn; oi^ the aripe^ta V^ing th^ 
lejigion oifthe d^jiq?w)>i$b;bfi WrQtfU 
I ^ ^|3(\^ |fiot furprizcid that the Boi- 

LEAUS, 
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XtSAtis^ FoNXENBLi^f and; Da-t 
CiEKs thought they di4 Molieke; 
fofioit^ honour by cosnparing him to» 
Terencjs and P^ autus. Nay, this: 
author w^s biixirelf th? dupe of the 
fjeUhioaablc phrcn^ : {^( leaiS: I carv 
fee DO other raOMve that ' could ccm^ 
f»lhm: to copy tlie Amphitriok of 
Fjuautjus, or to^ eternally lt)ad his. 
£«n^ wi^b tbfi imperuaence of Abi<-r 
gwls;afn4.V4«^ de charnbrc^ 
, Jn tfec.fifft wiAaiK;?^ not to mcntbnf 
lS/e JcnpsppTH^y of th^ fuJDje^t^ thft 
Hnprc^^t^lity ifx the reprefentatiba 

liiould exclude it from a place on any 
modern theatre. The ufe of the maik^ 
amongft^ th^ Romans mad^ the de^ 
ception natural enough; but by whae- 
^ theatrical magic Mr. Holland is to be 
^ miftaicfcn (htQugb fiw a£ts, for Mr. 
Havarb^ Without one attempt tO' 
i^mpofi^ I o^m ]^c^ hardly conceive. 
The fam*tlt^rity to wMch' the Romuans 
admitted thtk . fervants. or at Iteil^ 
iheir freed tradeiaaien» wHo generally 
fiiperioteoded the education of their 

a 3 children,. 
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fifteen days reprefcntation of his Fem-^ 
mes Scavantes put an entire flop to 
female pedantry at Paris^ One advan- 
tage too attended the performances of 
this author, that the original of the 
principal chara(f):er in almoft every 
piec^ vras thoroughly known to the 
audience. George Dandin, and the 
Coeu Imaginaire were two remarkable • 
tradefmen in Paris. The duke de 
Montaunfiere was acknowledged the 
Mtfantbrope^ and ^mte, known for 
the Duke de St. Aignan; the firft pre-^ 
fident fat f6f this Tartuffe^ and Mbn— 
fieur Rohant fof the Bourgem Gents U 
bomme, whiift Menage and theAbbei' 
Coffin, in the charad^ers of Vadius and 
Tripotin, heightened the public relifli 
for the Femmes Scavantes. From the 
fidelity with which thefe well known* 
originals were copied, we mufl allow 
MoLiERE a plenary pofTeffion of that 
fIrft gfeat cothic requifite, charadler. 
The critics arraign the condu£t of 
his plays, and particularly impeach his 
cataflrophes^ nor does he fland wholly 

acquitted 
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PREFACE. aSS^ 

acquitted of facrificing propriety to' 
popularity ! in his fables they accufe ' 
him of plagiarifm ; but all allow he 
is beft when himfelf. To this we may 
add, that whatever obligations he may 
have had to his predecefTors, he l^as 
not wafted their ftores, but left them 
with a confiderable increafe to the ge-^ 
neral'Ufe of the world. Mr. Des- 
ToucHES, of whofc beft- works* we 
hope the folbwing is a faithful tran- 
flation, feems to have confidercd Mo- 
LI ERE as his model : I do not meanr 
with regard to his objedts, but merely 
the manner of treating them: the 
Glorieux, Irresolu, Les Philo^ 
sopHES Amoreux, and Mariu9e'£S>. 
have original, unqueftionable merit r 
perhaps his language is in general more 
polifhed, and his fables more his own 
than*MoLiERB*s. His long refidence: 
in England during the regency of the 
late duke of Orleans, has given hio^ 
a freedom of thinking and writing, 
not to be commonly met with in the 
Works of a Frenchman : to which wer 

may^ 
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xpay .add that his commerce with the* 
cuftoms. of. other countries has de- 
flroyed his prejudice for, and opened 
his eyes to, the, particular follies of his 
own. 

To execute our intention of coiti* 
paring the French and Englifh comic, 
writers, would take up infinitely more, 
room than we think we have a right 
to, who have promifed the.thoughts of: 
more con fider able men to the public y, 
we (hall therefore, ia juftice to the 
reader, no longer detain him from a. 
f/ee tranflatidn of theFAUSSE Agne's* 
q£ Mr. D-ESToucHzs* 
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TjW 4hibt-:waric^:fi(.NUici«,.a»d:tnM/;. 
r.fUgU' piecn «f. other French .. latere," havf 
been almuly nMdered intoSoglifli, JKC. «itUr <Qr< 
wut^ Jcill) or piopet pifna in Lht UKoiUur (ihiax 
faaing the leaft lucrative branch of the whole ui and . 
myRcry of iHtborlhip) lb litde c«c hu been taken 
citho' la kHtualiEc the expreflton, •ccoBnodaie ' tbe 
dificieDca of muDcrr^ or j tiK^fuTe the origin^ fire,: 
IJiat it ia ftif cc . pgffible, Ivhhauc. an alnoA iitfup-: 
ptutablc idrgoee of lugilor/ fu. (he reader to iilo, 
even careH/ tbrougn thenb 

Nor indeed hvt the En^ib tfeeri much better. 

tretled'iA'lheir tdhi. Anbltg ten thoprand blandcn 

; Fiencl^ anificers. in. that execrable 

' it Tii'atre An^laii, I reincitiber A, 

in the title of oni of Gibber's plays,' 

I wHch, i'nfleaddfcalting.'fi^Dw-- 

ley ChtiKen, Ld Derniin Chimtfi Di 

!, Lavt'i Lap Smack. Now, tho* 

l^rhapi it may be difficult to produce sn error eqiri'. 

valent to [hi* in our Englilh tranflationi, yet tliey 

arc in general fo laigely aixL lazily executed, f^at 

rttey fearce convey e»en a tolerable idea of the true 

&ate of the French coms^. 

To remejy thit evil, n the defigq of this un- 
^ettakinc ; iiid in the progrels, we [hall be careful 
to fix only on fuch plays as are Tn this hjghefl eltima- 
tton U Paris, and may fDoft eafily %e adapodtoi thb 
Efi{)i&<, wtiiweri. ' ^(tr, te3,\k V^ ctfn.Knt .<!ur(ft»e^ 
wiib A mac verbal- ver&on, but en^vQur IQ pre- 
^iye and conv^ che geniiirte ^^irit^'at lealt a» U-i at' 
fi confiilent wittf the diflTuence ol^tbe ifw6 languBgcs^^ 

The reader wiUVdrnWefi; in the pipceft c^ this 
«Qfk, dilccrn many ftiiking [efembmccs Between 



AeEn^fii and Frencb^ooinic poets r4>at wi^iliall^ 
not tnvidioufly point oat the particular pailages^ but 
leifethMridifeovieiy tether penttrntonl of ^ pnl|*^ 
Ik. Where liidted the imitation is ayoWcd^ as in 
The Miferr ^ Fielding; The rODnMmcy, audi 
ether jneces, by Vanbrom i i» mnch jii^ce isxione' 
by theft gentlemen to their ori^nai authon, that we 
ihaU leave them in their nrefen^conditlbn. Nor ihall- 
we mec[<}le where the cWalterf am neiely locals r 
that is, where the whoie: mirth arifof ftam* confii- 
tntioiii manaerti and caftoint pecotiady French f 
uolois we can, wkhont violence; piodace an EDgliili4 
fttbfiittttc of equivalent forcei 

a^th' March,. vt€%^ ; 

1^ In this Wod^ wilt be given lyoil of the^ 
Comedies of thd Ibllowiiig xet^bnited '.Authors, viz.- 
I)wTO.ifc»M| UhCvJ^yfsf, Rbqua^di, D'An-J 
^9^aT, pineRoa*^ PsAaouNif. MAiiiyAui^»^ 
MoLi£ji£9 &c. with fuch Comic Pieces of other 
Authors, a» aic now in, pplieffipn of thc^ French; 
Theatre*- 

K B, Many of theie Comedie3 aiie intended tolse; 
performed on the EngliihStag^ 

The Ppoprictow to dicPlXBLrC. 

*-j* One Comedy in each Volume of this" 
workwU bt iraf^ted.by Mr. IB ooiti his: 
0fber avocations not permiifing him t^ m^ 
dertake mm y and tbt r'ejt tjf two otbef 
geniimi^l.^oho, it is jprefumed^ will acquit 
ibi^t^yss^ m fucb a manner as to merit 
ibi o^iatiffH^ ef the pMic. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

MEN. 

AfAYOI^, 

Ibandbjl, in Irvi nuifk Angelica. 
Ou vt n, firwani /« lJeaa<ter, • 
Mazure^ ji\oimtry poit. 
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WOMEN. 

Baronefs of Oldcastlb, 

Countefi of Lackland^ 

Mayoress, 

Babet, Jffttrt§ Angelica. 



SCENE. The Baron of OLD CASTLE'i 

Country Hon*, * ' 



THE 



YOUNG HYPOCRLTE; 



O R, T H E 



COUNTRY POET. 



A C T I, S C FN E L 
The BARON and ANGELICA. 

BARON. 

NAYy nay, no diflembling, child; givein« 
the troth at once : that mopeing, melan4 
choly air, has a meaning. Come, own that 
you regret the pleafores of Paris. I confeis, I am 
pleasM with the education that my dead fitter hai 
given you ; but yet, that, I am afraid, will prove 
the fource of your future mi&fortunes. A country 
life, tofwhich your fate has condemn'd you, will but 
ill fait with your Paris breeding, my gii;!. 

ANGELICA. 
Heigh-ho ! 

BARON. 

Ay, there is a figh to confirm my fufpicions. And 
fo you are tir«d of this place alrtady^ my dear f 
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AKGlELICA. 
Far from it, fir ; nay could I be left to my own 
difpofal, I (hodid think myMf extremely happy 
here ; but the very inHant of my arrival, I am 
teazM with the. ofFer of a hxtiband ; and what a 
hufband ? Afquiref ^uiref emere ruflic! a boor! 
Nay, that worft of all boors, a country wit. A 
pretty companion for a girl bred in the gay world, 
and accufiomed to ke^ the bed company^n Paiis: 

BARON. 
Jaft as I faid : poor child, thy education will be 
thy ruin ; thou hail a deal too much wit and ele- 
gance for this part of the world. 

ANGELICA. 

Then why would you bring me here ? 

BARON. 

Me, my dear! Not I; it is all thy mother^e 
Joing. 

ANGELICA. 
Surely, fir, you are the mafler. 

BARON. 

The matter ! Ay, marry ami. 

ANGELICA. 

. But yet^ iir, (he baa always the additfs GO g^ 
jeu over to her opiaiOD. 

BARON. 

Why thai is true, and I o?m it without a blofli. 
My wife! — my wife! Angelica, k a weitian of 
prodigious merit; fb rekfonable, fo judicious} and 
then (he loves me ; godzooks, tho* we have been 
man aad wife thefe five and twenty years, (he is as 
fond of me, as if we had not been married a fort- 

night; 

ANGELICA. 

May I have liberty, fir, td (peak my mind ? . 

BARON. 

Fredy, girL 

AKCE* 
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ANGEtlCA. 
Why, my mother, reafonable as (he is, is yet 
«pt to take rather an unfair advantage of your eafy 
cofflpliance. 

BARON. 

•Fray, fage madam, favour mc with an snflatrce. 

ANGELICA. 

Why, in this article, my marriage, to break 
'OfF an advantageous match^ which my aunt had 
provided for me at Paris, and in favour of a being 
po&fsM of no one reaibnabie requifite f 

BARON, 
! Fire and fury ! miftrefs ! and jour mother was 
in the right on*« f A pretty kind Jbf a chap^ this 
34r. Lesmler, of whom you 4U'e ib confoundedly 
fond I And ihall it be faid, that a little dirty kahA 
an upllart ! a mufiiroom^ with a paltry pedigree of 
only three hundred years ftanding, OitoM. dare to 
• think of marryinjg ^e daughter of the Baron of 
Oldcaftlcy and to rival the iUuftrious Mr. Ma* 
zure, the£ril wit of Poi^UiJ Ay, that — that is .9m 
alliance worthy me^ your mother, and yourfeif : 
It is now above four hundred years fince our|)0- 
veity and our peerage have marched hand tin ha»i 
together. And fhall tney now be leparated ? Zoundsl 
madam J I'd have you to know,, that I would re^ 
fttfe for your hufband the-jgrft man in JPrance, pr€i^ 
^ided fome of his predece/Tors had not made at 
^leaft one campaign with St. Liewis;, in the Holjr 
Land. 

ANGELICA.. 

What an infatuation ^ And pray^ fir, what Ti?s 
|>crfonal merit to do with the extent of a pedigree? 
it is on the mind, that true nobility depends : 3e- 
tildes, Leander is of a good family. 

fi A R O N. 

How blind is love ! - 

fi 2 ANC«« 
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ANGELICA. 
Yes, iiry I own I love him : My aunt firfi preja- 
<lic*d xne in his favour: All his fubfequent beha- 
yiour has confirm'd her good opinion. Can yoa» 
dear fir, fuffer me to be torn from him I love, and 
iacrificM to one I never can ? 

BARON. 
' Come, come, don't be call down, girl ; Mr. Ma* 
zure will be here to-day, then you will fee a man. 

ANGELICA. 
I ihall fee him as he ought to be feen ; as the 
mod vain, arrogant, abfurd animal in nature ! 

BARON. 
Humph I A pretty picture, this : And pray, 
mifs, who gave you this lively defcription of Mr. 
Mazure ? 

A N G £ I^ I C A. 

All who know him. 

BARON. 

They did ? Now I, for my part, who know him 
f00| do pronounce him the prodigy of the province. 

ANGELICA. 

And that, perhaps, is my principal objedion. 
Oh, fir ! if you did but know the infinite difference 
between the wits of Paris and the province : but 
however, that is not the point. Whoever aims at 
the character of a wit, I have always had the wif- 
dom to defpifei.but from a provincial wit, kind 
heaven defetid me ! 

BARON. 

Good lord! Why you are wonderfully nice! 
And pray, now, mifs, what kind of a man would 
be moft likely to fuit your fancy ? 

ANGELICA. 

Such a man as Leander. A man of principle 
and politenefs ; who has feen the world> and there 

' acquir*d 



r^f COUNTRY POET. $ 

ttcqairM eafe witfaoot infolence, elegance without 
affe^ation, and freedom witboot ramiliarity : la 
ihort, fir, the kind of man, whoie chara^er is in 
general the moft oppofite to your coantr/ gentle- 
man. 

BARON. 

Bravo f I wi(h your mother was here. 

ANGELICA. 

Dear fir, aflifi me to undeceive her, with regard 
to Mr. Mazure. I beg this favoar on my knees. 
Can yoa refufe me, fir I 

BARON. 

Rife, child; we will fee what is to be doae* 
Come, they ihan*t force yon, however. 

ANGELICA. 

Would yoa' be kind enough to drop a hint in it* 
Toor of Leander ? » 

BARON. 
A. I^eander f Why, child, I know nothing of him. 
Bat by character. Indeed, if he was apon the fpot, 
fomQthing might be done. 

.ANGELICA. 
If yoa wDl but undertake his caofe, I warr^t 
we will foon have him in coart. 

BARON. 
How can that be ? Is not he in Paris ? 

ANGELICA. 
Perhaps nearer us, than you think, fir. But opoa 
that head, I muft, atprefent, befilent. Here comes 
my mother. 

SCENE II. 

£»r^Baroners of OLDCASTLE. 

BARONESS. 
Ah, daughter ! What a happinefs are you on the 
eve of enjoying! Mr. Mazure will be here in 

B 3 aft 
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an iaftant s prepare to receive him as a man. ta 
wiom we have dettin*d the honour of your hand*. 
Be has announced his arrival by an epiiUe in verfe. 
And fuch an epiftle f There, mifs, let us read it to- 
gether: Do you, child, get it by heart; and be 
yoo, Baron, all attention. [Angelica reads. 

« Yow lij^jf-Hriite haftd, fweetcoufin, to kif ^ 
.lt> to me^ that he addteiTes bimfelf. 

AN G E L I C A^ 

I pereeive it,, madam. 

BARONESS. 

*« Lifly-white hand, fweet confin, to kifi.**—*^ 
Well, it mnft be OUrned he is a genius I 

AN GEL rc A. 
Vh ^tif laiy-whhc hands, fweej coufin, to kifs, ^ 
^^ And in hopes of a fmile fA>ni th^ incomparabW 
. •< Cfer hedges and ditches I run, [miis^ 
••In hopes of a cure, 
•« J?or the ills 1 endure, 

«« From the rays of that beautiful ftin.** 

Pray, ma^am, afe yon the (tm, too ? 
■ / BARQKESS. 

No, child, that is you. 

ANGELICA. 

And of what ills would your coufin be cur^d } 

BARONESS. 
Oh f they are obvious enough : his ills are, my 
dear, his abfence, his impatience ; the pains, the 
anxieties ; the — the — the — longings of love ! I* 
not that his meaning, baron of Oldcaftle I 

BARON, 
poubtlefs, lovey. 

ANGELICA. 

But how can I, whom he has never feen, be the 
caufe of. all thefe ills ? baroness. 
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BARONESS. 
How fbolifhly obferv'd for a girl of wit. Why, 
child, from the defcription we have givsn him, .he 
hay created an agreeable obje^ : That agreeable 
obje£l follicits, agitates, fiimulates— -in ihort, fets 
him all in a flame ! And yod muft own, my dear, 
that a peribn in a flame can*t be quite at his eafe, 
1 think I have more than once experienc'd that kind 
of condition, [iooiing tnuUrly at tbibar9n\ hey, my 
dear baron of Oidcaille. 

BARON. 

And 1 10 my adflimble baronefi of OldcafUe. 

BARONESS* 
Go OB wi(h the v^rfes, child. 

ANOELICA [Hm^.] 

«* Pla^M by love day and oiiglll 
•V I'm in a horrible plight, 

r 4nd what for to do, I can't tcU i 
— Bat lend me your charms, 
** They're a matph for my arms, 

<' And then I may do v^ well.** 

BARONESS^ 

This paUage i» not very clear i but in that con« 
Ua the beauty. 

BARON. 

True, jmy life. It is always my ink to admiitl 
what I'don't und^ftanft. 

« BARONESS. 

Finiih, 

A N O E H C A, 
I beg to be excusM. 

BARONESS. 
Finilli f I fay f Why you fecm to have loft all re- 
- lifh for elegant compoiition ! 

ANGELICA. 
" To your beauty fo fine, 
« You're a genius divine, 

B 4 "At 
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" At Icaft, if ir"s true, as they boaft j 
" So that when we are wed, 
« I (hall take ro my bed, 
^ " Jnftead of a woman a ghoft.'* 

BARONESS. 

There is a point truly epigrammatic ! Nothing to 
match it in any of the magazines. 

B A R ON. 
Oh, that is £ne I that is elegant I 

BARONESS. 
Can you produce any thing to cqjial this, from 
y^r Pariiiaa wits ? 

•BARON. 

Come, own girl, now, that a man of quality^ 
capable of writing fuch delicate verfcsi ought ta 
£nd the ihorteft road to your heart. 

ANGELICA. 

If that be all his merit, he will be never the 
nearer. 

BARONESS/ 
^ Hark'fee, child. What, is it to Paris that you are 
indebted for this immoderate portion of vanity I • 

ANGELICA. 
-No, ma*am ; but to it I am indebted for a fmall 
Foportion of taftc. 

BARONESS. 

What ! and I fuppofe you look upon us here at 
little better than a parcel of country lours t 

ANGELICA. 
For heaven*s fake, ma*aro L But you are really 
(b prepofiefs^d in favour of Mr. Mazure, that yoa 
attribute to him qualities that he has not ! 

BARONESS. 
I defy Paris to produce fo complete, fo accona- 
pliih'd a perfon ! but judge for yourfelf ; and, as a 

proof 
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proof of his wit, kqow, that his high opinion oH 
yours, is his principal motive for the marriage I . .* 

ANGELICA. 
Indeed! Then he will be foon undeceived. 

BARONESS, 

Modeftly faid f Have you owierM your attorney^ 
baron of Oldcaftle, to draw the marriage articles I 

BARON, 
Time enoogh, yet, my dear. 

BARONESS. 

Time enough, yet, baron of Oldcaftle ! Why, have 
not wc fettled to have the articles fign'd, and the 
marriage compl««ed to night 1 

B A R p N^ 
That is true, : But Angelica does not feem to bo ^ 
Jjuite m Co great a hurry, aa wc are. Let us give 
her a little time u> know, and take a fancy to Mr*. 
Maaure. 

BARONESS. 
. And is thai your opinion, my life ? 

Bar on; » 

Yes, my foul f and I hope it will be yoar^ 

B A K O N E S S. 
DoubtTcfs, fveety r as it is yours : But [coaxing;, 
him\ if lifey would not break n'own deary's heart f 

BARON. 
I break deary*s heart I Which way I 

. B A R.O:N ESS.. 
Which way ! Oh ! erucl man: Either to* n^ht 
behold her a bride^ or me a lifelefs coorfe ! 

BARON. 

Marry ! Heaven forbid ! A coarfe f no,, no,. 

What I (hall your tender huflband become your ter- 

liWe tyrant .^ No, baronefs of OldcaiUe I To your 

' "' ■ ' B 5 ' . 'rule 
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rule r fefigit toy paternal rigli^s.' Command, and- 
be obey'd. [Exithaxotk. 

S C E N E III. 

ANGELICA. 
What a miferable dape is my unfortunate father \ 

Baroness, [xmpitiibertyis,'] 

Well, Mifs, you fee here my will is a law. And 
as there is no appeal from my power, the heU thing 
you can do, child, is to obey without murmuring. 

AKGELICA. 

I can never believe, madam, that myfath^ will 
permit- — - ■ 

BARONESS. 
. Your father permh \ An elegant phrafe, on my 
word. Permit! ka! ha! Know then, thkt what- 
«rer happens <o be my pleafnpe, yoUr father will 
always permit.. What, I flippofe, my pretty mifs^ 
I am only to be coniidered in this family, as a kind 
of a deputy, a^^ng iinder your father's commi^pn,. 
hey ! And whieie dU you learn this method of go- 
verning ? What, are the ladies in Paris fo entirely 
fubmi$y€.^o the will of tiieir lords ^ . 

A N C £ L 1^ C A. 
1 can*it fay- th.at is abfolut^ly the fafhion. Nay, 
I muft owD^ too^ that the generality of wiviei have 
got rid of the conjugal yoke : But then they break 
out into open, honeft rebellion at once ; none of 
that hypocritical, prU^ftded fubtoiifiion f Itmuftbe 
own'd, madam, .tiiat 'y«u manage my father with 
iniinife IkHl : Toa k«»w his foiUc i -and that by 
pretendiftg t» ^«ye biai hb way^ yen are alwa)»^ 
fare of your own. 

BARONESS, 

Why, how deeply you reafon* my dear; bat 

fbon ripe foon — ..^ ; yoii know the proverb^ nra 

dear. Upon by word, it was full time to pf ovi<ie 

yoaahulband. ' ange* 
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AN C.£ L I C A. 

M4d4ili> I b»ve 00 pbl^^Mn, if yon would con- 
defcend to confult me in the choicje : I know. my ) 
fate depends upon your will ; but d<>n't abufe your 
pawer. Con0der, yoi| are my moHaer ; coniider 
the tendernefs e^rpeded from that character ! 

B A R O N £ $ S. 
Confider .the obedience expected to that cha- 
radcrf 

ANGELICA. 

But in this inftance alone, you fliali ever ^vA me . 
your moft dutiful daughter. 

BARONESS. 
And it is ii^i tfai^ infi^nce, chieflyi th;|t I W9Pt to 
find you my moft dutiful daughter, 

ANGELICA. 

You fay, that xaMfy this night I marry Mr. Ma- 
sgare, ypu ihall die. Nqw if I do marry him^ I 
mod certainly ihall. 

BARONB^S. 
Never fear, 

ANGELICA, 

^De ii my morqil averfton. 

BAROVBSS* 
Why ? you never beheld him f ' 

ANGELICA. 
Yety notwithftanding, 1 know him. 

BARONESS. 
His fine ver^ fiioufd plead in his favour. 

ANGELICA. ^ 

Your ps^dojn, madam ; b«t they reaUy have Jiad 
a cpntrary effeft upon me. ' * ^ 

BARONESS. 

I ia£ft on your pronounciAg them excellent \ 

AlV6l« 
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A N G E n I C A. 

With all my heart, ma^ain^ ib I am not obliged 
to many their anthor. < 

BARONESS. 

' But you (hall marry their author f and this night,. 
too I in ipite of you and your father f I fee you 
have been attempting to gain him ; but it won't do, 
my dear, take my word for it, it w<m% tho' he i» 
now and then a little mutinous, I foon find the wa)e 
to reduce him to reafbn. What notfe is that ? The 
gArdenjers a quarrelling I 

SCENE IV. 

Enter LEA'S BEK anJ OLlVtH, 

Sfgws'd as gardeners. 
OLIVER. 
■ So, To, Mr. lazy-bones ; what, you think yoa 
have nothing to do here, but to lollup about, with; 
your arms acrofs. 

EAR O K B S S.. 

What is the matter, Peter ? 

p L I V E R. 
Why,, an pleafe your la^fhip, my lady, herc^i* 
a lazy rafcal ; that I can*t get to work, though I 
would never fo feign. 

L E A N D £ R. 
Soft and fair,, mailer Peter. 

B A R O N £ S- S. 

Oh, let him alone, I have fome orders to give 

ton ; you muft 

OLIVER. 

Nay, hanld you a bit ; and fo you (bak.pot fon 
«f a ■ you expe£t here to be paid for doing 
sothiog atall. 

L £ A N D E R.. 

Hark'ee^ matter Petcr^ why yoo are woundy tuff,, 
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of a fudden ; and fo^ majrhap, am I, when the 
miggot bltse»* ' 

OLIVER. 

TufFf am I, you lubberly hound. If madam*r- 
lady(hip*s felf was not iiy, IM teach you to ■ 

ANGEL.IJCA. 

Nay, najiy Peter^ you are a little too ibfere upoa 
the lad. 

OLIVER. 

And if fo be as I be> that^s no bas^iieTs of you^^ 
mifs. I belong to madan>*8 hidyfhip's only, gain^ 
fay it Who wiUv ■ 

BARONESS. 

There you are vijght, Peter. But mind my oc^ 
•ders ; don*t fail to ^ . -'. 

..OLIVER [T* Leandcr.J 
What! Pm tuff, am I ? Have* yoU dug die 
ground for the cabbages, waterM the lettuces, and^ 
fwept the alleys, hey ?. 

L E A N D E R. 

Time enow> I warrant : But od's-ktart I 

..OLBVER, 
Ods* heart ! Ay, and liver and lighto,. top ! ypa 
lazy, lubberly loggerhead ! IwQok here, Nfc. i 
tell thee what, thee beeft little betfer than a beer- 
barret; fuck, fuck, fuck, all day. 

A N Q S L I .C A. 

Poor lad, I pity him ! Don't (fi^r Pet<r to treat 
him fo harflily, madam. • . t 

BARONESS. 
Hark^ee, friend ! One word is as good as a hnn- 
dred il ihan*t fuffisr any perfon to fcold in this* 
houfe, but myfelf* 

OLIVER. 

N^y, madam, aud I manna fchold, J wpnna 
work i. fo fay mc my wages, and I'tt gang. * 

SAKONESft 
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B A R O N £ S $« 
Well, you may fcold fometimes ; bqt 9t prefenl;i 
t attentive to me. . Did not you recommead this^ 

O L-I V B flU 

I did. 

BARONESS. 

And tell me that he was a proitiiifing lad ? ' 
I believe as how I mout. 

BARON£$$. 

That yoa knew, and woald be anfwerable fof ' 

im? 

O i. I K E R. 

Like enow. 

BARQNESS. 

Then w))i»t i;» the iBeaning of all this terrible 
reatment ? 

OLIVER 

Meaning ! marry, becaafe inftead of minding 
is buff^nefs, he keeps a chattering and a goffiping 
f affairs^ that be'nt his coneernment I 

B A RO N £ S S. 

A go!fit>iDg f Aboat who f 

.OLIVER.' 

Why, *bout you and maHer, and mifs Gelltca^ 
liere. 

B A R O W E S S. 
Aha! ha ! that is picaiant enough I And what, 
an he fay aboot as ? 

O L I V ETR. 
Ah f yoa woald . think, now, as how batter 
^ould not melt in his mouth*; bat he is plaguy an* 
acky at bottom, I can tell you but ihat. 

LE A N D E R, 

w • 

Nay, pray your ladylhip, don't li^en to he ? . 

' BAR0DES9* 



Ti« COUNTRY POST. - t^ 

BARONESS. 

Nay, indeed but I will 1 Ok < I am qhiiecMrloas 
to bear the notioof cfi Nick. So ?.eter ! , 

OLIVER. 

Well ; and fo fskafe your ladyftip, when moft^r 
bids on do any thing, do yon kii9W wbatiNipk 

fays ? 

BARONESS... 
What? 

OLIVER. ' 
May be fo, fays Nickj but that wants conCr- 
matloB. 

BARONESS. 

Confirmation ! What do|^s |)e mean by that t ( 

OLIVER. 
Why that iigniiications.a^ how he does not miod 
maifler*s orders, till you have confirmation'd *emp 

B A R N%E S S. 
ThcK i» nothing fo very foollih in that F 

OLIVER. 
Then he begins to be chatAemig about your wor- 
Ihipi ami when once he begios, iire never knowt 
HI hen to leave off. 

B A it O N E S S, # 

About me^ Peter ! What can he fry «boot vatji 

OLIVER. 
Ods' fifhf fays Nick, fays he; what a 
bonny lafs is our miftr^fs, fays he ; She has more 
tyit iju her little fineer, than mailer has in hiswi^ole 
body, fays he. What a (Iruc and a jet fbe has, 
fays he ; by the mafs, it does me good to look at 
her, fays he. 

BAROKE-SS 

Poor Nick 1. 1 lik'd him at fii« fi^ 

L E A K P E R. 

Thank ye, forfooth, . 
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B A R ONE S S^ 

The lad is not ill made. 

ANGELICA^ 

By no means. 

L E A N P E R* 
AH F 700 jeer a bodjr. 

BARONESS. 

Fire and meaning in his tycsf , , 

A N O E L. I C A. 

. A Yaft de4 1 

L E A N D E R. . 

Oh ! as to tha matter^ or the matter of that^ 
milb«fc. 

BARONESS. 
What does he think of my daughter ? 

OLIVER. 
Oh ! ment tell afore mift. 

BARONESS. 

Never mind that. Let me have all his fentimcntSv 

They amufe me. 

** OLIVER. 

Wiloy then, if ^ be a» how I maft fay it^iJJ 

snafi 1 Mifs an't at all to his mind. 

» A'-N GEL I G A-, 

Nay, then, I am unhappy indeed f 

L E A N D E R. 
Under favonr, mifs. 

OLIVER. 

And then fays Nick, fays he, macTam looks morr 
young^rer^ by a power. Why, wounds, fays Nick,, 
mifs looks' nioft like the mother. Ha f ha ! ha !; 

A N G E L I C A». 

Oh ! Nick is right. 

I, BANDER.. 

It is your plcafurc to fay C?*. .... , 

f f - - OtlVIKl 
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OLIVER. 
And fays he^ I would rather marry twenty fuch 
women as madam, than be plagu'd with a coup!? 
like mifs. . 

BARONESS. 

Pleafant ! infinitely pleafant f Here, Nick, here^s 
fometkiftg to. drink. 

L E A N D E' R. 

Nay, madam. 

BARONESS. 

Take k, I fay ! And Peter, I charge yoo, on na' 

account, to nfe this lad ill. 

OLIVER* , 

Enengh, enough. > • 

BARONESS. 

I would have him treated with care ; his belT^ 
fall of victuals and fleep, and not too much worjt^d 
to fatigue him. [To Angelica] I fee, mifs, he*s no 
^Lvourite of. yours ; for reafons, child, obvious 
enough. Bat I muft give orders for dinner, whiclk, 
I will take care fhall be ierv^d with a magnificence 
worthy my.goeils. Go, my lads; go back to 
yoor garden. Hark*ee, Nicholas, dc you brings 
me, every morning, a nofegay ; and d*ye hear, be 
fure'you don't fail. 

L £ A N D B R. 

I warrant. [Ejcit Bardnefs. 

SCENE V. 

ALL. 

Ha! hal ha! 

OLIVER, 

Well, mifs, I hope we have done our char^^ers. 

juftice ? 

ANGELICA. 

Oh ! critically : and extremely entertained me^^ 
keddes. Rather too hard on my mother, tho\ 

OLIVE*.' 
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OLIVER. 
Fob f to k^p oarfelves thti better concealM. Be- 
£des, I own it gave sne fome pleafur^ to take a liu 
tie revenge. Why, wha( a facisfadtion, now, fofl 
a footman, to call, with impanity, his mailer a 
|«ty, lubberly loggerhead? I recmn'd you» £r, to- 
day, the refpedls^l^ titles with which you iuive fre<- 
quently honour'd me. 

L £ A N D £ R. 
Oh j my time will return j bi>t a truce to trifling. 
Fecaiit me, toy lovely Angelica, to kiis oiic« moro 
^AU hand^ whilH k is yet undifpos'd of. 

A NX> E L 1 C A. 

Bat don^t forget to carry my mother licr sofegay; 

o L I y ^ ](. 

You wiU not lofe your lahpiur. } 

AKGEl«ICA. 

Oorae, own the trtith> Leander : Was it not an 
agreeable commiffion ? 

LEANDER. 

Well« nowi I aiP amaz'd at you I How can yo% 
trifle in the terrible ftatc that we are f Do you ib* 
collect, that my rival is every minute expected I 

AifOf;i.icA. 

Nay, and what's more, we are to be married 

immediately ! My mother in£fts that my fpoufe 
ihall confnmmate to night. 

LEANDER. 
And how can you tell jne this pews with that atr ? 
Can you confent to my ruin ? To what purpofe have 
I follow'd you privately from Paris ? Why have I 
and my man got introduc'd into your family, under 
the habit of gardeners ? A projefl fo well plann'd, 
and fo happily conduced, to have no other concla-. 
fi0D,than 0iy being a tame fpedtator of my rivals 

happinefs I 
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^appinefs t To be reducM to- (he laft diflrefs I To 
lee you quietly refigft your haoih to the wortUefs 
obje6l of your parents choice I Is it thus you reward 
my (iuth ? Ace t}i«i^ the proofs of your plighted love f 

ANOCtICA, 

Oh^ my dear Leander, a trace to this tragical 
tone, I befeech ' you. To be fore you are fine in 
the pathetic. Bat, to defccsd a little to comittoa 
life ; our peril 11 prcffing, I own, but not onavoid* 
able. I love you more than over. A«d here I 
▼ow, tho' not in heroics, that I will be yourt, and 
only yonri : and fo much for the firft part of my 
difcourfe. 

Proceed wt tbea Uy th^ feeond, if yoa pk«A:. 

ANGELICA. 
Mr. Maxdre XI txpc€ttA, in order to marry me» 
to-day. Now» thii evil I have two ways to avoid. 

OLIVER. 
Firffly. 

ANOBLICA. 

To make him heartily fick of my perfon, and! 
to break off the match, lay the lal^*riA|| oar opo» 
him. 

OLIVER, 

Secondly. 

ANGELICA. 

Why, if that plot fails, to efcape at the back 
door of the garden, and to take ihelter at once ia 
a convent. 

L£ ANDER. 
Your fird project will never Aioceed. Sick of 
your perfon ! that can nevex be. 

ANGELICA. 

Leave that matter to me. But,, in the meaa 
time, exert all your (kill to cure my mother of her 
partialify for Mr. Mazure,. l 1 v 1 a^ 
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OLIVER. ' 

A plan IS projefled for that purpofe. 

ANGELICA. 

I know to the bottom the character of my amis* 
ble fpoufe. He is a moft egregious coxcomb ; that 
believes himfelf the £rft wit in the World: and 
U)inks a girl can have no other merit than profounds 
eradition and elevation of fentiment. My father 
and mother have defcribed me to him as a prodig^r . 
Now, it is upon their report that' my projed as 
formed f 

OLIVER, 

Now I begin to conceive you. 

ANGELICA. 

My deifgn is to get a private inteiView with hiin^ 
and toaffe^ fomuch ignorance, folly, and ftupldi* 
^ that he will never be able to bear^Qie.. 

LEAKD5R,_ 
Nothing can be better concerted. And he ihall, 
befides, have no grfeat reafon to be charmed in a 
dialogue with Oliver and me. And we promife 
«nrfelves, that — '• 

AN G E L I C A. 

Peace, my little Mer is here. 

SCENE VI. 
£»ter B A B E T. 

B A B E T. 
Jo7» py> )oy, to you, fitter. 

ANGELICA. 
What is. the matter, my dear? 

BABET. . 
Your lover is come. 

ANGELICA. 

What, Mr. Mazare ? 

. « BABET. 
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B A B E T. 
I have juft had a peep at him. ^ 

ANGELICA. 
How unhappy am I ! 

. B A B E T. 
What, and going to be married \ Happy, yoa 
mean. I am fare it is a hard cafe upon us younger 
children, that we can never get hufbands, till the 
old ones are provided for. Ah, Peter ! Is it you, 
Nick ? How goes it ? 

LEANDER. 

Thank'yc, forfooth. Waunds, mifs, how hand- 

ibm you ^raw. \ 

B A B E T. 

Yes, I know that well enough. At Paris, I as*d 

to hear of it every day 1 but here, nobody tells me 

fo but you, Nick ! 

ANGELICA. 

So, now you have fet her a chattering ; ftop her 
who can. 

,BABET. 

Well, let us chatter ; get you gone to your lover : 
He is Y&ty impatient, I can affurc you. , . 

ANGELICA. 
He is come, then ? • - t . : 

B A B E T. 

Come! yes, yes, he is come, with a witnefs! 
I faw him jtlight from his chariot, and a fweet car- 
riage it is i it looks for all the world like a hackr 
ney coach cut in two 5 and the glafles are divided 
.'into the fweeteft little fquarfe quarries! they look 
jua like the cafement of a garret wihdow'! 

OLIVER, 

Ay ! that is in a new tafle ! 

' B A B E T. 

But his three horfes arc niore extraordinary than 
liis chariot, ' angb- 
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-ANGELICA. 

, Three horfes ! How can he contrive that ? 

B A B E T. 
Two behind, and one before : The nag at the 
pole end, is a poney $ black, blind, and lame. 

LEANlJER. 

Very well. 

BABET. 

The near hoffe is a dapple grey, and his compi- 
tiion a pye-ball ; bat fo thin, and (o tall ! 

ANGELICA. 
A proper equipage for a country poet. 

OLIVER:. 
' And yet ht is better dff thaa moft of his bre- 
thren in COWS^i . , ' 

BABET. 

How 'is that, Peief ? HzVc you been ever at' 
fairisr. 

OLIVER. 
Work'd there a matter of five year8> mifs. 

<BA«BT. 

.Ithought'IlitidfeenTOU before. . . 

XrJGEXiCA.. 
I can*t help laughing at her id^fcrfptioti of ^my 
fover*& triumphal ca^. 

BABET. 
Oh, it is a fight, I aifure you ! But would yott 
l)elieve,. that thele three foundered jad^s have oeefl 
forced tp tpg hither five C^t folks in the body ; a 
coachmau before, and two ragamufHns behind.: 
t)ut no fooner had they landed their luggage, but 
•down the poor brutes droppM. 

oliveX, 

Kever to rife again. 
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ANGELICA. 

Bat who are the foar perfooagM arriv*d| ander 
convoy of Mr. Mazure f 

B A B £ T. 
The Count and Coantefs of Lacklimd ; the 
Mayor of Poidiiers and his wife. 

"OLIVER. 
Bat how the devil could they pack them all op 
in To narrow a-compafs ? 

B A B £ T. 
Oh, eafy enough : the two ladies fat upon the 
two Iord», and Mr. mayor lay all along at the 
bottom. No, they fey the carriage was comraodiott% 
enough; only they were twice overturned on the 
#oad, man and beail all plump in the imre. 

ANG2LICA. 
And no body hart ? 

BAB£T« 
Nobody. 

A NOB Lie A. 

Not even Mr. MkiVLtt ? 

BAB El*. 

No ; he efcap'd witii one bcimp on the head, 
and two or three trifling fcratches in the &ce : No« 
they were luckily overfet in a bog« 

ANGELICA. 
J wifii it had been in a riycrr 

B A B E T. 
But I hear a noife, moft likely the eofaipaay in 
fearch of my iifter^ 

ANGELICA. 

And I Ihall ttkt care to avoid them. Come Ei- 
ther, Nick. - 

B A B E T. 
CoiDe, tnafter Feteiv let us go aihd hare a little 
chat in the garden, [ExeunK 

SCENE 
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S C E N E vir. 

Baron of OLDCASTLE, Lady OLDCASTLfi* 
the Coant and Coontefs of LACKLAND, 
the MAYOR and MAYORESS, and Mr. 
l^AZURE. 

[7«u7tf folding doors of in at the bottom of the 
Jiage ; all the aSors in a ceremonious difputeS\ 

COUNTESS. 
Baronefs of OldcaAle. 

BARONESS. 
Countefs of Lackland : Permit me to do the ho* 
Siours of my houfe. I am at home. 

COUNTESS. 

Mrs. Mayocefs, 

MA YORES S, 

Marry heaven forbid. What, before the cotxn* 

tefs of Lackland I 

COUNTESS. 

Let me entreat ;yoa« Mrs. mayorefs. 

MAYORESS. 

The very foppofitton fills me with confufioa. 

C:OUNTESS. 

But, madam. 

MAYORESS. 
But, my lady! 

COUNTESS. 

Then I mnft retam. 

MAYORESS. 

And I too. 

M A Z U R E. 
To adjuft this ceremonial, ladies, yoa want a 
man of contrivance. Favour me. each with .her 
hand. [Leeuls them otu 

COUNT. 
Mr. Mayor : I hope. Sir. you wMlnot he fo ce* 
xemonious as your lady, t 

MAYOR* 
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MAYOR. 

I^atdon me, my lord ; I know my daty as wtU 
*s my wife. 

COUNT. 

By my bonour you fliall go 6itL 

MAYOR. 

By my office I can never confent. 

COUNT. 
I ihan*t ftir from this fpot till f an fet> 

MAYOR. 
Nor I dll lie rifes igain. 

COUNT. 

Not a flep ; or may I be hangVl. 

MAYOR. 

They iball born me before I will bttdge. 

MAZURE. 

C^mtt ^ndemm, it ^IpQgi to me to deittf^ 
mine thefe forms. 

[Jjg attrnpting to ibtro^btot dimn m be bad dom the 
ladies^ bt tunAies^ and drag$ than sfur Mv.] 
' BAiR ON. 

^ I hope 74m?tvr noc hart, genAeaeo. 

COUNTESS. 

My dear cotint ! 

MAYORESS. 

My dear mayor ! 

BARONBS$. 

My dearcoQlin! 

MAZURE.. \pitthgjip^ih pmtn,} 

Well, what a beaotifal thing is .good, br^ediiig! 
would you believe^ that it is 'at prefeht confined 
to the oountry. Ah I for tme politencfs. give me 
ibe provinces. At Paris, they ai« prood of what 
Ikcy call ouTe j ftno&er word ibr what I c^ 

Vot. I. C COVNT^SS. 
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COUNTESS. 

Yoo amaze me I I always thought Paris the Veiy 
pattern for breeding. 

M A Z U R E. 

Oh fie \ The devil take me if they know any 
thing of forms. Why> now for inftance \ a man 
of quality, like me, may walk the fireets for a 
wetk, and not a hat to acknowledge his dignity. 
All rank, all condition, is confounded Why, there 
you (hall have a little cuKlom-houfe ofHcer ilrut and 
cock his hat like a rolonel : and frequently meet a 
bawd with the air of a baronefs, 

BARONEiSS, 

A baronefs ! £2thy Paris. 

MAZURE. 
At their hoofes, play-houfes, and charches, iso 
order obferved, at going tn, or coming out, as 
with us ; but all iielter-fteher, the devil take the 
Undmoft. 

COUNTESS. 
What barbarity 1 

M A Z U R E. 

I am a fcoondrely Ma'm, if i was not p|t>voked 
beyond patience. \Ay firft vifit at Paris was to a 
woman of fafhion, who had the hoooor to be a 
^iflant relation of mine. You may fuppofe that, 
ID order to procure a reception equal to ray rank, 
I got myfelf properly anoanc'd. I took it for 
granted, that, at the name of Mazur^, the whole 
room would rife. 

COUNTESS. 
And they did ? 

MAZURE. 

I wifli I may perilh, Ma'm, if out of ten maleS) 
and as many females, that were at cards in the 
parlour, a finglc foul got oiF their feat The lady 
of the houfe, without <iaitting her cards, bawPd 
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tSQt, who is there ? reach the gentleman a chair ; 
und then a&ed what was trnjifps. Not a fingle 
compliment from either her, or any of her compa- 
ny ; nor one opportunity given me to iay a tole- 
rable thiog. 

COUNTESS. 

Mercy on nsl what a fufocation ol'witl 

M A Z U R E, 
A fuppreffion : for, rot me if I was not ready to 
run over. Bat, by the noife of my exit, I was 
determined to make myfelf amends for my peace- 
able entry. Now, thinks I, I am fare of their 
company, at leaft as far as the coart. 

BARON. 
And yoa had ? 

MAZURE. 

Had I why I was got into the flreet before they 
knew I had ftinM irom my feat. Then f viftted 
three or foar more ladies ; bat my reception was 
every- where the fame. 

COUNTESS, 

Whyi this called for refentment. . 

MAZVRC. 

Ay ; and reient it I did. 

BARCN. 

How ? 

M AZURE. 

, Why, I qaitted the city in twtnl^-foor hoars, 
and went dtre'dly to court. 

MAYOR. 
I warrant now* all Paris was piqo'd, 

M AZURE. 

Placoily. 

COUNTESS. 

They dearly defenr'd it : you hare g^ven them » 
IdTon. 

C 2 aiAZtJR:t. 
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• MAZUilE. 
Bot apropos ; wkere is my goddt(s, my fun ? 
Thofc «ye$ chat dmf t fuch rays divine, 
Can BO oac tell me where they ihixie ? 

BARONESS. 

Let me die if I don't think he (peaks poetry^ 

COUNTESS. 
Doubtlefs, Ma'iti. Lard, that's nothing to htm. 

M A Z U R E. 

My roother-tongue. 

COUNTESS. 
V What a genius! 

MAZ-URE. 
Oh, Madam! 

MAYORESS. 

He is as clever as he is high. 

MANURE. 
Madam! Madam i 

BOLtlOKIS'SS. 
Ever Ihittittg, ever new. 

WAXUltB. 

Ladies, ^is too much Irom yon. 
Bat my divinity I I maft ftcrifice to her. They 
idl me ihe is a brilliant of the £rft water* 

BAkO-NBSS. 
h is not that fhe is my daughter ; but flie will 
Ibrfviie even you. 

BARON. 
She has all her paces ; nothing to learn. 

MAZURE. 

lliere will be a fete a tet^ ! Such points, flights* 
4ttd doabk entcadrc^s f 



Fw 
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For a fight of my charmer I ruD> 
V(rha will gm me foch iranip^t^ by and hy-^ 

My heart is already undone : 
Help, ladies ! Vm dying ! I die I 

COVNTEyS. 
My dear baroneik ! Thecels an extempore f 

B A K O N E S S. 
And frefh from the mint, Til engage. 

Body of me ; what an adoei(hing gtnitt* t 

BARONSSS. 

How xnexhftuftibk ! 

COVNT£SS« 
How fahlime ! 

FARONSSS. 
Not a word bot oogbt to be printed 

MAZUR9. 
Permit me, ladies, to give yon a di^t« I oocf 
kad with a brace of Paris wits. I foon made them 
fiog. fmalL One da y 

BAR0JlE3Sr 
Sing fmall ; how poetical f Bat ^oor a^ witb 
the recital in the garden. We will take a turn os 
two whilft they are laying the cloth. 

M A Z U R E. 
Let us haiteii to find oat the fair; 

The beauty for whom my heart beat»? 
My OmphaJ^' to call her £ dare; 

f Qr Tm Herc'kft in amorous feats^ 



End of the Fjr^t Act.. 
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ACT II. S C E N E I. 

Baronefsof OLDCASTLE^ LEANDER, 

and OLIVER. 

LEANDEK. 

PLAGUE^ miilrers, what is tke meamAg of 
all this jaw I I wa9 a thinking to pleafure 
loader Mazore ; bat fince he is fo touchy, as sot 
to take my civil meaning in good part i whyj let'n 
be touchy ; what care I ? 

BARONESS. 
Pleafant enough : why, you carry it with a high 
hand here j^ailer Nicholas ! bnt, lower your top* 
fail a little ; for I can ealtly fend you adrift. Til 
Ipromife you. 

LEANDER. 

An yon fend me adrift, I know what VTL d(K 

BARONESS, 
What, pray? 

LEANDER. 

Why, rn driyc. 

BARONESS, 
Oh, the churl! 

LEANDER., 

Not that I be oyer-minded to parti becaufe 
why, I likes you well enough in the main : but if 
fo be I muft, I muft : and fo, your fervant, for- 
footh. 

BARONESS. 

Nay, but flop Nick, 

X.EAND£#% 
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L £ A N D £ k. 

Nic me no Nicks, miftrefs : tho' Pm poor^ Pm 
honeil : and fo, your ferrant again. 

BARON£SS. 
Stay, J fay. Peter, convince him how deficient 
he is in the devoir that's, my due. 

OLIVER. 
Let un go There will be no lack of laboarers^ 
I warrant. . 

BARONESa. 
That I believe : but tint lad fuitft me exafll/^.. 
He ii flcillfuU yoa fay. 

OLIVER^ 

Ay» Bj, knowing eooogh for that matter ; bat 
as lazy a lubbar d . m .- 

..BARONES9. 
Ob, I^I core him of that. He is yovi^, attd 
will mend. And, between- ourielves, Peter, I am 
90 enemy to a little pride in. a fervant ; it ihew» 
principle. Don't you think that there is a kind of 
natural dignity abom jbim ? 

. OLiyE!H» 
Ay marry » there. Look, look : do but fee 
how the blockhead (tares. Mefs, I believe, at the 
Bottom, he has no more mind to ga,, than yoa 
have to make him. 

BARONESS. 

Indeed ! 

OLIVER* 

, rU be hapg'd elfe. 

BARONESSi. 
Well, then, dire£t him to make his fabimffioft 
with all poffible refpeft and tendemefs, and I may 
he brought to forgive him* 

C 4 aLivfia« 
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OLIVBR. 
. Wy% ^M^^ Nick, oae word is a» g«9d ssr a 
thonfand : Madam^s ladyfiiip, here, is aagry with; 
you ; but being angered that ihe i» angfy, why you 
xDcrft be angry that yoa angered her. b not this 
the matter, forfoath ? 

B A K O K. 

Yesy Peter \ but yoe forget tefldernefs and refpedK 

L E A N D B R. 
That I anger*d her; not I. Why, what inakes 
her doat fo upon inafttr Mazare \ 

O L IV E R. 
That \t true : but what woult ha, Nick ^ why 
tho'f he be but a nln&^, itie thinks him a none- 

LEAN t)-irit. 

He a none-fucb.p Wh^, J^ieli ihe0f he^ t nodd/i, 
as0odk| ay^'sada moBikiiiU - 

. like enow, Nfeki but xtiiftrefi, cP/e fte^ is o# 
itttOthef'iniixd* ' 

Ay ; and *tis that •slat {>A>rdke8 me. 

OtiVER. . , 

Yda f^e, forfooth^ he is tick of your fod-!nIsw» 
I^or ixKy parr, I think be h^s a reveriion to him. 

BARONESS. 

it is at that rm amazM! Why, Peter, ia tpy 
eye he is a jewel. 

LEANDER. 

You are plaguy (hort-iighted, then^: Ilia'zeen 
many great folks in my tin>e, bot ne*cr fuch a mon« 
grd as he. 

BARDIC. 

Very well \ you fee, Peter, this is my danghtcr'a 
doing. 
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L E A N D £ R. 
J^ot fhe; it IS all along with hhnfelf: Why, 
what care I what flie thinks ! Yoor daftcr is nothing? 
to me ! Mayhap I mout be over perfuaded by yoa j 
but as to that mamping mailer Mazare !' 

BAROKESS. 
This is too much. Decamp, fir!' 

OLIVER. [Ap4rt to Leander.] 

To the right about, fir, or you are difbanded at^^ 
once. 

LEANDER. [To Oliver.] 

.Peace, fool! I can make it up. when I plea(e. 
Why, yoo blockhead, I have her. 

BARONESS. 

What fays he ? 

OLIVER; 

He fays as how, he forgives yoo. 

BAR.ONJISS. 

jj^rgives me ! ^ 

OLIVER. 

Yes ; and ihall die, if fo be yoa difcardhim,. 

BARONESS. 
Poor lad I 

OLIVER. 

D*ye heat, boy! down of your marrow^bonei^ 
and beg marcy of madam. 

LEANDER. [Kijpfig her hand uwkr^l 

Sweet miHrefs \ 

BARONESS; 

I melt \ I melt f I forgive! I forget I Be^ then,- 
Nick, an afieflionate fervant; and thou wih find a 
generous mifirefs in me: Lud! in what a flutter' 
am I ! 

C 7 SCENR 
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SCENE II. 
£nftr Baron of OLDCASTLE. 

RARON. 
What is all thils ? Nick on his knees to my wife t 

L E A N D E R. 

Why> pleafe your worfhip, madam threatena to 
turn me a-dcift> afid I was a craving for marcy. 

B A R O Nc 

'Why turn him a-dvift, barohefs of OldcalUe 1^ 
He is an honeft. lad> that pleaies me much. 

BARONESS. 
Is it your will that I (hoald not di&anl him« my 

hull 

BARON. 
Yes, my love^ 

BARONES^S. 

Hiat is enoogh. A? a proof of my perfe^ fulv 
miBon, 1 refign my rage is an infant. 

BARON. 

How I adore that trafUble temper^ 

BARONESS.. 

I am happy> that I have the good fortune toi 
pleafe yon ; but indeed*, and indeed, lifey, you ty-^ 
tannine a little oicer my teodemefs. 

BARON. [EmhMiini btr.] 

My adprable Baronefi I 

OLIVER. 

Mercy upon os f wh^ a. treafote is a truckling 

wife. I- 

BARON. 

Oh,, as ta that, t think I may boaft that heaven, 
has given me a wife with no will of her own. 

OLIVER. 

The wonderful works oC nature ! 

BAKON^ 
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B 4 R O N. ^ 

But pray, my lovely Baroftcft, wky WOoW yiX» 

turn away Nick? t 

BARONESS. 

Why, blcfs me, did- not you perceive,, how- pa- 

der the pretence of civility^ the fellow laagh'd at- , 

Mr. Mazttre I 

BARON. 

Not T ; I faw nothing about it r But doatitlef^ 

ny dear, yoa are righC 

B AR OlTESSr^ — 
•My coafitt pcrcciv'd it hfmfclft 

BARON. 

To be fttre. . ' 

BARON ES.^H 
. And: is cxceflively angry. , ♦ • 

B A.ROYI. I 

The deuce he is. 

It was on thit chapter ; I was chiding Peter an£ 

Nick. • • ■ ^ ^ i 

.BARi)Ni . * » 

.WcU.. ; , . . ■: • : . . . 

BARONESS. 

But Peter aflures me» th^t the boy meant w>* 
harm i and fo I forgave him dire^ly. 

B AR ONI. . { ' I 

Ay, that was right. 

^ BAR6NESS. ' 
But my gentleman gre^. njiXtinoos, forfooth ; and^ 
told me, that he laugh'd at my £bntin-law*s.rage.- 

BARQ^Ni 

Saucy enough ! . . 

B A R Q ^ E S^. 

With a httjidre^ ^h^r iii){>€rtipem AoYL^ l ; 

EAROK* 
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BAR Oft. 
Oht ok! \jf^ tht mtUl you were right to get 
lid of him : let him troop. 

BARONESS. 
* I oiity mentioDr this, my fou?, to conyince you» 
iHat'hecfeferv'dadrfmiffiort. * ' ' .. 

B A ]^ 9 N. 
Heartily : Let him go. 

BARONESSw 
And that nothing* hot an implicit obedience U> 
your mil, coold cooipel me to keep him a mintttr. 

BAR QN. 
T^rk&iy obl^ing I then now let him JBac^* 

But the iaftant you ordeffd me t» forger tile of- 
fence, I obey'dj and think no more of it. 

BARON. 
No matter; theriii M^kt^ia^g fuch a puppy a» 

this. 1- -i y ^ : J : 

BARONESS. 

But under favour, fifty dtaif. - He ia a good lad, 
aA you obferTM joft now. He will be &fol. > I 
will break him (bon to my AiAd. ' 

BARON. 
Not a bit t no, no ; I will tolerate no iafolencr 
vnder my roof: He ifh^ll^ t 

BARONESS, IPHfteJlifig^.l 

No, hefa*ntgo. 

B A R O N. 

Howl 

BARON ESi^. 

He fa'nt, I fay. 

BARd'N. 

Fire and^faryf but he AaU, if f pleafe t 



B.ARONBSS. 
poor bo/, tkat Jen fall forgive hhn,: as a favour to^ 

BARON. 
Oh, if yoa defire it, it is another affair i bat 
you are too good 

BARON£;$S. 

'TiiMirtm^^ lovey. 

B A H Q N. 
So gentle; ibeafy. 

BARONKSSi 

6#aiited| Ai^eety. 

. BARON. .,. .. 

You hare no more gall than a pigeon* 

BARONESS. 
It is beft erring <M2 the merciful fide, 

BARON, 

What .a featiment I By'e ibuly Imuft goi ta pqi^ 

firienda I 
.... BAJIONBSS. [Jiq^lwiB,]. - 

Adieu, xill our meeting agai». 

BARON. 

Adiedy ch^s phceniic of wiveii [iWh 

OLIVER. 

By the rnefs^ fiie is worth her weight in gold I 

S C E N E in. * 

BARONBSS. 

Well, poor NiCy you lee, but for me, you had 

got your difcharge. 
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LEANI^EIt. 
t>Hclkafge ! Poh. jyy^ think I mimis w&it 
mailer can do ? Hi» words be bat wind. Mefs,. 
he's little better than a weathercock^ that turns as 
you lift. 

BARONESS^ 
Ohy the malicious chit ! ~ 

OLIVER. « 
jfty, ay, I told you what htf wai at tbe bottboK. 

BAROIillSS. 

What theA> you think I govern imy ha(band I 

LBANDER. . 
Govern him ! ay« ay. Why» you WQuld n^e 
him fee a man in the mo^o. S^fe, how crafty you 

be! •.•'>•.- . ' 

EAR O MESS; 

Me! 

LEANDER. • * ' ^ 

Waunds ! how I titter, to fee how yoii tickre 
\hc^\ Vy^ken he thinks yop thSe maid $ then, mal*- 
ry, you're roiArefs. You don't fay, it (hall be.lb.::' 
yet, for all that, fo iris. He is tolled baron i but 
you bear the brcecht*. = . .. '. 

B A R O N E S-iS. 
Who fays that peafants are fools ? I^ it poffiUe 

for any man to reafon more regularly ? Why, child ^ 
you are a wit, Cofne, go on ; it will ferye to di- 
vert me. And'fo you don't like this marriage with. 
Mr Mazure ? 

li.E A WD E R; 
No ; nor nothing in the (hape on't. 

OLIVER. « 
1 he boy can't contain himfelf : ever fince tEc 
talk of this match for our mifs, he is fo crufty*. 
tb^e is nsk living wi' an.. 

BAaoM&sai. 
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BARONESS.; 
Welt, that is pleftfant enough : but, prsrjr, how 
ttitnt this to be an affair of yoarsF 

LEANDER. 

Mairy^ becauie I be in love. 

EARONESS. 

With my daughter ! - ' 

LEAN D-E R. 

Not I. AH I minds is your credit. If To be 
as yoo go to make fucb a match ; why, people 
will point at yott. 

BARONESS. 

And fo yon would have me afk your advice hovjr 
to difpofe of my daughter ? 

LEANDER. 

Marry, you could not do better. If fo be you . 

take my advice, I knows to who you would give. 

hcr^ 

OLIYER'. 

And I too. 

BARONESS. ; 

To whom, pray I > 

LEANDER. 

Not to he fhe loaths > but to he (he Iflcer. ' 

BARONESS. 
Ah ! yon have got your leiTon by heart. Whati. 
has my- daughter made you her confidant ?* 

LRANDER. 
No : but rU hold a noble to nine-penoe-imrf ia^ 
tr my mind ; and, trothi I think (he has raifon. 

ftAICONE^S^ . 

How, reaibn ? 

LEANDER. 

Ay, I dOt Why, I han*t kuown yoar cbufiiir 
an hour ; and,, for. all thai;, X .can!t endure hka a* 

btc^ 
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bit. I don*c like his looks, I tell you : and I can 
'fe^.'that xaii$ likes 'em as little as I« 

BARONBSS^ 

She fhall> marry him for all^tfaat. 

LE ANDF R. 

What, will y, iiill y ? Ay, that's cafily faid ; 
But not fo> ealily done. 

BARONESSi. 
Bat it (hall be done ; and this night tpo. 

LEAI^DER. 

That will caufation Tome cuffs ; remember 1 tell 
you. 

BARONES&. 

Pfhaw! abfurd. She mail obey. 

L BANDER. 

^ut, foppofe as how (he won't: pray, maAer 
Peter^ did not I hear you telling with little mifs, 
there was a certain fquire in Paris that ihe woundi- 
ly lik.'d, and that her aunt would ha' her to marry ? 

OLIVER. 

Ay, marry ; fhe's in Ibre wi* an up to the ears> 
She fays as how he is a fine man, about five and 
twenty, that has a deal df means ; and is a colo- 
nel ; and,haS|Wit at will: and as how he was fo 
angerM at hearing that mi^ was going to be mar- 
ried^ th^ he fwore like a trooper, that he would 
ride down pofl hade; and> volens nolens, crop off 
your fon-in-law's ears. 

BARONESS, 

Cut off his ears ! 

• L BAND BR. 

Yes ; and nail *tm, like a fox^s nofci to the 
flable door. 

BARONESS. 

Ob, let him come, let him come : I warrant he 
ivil] meet with his match, if he hai any thing to 

fay 
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lay to my coofiii. He k of my blood ; and will 
cope with your coxcombs of Paris. 

€)i.nr£A. 
yfvamdk^f^ madams don't be too Anv. B)p mife V 
talk, he is fuch a terrible fighting roan, that he- 
would BO laore Bwtier throwing mailsr Msaure' 
oat of wt«doiv, tkandrisiking^frbMftpef. . Iwouldt 
not fwear boa ke is fomcwheiKi ioithe^r parta aow« 

I thinks heit win be the cSevil to pay by and by«. 

BARONESS. 

Really, my lads, Tm a little uneaiy : I muft. 
eet to the bottom of this» and p<^ Mr. Nbzure oa 
m guard. 0id* ftte tell you the geh^kman^s: name i 

;. . ■ . .. A^kv.R.m i : 

Tbof (he told me forty timetji I jwfli I ma|; 
die if I mind it i doft^hc^ j^ip \ 

Stay : called ;— why, he's call'd— caird*i-«<iai*d. 
X^t's fee : Le — La-^Lo; An I were to be hanged 

Not Leander ? , . . 

XEAKl^tR.:' . r 

Yoa ha nickM it^ fay the mafsv 

BARONE.SiS^ 

Bat, apropos, here comes Mr. Mazuie. Stays 
i\ will be right to tell him, jf our tidiijg^ 

S C E 14 : 0& Wr 

* Entir Mr: MA 2f'U'R E. ' 
BAB. OK 3^.34. 

liiid I dear toufin 1 Tja ia ja torribk taking 1 * 

uAzua&» 
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M A Z U R E. 

What is the matter, madam ? 

BARONE&S. 

Do you know you ran the riik of yonr life ^ 

MAZURE. 
My ii3comp8rat>]e co2, yoa are right ; for I am^ 
in danger to die with impatience. I have (crati- 
niz'd for yoor daughter as for a needle. 
I have tir'd the echoes around: 
They .are deaf and return me no (bund. 
I have bottled an inundation of wit, that will 
burft me if ihe don't come and pull out the 
cork. 

FryM with Phorbua's flames^ I (hall quickly 

expire. 
Cruel maid f bring a bucket^ and put ost 
^ • ^ - tbeirs;- . '. 

BARONESS. 

For heaven's fake, peace with yoor poetry. H 
tell you f 

MA?URE» 

Angelica's an angel ; and her divine .ehanw^ 
In my tender.b^rt, 'cauiu- 4readfal alarms* 

BARONESS. "' 
Hear mc. . . 

K.£AND£R» 
What an original ! 

M A 2 U R E. 
Oh ! (he ii.a cOnftellation of perfe&ions : if t 
may judge by a tran(itory glimple. 

BAROiNEs'^. 

We will talk of that /mother time : but, for the 
prefen t - ' ■ 

ma;zur:e. 

Bhty do you know that the little gipfy has piq»*d 
mef , 

.1 BARONSSS* 
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BARONBSS. 

Fcace> I tell yoa. 

M A Z U R E. 

Fledy to engage me to follow. 

BARONESS. 
Bttty yoa won't hear me 

M A Z U R E. 
Oh I yoa vt right : ay, I iniinediately guefs^d 
at her art. Twas clever to the greateH degree 

BARONESS* 
Do yott laugh at me, confin ? 

M A Z V R £. 

Yoar ladyihip pleafej to joke. Bat, why does 
^at fool msike races at ipe ? 

BARONESS 

He is not fach a- fool a$ yoa fancy. 

MAZURE. 
J'hOpe yon*]2 allow lie has the look. 

T^m»f: m»Sfit MasofCy . and 111 make fba 
know who I am. . « 

OLIVER. 
There may be foroa people who are poor^ that 
may chance to humble other people^s pride. 

MAZTJRE. 
Harkye, rafcals ; who are they that fiiall hum* 
ble my pride ? 

LB A V D E R. [Mimickh^ Bim.J \ ,^ 

I names nobody. . > i .! 

OLIVER. IThefame.] 

Happy be that laaghs lad. 

MAxuas*^ 
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M A Z U R 1. 

That langbs laft ! Let me peri/h if the fcoto-- 
drels don't menace \ 

BAR ONES S« 

No, no, coufin, you aiiilake tdiem. Hear me a 
moment, and you will know what they mean. 

Mean !. fine fellows to have any meaning at all. 
ISot for my refpeft for you, madam, I^wonld teach. 
the rafcals how to fpeak to a man of my rank. 

L E A N D E K. [StnVng bim en the Jhou/der,] 

Don't put yourfcif in a palfion, mafter Mazurc i; 
for things mayn^t tarn 4»iit to your mind. 

Well faid Nic : he^irdviiedV an&'^dbii't ftrikft 
the firft Uow, ^ /. r 

It is true, it is ben<;ach mc to chaftife fuch pal- 
troons ; but if 1 caU my people^ ;hey ib^U give 
them the ftrap. ••^' 

j:7b«^tepr't}ii» tbAjB ttdt bs' iff baiM> lieart 
than your hories. ; . . - . 

LBAtKDEft. 
/ h is. plain they bath Jbdbngta a maker of varfcs^ 
Mnd would rather eat than figlit. 

M A Z U R £• {Bu bwd 0n hii {wtrdi} 

I. find I muft annihilate the fcoondivls^ 

BARONESS. ,* 

Oh fie, coo fin I curb your Ghqler. What ! 
firike my fervant before me F 

M A Z U R £,, [U ^ tr4^ /Mir.] 

For this reprieve to her your homage pay : 
Sotf vanifii^ varlets : I command — away. 

[Leander anii/ Oliver laugh 

8AR.oiiass» 
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BAROKXSS. 

Retire, my lads. And ftBtik on «he f^rd you 
t>we a loan of quality, and my relation. 

OLIVER. 

To pleafore you, we obey : bat nethhiksl have 
a waundy mind to ** fee my people with the ftrap&.'* 

[mimcking him. 
L£AND£ll. 
Mailer Mazure, 
I ani yours to be Aire ; 
And if you come with any of your tragedums 
into oar garden, 
If I don*t give yoa a fallad. 
That's as good as your ballad. 
Why you may takse my life for a farden. 

[MMUMt 'Lcander *md OH ver Umghing^ 
SCENE V. 

MAZURE. 

They are a couple of iafblent mfcoli \ '^deiEth ! 
I believe they are hir*d to infolt me! bnt if they 
perfeyere^ perdition is their portion \ 

BARONESS. 
Why, the fellows have been foine time in my fer- 
vice; and were themoft humble, refpedful, reigti- 
lar beings in the univerfe ; rather too attentive for 
their humble conditbn: bttt <fince your arrival, 
they are totally changed ; they hate yoa 'monillly, 
and roar againft yen every inuant ! 

MAZURE. 
The brutes \ 

BAR OKI SS. 

For my part, I think my girl's at the bottom* 

MAZUHB. 

For what :pii|;pofe ? . 

BAROWBSS* 
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BARONESS. 

To loofen oar attachment for you. 

MAZURE. . 

You don't think, then, that I have the honoar to 
be the object of her flame ? 

BARONESS. 
Oh I there is no doabt aboat that ! and to fay 
truth, 'tis at this I am provokM. 

MAZURE. 
And why, pray i 

BARONESS. 
That is an admirable queilion. Can you be 
Jiappy with her^ if (he hates you ? 

MAZURE, 

No, to ht twfe ; but I think to have her heart 
fvitb her hand. 

BARONESS. 

And what reafons have you for this expedation ? 

MAZURE. 

Two : My merit, and her difcernment* 

BARONESS. 

Don*t trnft too much to that : I am afraid flie h 
yrepoflefsM for another. 

MAZURE, 

io ABch the better. 

BARONESS. 

Howl 

MAZURE. 

Doubtlefs, 

To my arms there'll be greater renowii» 
In conquering a fortify'd town. 

BARONESS. 

I can't help thinking* couiin, but you have a to- 
lerable opinion of that-pretty little perfon of yours ! 

MAZVM. 
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MAZVKE. 

He who never was conquered, can't dread a de* 
leac, 

fiARON1ES$. 

My daughter is, I promife yoa, no country cub ; 
and CO give the whole at once, I hear her lover it 
A very ^rightly, fafliionable yoang fellow ! 

M AZURE. 

What then ! I hope yoo don't think that any of 
thefe fellows of fafhion, as you call them, can ex- 
cel me in wit, air, drefs, or addrefs ; or, in fhort, 
in any of thofe reqoifites that recommend to the 
fair ! Indeed, had Angelica been either raw, igno- 
rant, or an ideot, fhe might have been blind to my 
beauties I but, witty and wife as you maice her, 
Ihe muft as natsraUy point to me, as the needle to 
the north. 

BARONESS. 

Snppofing this' true ; it is neverfhelefs certain^ 
chat you have a dangerous rival. It is beHeved, 
that he is fomewhere concealed in the country i and 
that beirfg not a very peaceable perfoa, yoo^can^l te 
too cautious. Yon mufe I 

MAZURB. 

Let her take good care of her heart. 
Or love with his powerful dart, , 
Will tumble her citadel down. 
And give me the keys of the town. 

BARONESS. 

Ohi a truce to your rhymes and reveries, anA 
attend to the council I give you. 

MAZURB. 
Excufe me, my dear madam : my attention is all 
lix'd upon mifs ; and my idea of her genius is fo 
€auotSt9elf high, that I keep aUi Af foncetditlfcck 

hcr« 
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her. Nor can I feel, hear, fee, or underfland^ 
till I have produced my (how.glaft n^ fterledions 
to her fight. 

B A R O K £ 5 «. 

She comes in the critical minttfee. Five word) 
v^Ul ierve to coavince you, that her Bierit is mor^ 
than a oaatch for hw fame. Not a girl in France 
is her eqaal. I know, coufin, yoa arc difcreeti 
and fo I fhall leave yoo together. 

M AZURE. 
Fear nothing, madam ; our intercourfe will be 
all of the fpirit. We fhall wholly ^et rid of the 
fleih. Bat J am pozaded whether I ihall attack her 
in profe or in verfe. 

SAR.ONES&, 

• Oil, .profe wfH ^boft anfwer your porpofe. [EnHr 
Angelica.] Daughter, this is the geademain t9 
whom you are to be manied tB-ttight« I (hall leave 
yOtt A -momeirt together i that he may fat ours was 
not a flattering pidure. Do credit to yonr wit» 
child ; and femember, ^y coo^n k now .the on^ 
IpnAui y/MQugjl»t<tpi>caAd3itiott<i»ptaaie. 

S C E -N ^ VI. 

[Maasofe bo>ws frvfntndfy ; AngditU'CBunefiet 

IMf'AZtfRC. 
For a lady from Paris, v^at • left-handed conr- 
tefy \ [4^'} ^ think, miis, we had Jbatter fit 
down s as we fliall both be if^ develiih clever, 

A N G £ L I'C A. \ln m uUh Mr.] 

Jiift as yott fleafe, ibrfooth. 

MAZVRE. 

XtM^4nod«fy4aa!iBetherib.Ai)kwtfdt [jf/lde. 

h 
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Is it your plcafurc, mifs, that our convcrfation be 
conduced in vcrfe ? 

ANG.ELICA. 
No, fir, if you plcafe. 

MAZURE. 
Well, then ; in profe let it be. 

^ ANGELICA. 

'I like that worie than the other, 

MAZ URE. 

That is particular indeed ! In what manner muil 
^We talk then ? 

ANGELICA. 

Talk! why, in the manner people tatk when 
they talk. 

MAZURE. 

Well ; but they muft talk in profe or verfc. 

ANGELICA. 

Serioufly ! 
_ MANURE. 

Infallibly. 

, . ANGELICA. • 

Good law ! I never heard of the like! 

MAZURE. 

Come, come, you joke. Let us be ferioos. I 
ft all produce the tote of all my talent/ btifore you. 
Let your wit be revealed in return : your wit, ca- 
.pious .and rich as Paflolus. 

ANGELICA. 
Indeed ! well, I proteft you furprife me ! But 
pray, by the bye, who is this Paftolus ? 

MAZURE. 

' For a genius, that's a whimfical queftipn. Don't 
you know Padlolqs ? 

ANGELICA. 

I can't fay I have the honour. 

YOL. I. D MAZVRt, 
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M A Z U R E. 
She has not the honour I By my troth a lucky 
reply. Why, don't you know that Pa^iolus is a 
Tivcr ? 

ANGELICA* 

It is a river, is it ? 

JM A Z V R E. 

To be fure it is? 

ANGELICA. 

I. am mighty proud to hear it. 

M AZ ir RE. 

What the deuce is all this ! If this be wit, It it 
devililh coarfe. But, my dear mifs, you amaze 
me : why, I took you for a virtnofo. ' 

ANGELICA. 

Me fir ! Oh,, fie, Mr. Mazure f No fir ; I am 
a girl cff honour ; and that you ihall know to your 
coil. 

MAZURE. 

So you may, mifs ; and yet fiill be a yirtnolb* 

ANGELICA. 
And I fay that is impoffible. Me a virtuofo { 

MAZURE. 
Well, mifs, fince you are difpleas'd at the term, 
I (hall only fay, that Itook you for a lady of learn* 
ing. 

ANGELICA. 
Oh, as to learning; there yon are right. To be 
iure I am learned enough. 

MAZURE. 

Hum; that is not altogether fo clear : but, to 
proceed to the proof. You are, I don't doubt, 
well ikill'd in geography ? 

ANGELICA. 
Pcrfeaiy. 

MAzvas. 
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M AZ U R £. 

Hiftory ? 

ANGELICA. 

Deep, deep. 

M A Z U H £• 

The ancient poets ? 

ANGELICA. 

I have them at my fingers end$« 

M A Z U R E. 

Philofophy ? 

ANGELICA. 

You may rely upon that. 

M A Z U R ^. 
-Chronology ? 

ANGELICA. 

Ay> that is my mailer piece. 

M A Z u R E, 
Yoor compofitions in verfe are divine ? 
ANGELICA. - 

Haviihing. 

M A Z U R £. 
And in profe ; your epiftolary (tile : ■■■■ 
ANGELICA. 

Enough to make you flare. 

M A Z u R E. 
To begin then with hiftory . Which hero do yoa 
prefer J Alexander, or Cefar ? Scipio, or Hanil^i 

ANGELICA. 

Chapean, and Hannah Ball : I have not the 

honour to know them. They han't vifited us fince 

my return. 

M A Z U R E. 

A pretty hidorian, indeed ! - But, perhaps, yo« 

are better acquainted with the French, than the 

Boman hiftory. How many kings of France, finoe 

xhe eftablifiuaent of that monarchyt mifs ? 

D 2 A1««B« 
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ANGELICA. 

How QUny ? 

M A Z U R £. 

Yes. 

ANQXLICA. 

One thoufand, feven hundred, and fixty*two« 

M A Z V R B. 

One thoufand, feven hundred, aad £ucty-twol 
the devil there have I 

ANGELICA. 

Ay 9 to be fure. 

M A Z'U R E. 
Who told yon this ? 

ANGELICA. 
My nurfe. 

* M A Z U R E. 
What, your nurfe inftj;j]^d you in the hiftoiy 
cf France V 

ANGELICA. 
Ayf and a great deal more : Robin Hood and 
Little John ; Death and the Lady ; and the Devil 
and Dodor Fauftiis. 

M A Z U R E. 

Oh ; you are deep read with a vengeance ! And, 
as to poetry now, what have you read there ? 

ANGELICA. 

The Children in the wood ; 'the True Lovers 
Garland, £rft and lecond part ; Ally Croker ; — 

M A Z U R E. 

And the Black Joke, I fuppofe t What can I 
think of this girl \ C^me, mifs, a truce to your 
raillery. Either you trifle, or your parents have 
grofsly deceived me. 

ANGELICA. 

• I trifle with Mr. Maznre ! indeed I too greatly 
refped him. No indeed ;- 1 always appears jofl as 

. I iM$. MAZVKE. 
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M A Z U R £. 

But you &y you know hiftory, geo^df^y* chro* 
Bology, philofophy ; and wciu admirably, both \Xk 

profe and verfe. 

ANGELICA. 

I only f^id it to pleafc you. 

M A Z U R £• 
You know nothing of the matter theli f 
ANGELICA. 

I can rea4 ISkrably i tad ihall fiMMi go inta 
join'd-hand, 

M A Z U R E. 

Upon my word, a wonderful progrefs : but, a» 
you are handfome y. why, we will overlook your 
ignorance. Bat, what you want in knowledge^ 
I fuppofe you fupply in parts. You have, they fay^ 
a. wonderful deal of wit.. 

ANGELICA. 

r 

Oh 1 wit at will*, I can tell you that. 

MAZURE. 
And you arn*t alhamM to confefs it f 

ANGELICA. 
Why fhould I? Why, to be witty an't wicked ^ 
%it? 

MAZURE. 
Or, if it were,, you have nothing to fear. 

A N G E L I C A. 
What I you think then, mayhap, I am a fool. 

MAZURE, 
Why truly tending a little that way ; but, after 
all I have heard, it is impoffible. Come, for 
heaven*s fake unmafk. 

Bri^t fun, chaftc beaoty of the (kies, 
Whofe form Lfo much love andprizc. 
Shine out, and fhew your wit to me. 
And I refign my liberty.- 

' D i, ^ There: 
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There, mifs! there's an example! Follow it, and 
give me an imprompto in your manncp. 

ANGELICA. 

Oh! with all nvy heart and fonlv Now I fee 
what yoa want.' 

M A Z U R S. 

I knew this was all a difgaife. Courage, divine 
Angelica ! Produce your poetry. 

ANGELICA, [pretending to ruminattj\^ 

A moment's patience, if you pleafc. 

M AZURE. 
Freely ! — Well, have you caught it J 

ANGELICA. 
I have it. Liden. 

M A Z U a £. 
With both my ears I * 

ANGELICA* 
Sir, I much indebted be. 
That you are fo kind to me. 
And remain, to my latell breath* 
Your humble fervant^ until death* 

MAZURE. 
What an execrable fool ! Ah, baronefs of 01^ 
cafUe, you have playM me a ilippery trick \ 

ANGELICA. 

Well now, are not you fatisfy'd I 

M A Z U R E. 
RavifhM, I promife you. 

ANGELIC A. 

I am proud of the news. 

M A Z U R £. 

Oh 1 to be fore. I have then the good fortnno 
to pleafe you. 

ANGELICA. 
Yes, firr 

MAZURB« 
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M A Z U R E. 

Doobtlefs. D'ye love me, mifs ? 

ANGELICA. 

Yes, fir, 

M AZURE. 

And wonld be happy to marry me ^ 

ANGELICA.. 

Yes, fir. 

M A Z U R E. 

Honeiny owned. But I am told of a rivaK 

AN^GELICA* 

Yes, fir. 

M A Z U R E. 

That yea are deeply in love wick 

ANGELICA. 
Yc8, fir. 

M A Z U R E, 

Bravo ! And if I marry you^ I may chance 19 
have ho 

ANGELICA. 

Yes, fir. 

MAZURS. 
What a damnable driveller I That Ae is air 
ideot, k oat of all qaeftion. What ! th&y wantai 
to trap me ; bat they have met with their match ^- 
Mifs, yoar devoted fervant. If yoa are in want of 
a hufband, I would advife you to feek him elfi^ 
where ; for I am none of your man. 

ANGELICA. 

Ay, but you fliall be my mam 

MAZUR-E. 
Not I, by my troth, mifs. 

ANGELICA^. 
Oh, bat you muft. . 

M AZURE.. 
Moft! 

D 4 AKGELICA-; 
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ANCELICA. 
Yes, becaoib why, you promised ; and therefore 
you jimft. 

M A Z U R E, 
Tkis is the perfe^lion of folly. 

ANGELICA. IfreMidi/tiMcry,^ 

Was ever fuch an unhappy, poor girl as I ! to 
be defpis^d and drove to defperacion \ but you fiiall 
be my huiband, or I'll know the reafon why. 

M A Z U R E, 
The reaibn is eafily known. A pretty innocent 
indeed ! 

A N G £ L I C A« 

Oh! iie[ Be upon yon! You ought to be 
aiham'd of yopr life, ib you oiidit. Here to affront 
me in fuch a barefacM— — But rll tell mf psf>< : I 
will. 

M AZURE, 

^ So do, mifs : you are father*! owftduld: tb&P. 
is not a farthing to dieofe« . 

S C E N ,E VII. 
EfUirBmin. and Baroneis d OLD CASTLE. 

B A R O K* 

Well, fon-in-law, are not you furprifed at her 
wit? . 

MAZURE. 

Oh ! exceedingly 2 juH as yon faid, an abfolute 

prodigy ! 

BARON. 

What is this ! Angelica diilblviog in tears ! 

MAZURE. 

And I am diflblving in fweat. 

BARONEiBS. 

What is the meaning of this I 

MAzuaa. 
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Af A Z U R E. 

Meaning I that you have fet me down to a pretty 
defert. 

B ARONB^S S. 

Defert ! What defert h My daughter is fobbing: 
and crying ; have you departed from a proper re- 
fpc6l ? 

' BARON. 

Have you ? Blood, if yo» kave r 

MA^ZURE. 
I came, faw, and was fati&fyM ;. t^atilr enough* 

BARONESS. 

And of what arc you fatisfy'd > 

MAZURI. 

That you took me for a fool. Bat I wiff fooi> 
.fttisfy you to the contrary. 

BARONESSi 
What is all this, child f Unfold the riddle ! 

ANGELICA. [Crying.'} 

T have not the power : all thit I know is, he has 
treated me in a moft ianperthient mai^jer;; and call'd. 

me— caird me y^ny tears choak my utterance. 

Xmna retire. ££^,7^ 

SCENE VIII. 

* » 

BAROtJ. 

Treat my daughter in an impertinent manner I 
Ton are a bold man, mailer Maswe I 

BAR ON ESS. ' 

For my part,. I don't comprehend aft this J What 
fault can you find in my girl ? You can't help own. 
Jttg^ that ihc is as wife as fhe is witty, 

P 5 MANURE. 
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M A Z U R E. 

To the full 

BARON. 
Then what is the matter, coufin ^ 

M A Z U R £. 

» Oh. fie!, coufin. 

BARONESS. 
Howf 

M A Z. U R E. 

I fay, fie ! to make fuch a to-do about her ehi«^ 
gaiace, accomplijhments, and wit ! 

BARaNESSb 

And with reafon \ 

M A J? U R B. 
And I afErni» under favoar, that (he is the CBoft* 
aukward, ignorant, and ander-bred piece«.that ever 
satire produced. 

BARONESS. 
What! Are you mad, coufin, to talk In thiS: 
manner ! 

BARON. 

Zounds ^ 'tis bis own pidnre he is drawing !* 

MANURE; 

' Why, will you pretend to tell me that Angelica, 
has wit ! 

BARON. 
A hundred times more than your wosfliip;. and- 
BO mighty matter to boaft !.' 

B.ARaN£SS» 

Nobody has^ more. 

MANURE.. 

'Why,, one of us muft be doating I 

SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

Enter Coanc and Countefs of LACKLAND> 
MAYOR and MAYORESS. 

COUNT. 

What are you all abont,^ good follu I Whati^ 
will yoa give us no dinner I 

M AZURE^- 
Gh ! . iny dear lord. ISinging.'} 
My flomach is loil. 
To my Ytry great coft. 

count: 

Then I believe it is found. 
For I am as hungry as a hound J 

M A.y OR. 

Has there been any difp.nte ? You all look as Iby^ 

and as dry I 

COUNT. 

Dry ! Why zounds fo am I ! 

MAYORESS. 

Veritably, I believe here have been broils. * 

COUNT. 

We will have no broils, but for bumpers T 

COUNTESS. 

Let us know the debate, and we may adjuft it» 

CO U N T. 

Let it*be fettled at table; fix brimmers will 
drown the-diipute. 

M AZURE. 

Oh! my lord! a ton will never vanqtiiih my 

griefs ? 

MAYOR. 

What arc they? 

BAR ON. 

rU tell yoa in two words t He i& mad f 

COUKT-.. 
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COUNT. 

Then let him drink f Wine will fetch his wifdom 
tgain ? 

M A Z U R X. 

How can thsrt be? Can wine, that takes the / 
feofes away/ reftore themr again ? 

COUNT. 
Pihaw f yoB talk like a milkfop, Mr. Mayor f 
Why, I am nevdr fo jenfible, as when I am foak-^ 
ing ; with Gx bottles under my belt I am fit to go* 
vern the world f 

MANURE. 

Oh f would to heaven I could drink. 
Till I had lofl all power to' think, 

So deadly is my grieH 
Whether the lufcious juice of grape, 
Or gives a nap, or keeps awdcc, 

'Twill bring me no relief ! 

.COUNTESS. 
But what has happened to him ? 

M A Z U R £. 
Oh ! the moft extraordinary affair !' Nobody will 
believe what I have feen and heard ! 

M A Y O R.^ 
What have you feen and heard ? , 

M AZUR B. 
Such an affair I 

MAYOR. 
Explain ; and I will determine ! 

M A Z U R £. 
Thus, then, it is : Here the baron, and his lady 
my coufin, will have it, that their daughter is a 
prodigy of wit and wifdom ; atid I affirm fiie is a 
fool! 

MAYOR, 
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MAYOR. 

How can we decide without witneffisa ? We muft 
kave council in this caufe. 

COUNT. 

They will only puzzle it the more. Fipc fellows* 
them council I Retailers of wip*d cream ! Some 
folks pay them for talking ; now I always purchafe 
their filence. Proud, vain puppies ? 

BARONESS. 

I pofitively blufh, to have boafted the wit of 
my coufin, he is here fo amazingly out I 

M AZURE. 

And I blufh, that my coufin, whom T always- 
thought a ilu;ewd, fenfible woman, is fo blind, as 
not to fee that her daughter has not one of the qua- 
lities with which fhe wonld grace her ; for the devil> 
take me, if I don't think this incomparable genius, 
one of die damn^d^ dunces in nature ! 

B A R 9 N. 

'Sdeath f How is that ? 

BARONESS. 

Curb your choler, my love ! this will be eafily- 
fettled . This good company are competent j udges. 
Let them decide the difpute. 

MAYOR. 

- Agreed ; and let me be chief jnffice. Call An- 
gelica into court, and let us enquire into the fanity 
or infaoity, debility or ability, of the faid Angelica, 
by a pcrfonal infpcdlion ; provided, that, as her fa- 
ther and mother are parties, they iha'nt affift at the 

tryal as judges. 

COUNT. 

Nor council ; we can eafily do wi^out thenu 

MAYOR. 

And a&er the faid party has been examined, the 

faid 
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faid court fhall pafs a definidve fentence. Is this^ 
ftuiies and gentlemen^ yoar pleafure ? 

COUNT. 

Yes ; provided neverthelefi, that we dine before 
we decide, 

BARON. 

WeU mov'd! 

COUNT. 
Let me add one condition more : That during' 
the faid dinner, no mention (hall be made, either 
directly or indire^ly, of the. iaid canfe. 

B A RON, 

XJrgfd like an oracle ! Dinner waits* 

MAZURE. 

Ladies and gentlemen^ half a word before we goi. 

1*11 to uble, and drne. 
And drink plenty of wine^ 

1 ill Phoebus fliall go to hk bed f . 
Then brimful of drink, . ^ 

To my Venus 111 fhrink. 

And Heep *tiU Lfettle my head; . ' 

En0 of the Second Act.- 



ACT m. S C E N E i: 

ANGELICA, LEANDER, and OLIVER; 

L £ A N D £ R. 

NO!. there never was anyrthing. ib entertain-^ 
ing, as the relation of your interview with 
Mazure. fiot how could you, with your ex* 
cellent underfi^nding, contrive to appear; fo* mruch 
like a fool? 0iavER» 
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OLIVER. 

For that very, reafon, take my word for it^ fir^ 
%o play tlie fool well, requires a good deal oi wit, . 

ANGELICA. 
I own it was a difficolt ta(k : I am naturally fin- 
cere ; and thought it impoflible to wear a difierent 
face. But love is a powerful prompter \ 

L£AND£R.. 
Charming Angelica L 

ANGELICA. 

Well ! may we call him a god! for he wins 

whatever he wills. 

L E A N D E R.. 

But here is a new proof of his p6wer : he often* 

opens the eyes of the ignorant ; but to transformua 

wit to a fool ! 

O L I V E R. . 

Come, cpme, dbn*t let us attribute fo much to* 
his god(hip ; the work was not totally his, unlefs I; 
am miftaken : there was a little malice at bottom. 

ANGEL! C A. 
Iconfefsit; for befides the exqutfite rapture of 
ferving him that Ilov'd, I have had the pleafure to 
laugh at him that I hate ; and to play him -a trick,, 
that will render him ridkalous as long as he lives. 

OLIVER* 

You fee, fir, I am rights Marry, Iknowthefex!^ 
ANGELICA. 

1 have not done with him yet ; he ihall havf 
another di(h of my cooking !. 

O L I V E R. 

How is it to be drefs'd ? 

ANGELICA. 

Iwill pretend, before him and the whole comw 
pany> that the dcead of becoming his wife has 

drove 
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^rove me to madnefs; and wUl commit fo many^ 
fxtravagtml fbliiesy that I warrant he fhall have a» 
little iQclinadoA for me,^ as I have for him. 

LEANDER. 

Nothing can be better coficeiv'd ! I am fare yon 
vrill do your chara^r jaflice. 

OLIVER. 
And we, on our fides, have prepared for him a^ 
little compliment, that I proraife you he will not 
find much to his taiie : And as your poets are none 
of your heroes, we wi21 put him into fuch a fweat, 
that he will gladly renounce you at once I 

ANGELICA. 

Leander has told me your fcheme, and I like it ; 
but in the mean • time, I want to know, what has 
pail between my father, mother,, and Mazure. 

LEANDER. 
Could you difcover nothing at table ? 

A N G E L l\: A. 

No: apprehending^ I might betray myfelf, I 
•feign'd ijlnefs, and immediately withdrew; b«t \ 
have my little fider on thie watch, and they mult be 
cunning jf they conceal any-thing from ber. 

, LEANDEa. 

She is an artful little baggage ! 

ANGELICA. 
Artful^ indeed 1 Do you know that fhe difcover*^< 
d^jOttibotbf and guefs'd at all your defigas \ 

LEANDER. 

Then we are ruinM ! 

AN G E L IC A; 
Fear nothing f fhe loves mifchief as well as her 
jneat;'4Mid wdl have ten times more pleafure in 
al&iliag th$ deceir, than in revealing the depc^vcrs ! 

OLIVBRt 
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OLIVER. * 
Oh ! the licde flut I (he will tarn out a notable 
woman f It is downright murder, to let fuch a ge^- 
nius be caft away ^ in the country! Paris is her 
fphere !. Bat here {he is ; I want to know in what 
manner ihe will attack us ! 

SCENE II. 

Eftier B A B E T. 
B A B E T. 

Good, morrow to you, good mafter Peter* 

OLIVER. 
The like to you, pretty mifs. 

B A B E T. 
Mafter Nicholas ! I hope your worfMp is well ?: 

LEANDER. . 

Servant; fervant^ mifs. 

B A B £ T. 

What arc yon three aboat, here ? 

OLIVER. . 

We three were chattenag about the rain and the 
ihine. 

BABET. 

The rain and the ihine I no, no : you have 
better fabje&s to chat about, than thofe. Why, 
my Mer is grown wonderfully fond of gardeners, 
of late ! I fancy ibe wants to pick up the trade ! 

OLIVER. 

Trae, nub $ and we will teach you, when yo<i 
are tall enough. 

BABET. 

When I am tall enough f hum I fliort as I am, 
Tm as apt a fcholar as my fitter j but I have never 
a malkr. 

LBANDER« 
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LEANDER. 

I beg pardon^ mi(s. I will teach you and yoar 
fifter together. 

B A B E T. 

Yoar pardon for that; FU have a mafierall to 
myfcif. 

OLIVER. 

Well f then let me be the man : befides, I am im 

want of a fcholair. 

B A B E T. 

No, thaftk you, my worOiipfuI fir : I think I am 
as well- fprung as my fifter ; and as ihe has for 
tutor, a colonel, I. have a. right to a captain, at 
lead 

ANGELICA. 

f Hufh ! fpeak low, or we fiiall b& heard ! 

BABET. 
Fear nothing ! we are fafe : not a foul has fiirr'd^ 
from the table. My lord Lackland has drenched 
himfelf drunk, and makes fuch a terrible noife^ 
that they could not hear, tho' it thundered over 
their heads i fo we may talX^r^ely about oar affairs* 

ANGELICA. 
Well, my dear, and what news can you tell vl^I 
what fubjeds have they handled within ? 

B A BET. 
Only you : Lord 1 what a rout : my father fcolds 
my mother ; my mother, Mr. Mazure, Mr. Ma- 
zufe replies to her in verfe ; Lady Lackland claps 
her hands with applaufe ; the Mayor talks Latin, 
bis wife bombad,. and my lord fwears like a trooper I 

ANGELICA. 
And fo I am. declared an ideot, on the evidence 
of Mr. Mazure !- 

B A B E T. 

The Mayor fays, the grand inqueii have found 

thet 
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the bill r and that you (hall be try'd when the petty 

jury are fworn. 

OLIVER. 

Ridiculous enough ! And who are the jury ? 

B A B E T. 

My Lord, my Lady^ the Mayor, and his wife. 
ANGELICA. 

So much the better : This has given me a hint 
to widen the breach between my parents and 
Mazure. Inflead of appearing a fool, I will take 
fb exalted a tone, that they fhall thinkfme a none- 
fuch. Yon know how eaCy it is to impofe on "your 
country gentry, by hard words and high flights : 
they will infift that Mazure is miihkcn ; whilft 
Babet, whom I will infini£t for the purpofe, (hsA 
confirm him in his. £ril (^iaion : this altogether* 
;wiU brew up fuch a quarre}^ tbit a rupti^re mull 
unavoidably follow. 

LE A N D BR. 

Things bear a good face ! . 

B A B E T. 
I warrant yon : At cvivy word that comet firont 
Mr. Mazure, my mother looks as if (he could kill 
him. . My father, who is half-.feas-over, and not 

over kind in his cups, told him jQ'ft now ^But I 

hearanoife! they are. rifing from table; and here 
comes our gentleman. Withdraw, and leave bioL 
to ne. 

ANGELICA. 

Remember what I have told -you. 

B A B E T. 
Fear nothing! I warrant I prove as good ait 
adlrefs as you. 

[Exeunt Angelica, Leander, and Oliver. 

BABET. 
Yes, ye$» yes. Til manage the matter ! Whe* 

onlji 
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only a iye 18 to be coJd« you may leave the bMfine(»' 
to me, 

S C E N E m. 

Sftfer MAZURE. ' 

MAZUHB. 
Here is Babet in the nick ; I'll talk to her. Ser- 
vant, little woman. What are yea doing alone ? 

BABET. 
NothiI)|g^^At aU. Methinkft I want fom«tbing ta 

MAZURE. 

Poor child ! Suppofe, then, by way of employ^ 
ment, we were to. praitle a little together. 

: «ABET. 
. Wkk all my ktlirt. CiORt then, what have yooi 
to fay ? • 

To fay I Why, that y&u are vccy pretty, mjt 
dear. 

Ba6et» 
Do yt>VL thitik fc ? 

Undbtfbtedly f Come, mifs, fliall 1 make love tot 
Voui 

BABET, 
* Oh law f they fay I am to<> little ; bat 1 ihall be. 
big enough* by and by, 

MAZURE. 

May I peiiih, if I don't prefer yon to your fitter V 

BABET. .: 
Ay ! there I believe you are right 1 

' MAZURE. 

And rU hold a hundred to one, that you have 
ien times more wit ! 

I SAB ST.. 
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B A B £ T. 

And you will be in no danger of lofing year bett ; 
for tho' I am but a girl ; yet, between you and !» 
my Mer is exceedingly foft. 

M AZUR£« 

God a mercy on the old proverb : children and 
fools fpeak truth.- Rut tell me» my fweeteft, are 
your parents perfuad^ of this ? 

BABE T. 

Oh! oh! what you want to be pumping! k 
' ivon't do : you will be never the wiier for me ! 

MAZURE. > 

Not I, upon honour ! But 'tell me all that you 
know, and I promife to throw off your iU^r, and 
ki two years to be married to you, 

B A B E T. 
Ay ! Ol^, then, I will let you into the fecret^ 
i>ut you muft promifc not to betray me ! 

M A 2 U R E. 

By all that's-— ^ 

3 A BET. 
Don*t fwear, I befeech you ! 

M A Z U R E. 
Why then, as I am a gentleman, your name 
(hall never tranrpire4 

B A B E T. 

Enough. But iee that nol^ody liflens ! 

MAZURE. 
I'll go and ieatcli every corner.* Not a foul 1 
We are fafe. Come, now my little chicken open 
your budget! 

B A B E T. 
I believe I had better not. But however : Well 
then, there is nothing more true^ than that my 
•fifter is a fool; • " 

MAZURS* 
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M A Z U R E. 

Ah ! I knew it at once ; let me alone for a nofe* 

BABET. 

Why> at twelve years old, (he coald neither talk 
nor walk] 

MAZURE. 

Ay ? Why I never knew that I 

BABET. 

So then, papa and mamma Tent her to Paris, to 
fee if m.y aunt -could ailift her. 

M A Z U R E. 

^ery well. They kept this a fecret from me. 

- BABET, 
"My aunt had all the diflicnlty in the world to 
bring her to fpeak; and when ihe did, (he had 

better been dumb. 

M A Z U R £. 

She turn^.d out fuch a fool, I foppofe. 

BABET. 

You have hit it ! Now you muft know, that at 
my aunt's, we had every day, almod, all the wits 

of the towQ. 

M A Z U R £. 
Well. 

BABET. 

Well ; and fo ihe beggM that they would give 
my filler fome wit ; but they could never bring it 
about. 

MAZURE, ^ 

^o, no, the -difeafe was toe deep ! 

BABET. 

Undoubtedly! For upoa our return, 'ihe was 
found rather a greater fool than before. 

M A Z U R E. 
To me they aiErmed her a Phoenix. 

BAsar. 
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B A B E T. . 
Yes ; but that was, becaafe they hopM, throogb 
your means, to get rid of her. 

M A Z U R E, 

Ay, ay, I fmoakM their defign ! What a pene« 
trating head I have got ! 

B A B E T. 
As I am but a girl, before me they are off o'their 
guard. Lud! how forry they are, that you and 
my filler have met : they hopM you would have 
taken her on truft ; or chat her beauty would have 
made you blind to her weaknefs ! 

M A Z U R E. 

Indeed I am not fuch a ninny, as that; no, 
no. To whom would they put off their traih ? 
That woB't do with Mr. Mazure 2 

B A B £ T. 

Well ! now yon know all their defign ! but if 
you betray me, you'll get nothing from me here- 
after. 

MAZURE. 

Fear nothing, my angelical Mifs ! Not the rack 
ihall open my mouth i 

B A B E T. 

For if yoo ihould, I (hall be finely trimmM* 

MAZURE. 

I don't harbour the lead doubt : Til pretend to 

l>e ignorant of all ; but 1*11 make a good ufe of 

jour hints. 

BABE-T. 

There yoo will be right. Believe me, I fpeak 

as a friend. Don't think any more of my fifter ; 

Ihe won*t do for you at all. I may fay, without 

canity, that I am the more fuitable match. 

MAZURE. 

True, my fbul, you have all the wit thatyoui; 

filler 
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filler wants ; and if you were but of a fuitable age, 
ihis inftaat I would give you mj hand. 

B ABET.. 
Well, I will get ripe as foon as I can : adieu. 
Wc moft feparate. They will fufpedl, if they fee 
us together. 

M AZ U.R\E. 

But one-kifs before we part. * 

BABET. 
No, no ; I will give nothing in hand : we will 
defer that till our marriage. [Exit Babet. 

S C E N .E IV. 

M A Z U R E. 

So : heaven bo prais'd I have got at their plot ; 
and by a way that ne mortal would guefs. No 
doubc :bat my good coufin thoDgfat, that I was as 
eafily caught as a woodcock. And that old bk>ck<> 
head of a baron ; he mud make one of the party^ 
But I'll turn the tables upon them. Their fool they 
jDiay keep to themfdves: m none of her; that 
Tm determin-d. Atid, for their punifliment, and 
my own juflification, she whole company (hall fee 
what a ftfttblis daughter they have got : aind that 
too will prove a fpecious pretence for breaking my 
engagements at once. 

S C 'E N E V. 

« 

Enter Countefs of L A C K L A N P. 

C O UN T'^ S S. 

Wits feek folirude, and I ieek them. How, bu- 
ried in thought \ .What is the fubjeft of your con- 
templation j your miiltcfs, or your mufe ? Yon tt 
don't ttply. ' 

MAZVRS* 
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M A Z t7 «t .£. 

Hud the nymph J ftdore ' * 
Your >eaotka in ftorie, i . - . ., i . 
I (hoald miife everoiore, 

* * 

C O U N T JE S SL 

Well; how ekgant and poUflitfd ik that! 1 
muft get the words, and fet them to mufic. • " 
<* Had the nymph I adore 
<< Ypor beaades in Aott, 
"1 ihoiild fiiufe cvcrmofc'* 
This is, beyond coatradiOion, your chef d' auvrc^ 

M A Z u R £. 
f ajth and troth, in proclaiming your pr^fc 
rU write better verfes than thefc. * 

C O V N T E S s. 
Again I that «« faith and troth ' is inimitable ? That 
fiow. rt a natm^l turn that fbikes and farprifcs » 
Something fo gentleman-like : weH, you ve an 
amazing man ! 

M A r U R E. 

There we entirely a^ree. 

CO U N T E S S, 
' No; r will never give up what I aflerted thij 
njornmg : Iw men of quality only who can write. 
To toe your other poets appear fo pedantic. It is 
mic. your CorneiHes. your Racines, and Boilcaus. 
have here and there a pretty paiTagc ; but the/ are 
fo labour d and dry : and then they have no wit. 
They fay no good things. I date believe now 
at an extempore, they would be nothing to you. 

M A 2 U R E. 

. Oh. mere tnfkrs ! That is a talent rarely be. 
Ilowed : Not given twice in an age. 

COUNTESS. 

■^ T^"V^.''' ,*^* ^^! P*^««^* «^ om, WtW, you 
fcall pofinvely teach me to make e»empore vcrfe. 
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JS A z m B. 

With pleafitMu I ^m fure yoa will fuccecd: 
Ycji need ^n\f he Uvdy and hol4. 

COUNTESS. 
There I am fiiScieotlj ftock*d. I fliah't be at 
|i lofs fof die ^iheory. All ffcat £ wttit is the prac- 

fid# •• t • ! - > 

With that ni fapp]^ yod. ' Tiro dt three lef- 
fons will make you as able as me. 

COtrNTESS. 
Yoa will have an apt (eholar, at lead. Come, 
jmake trial of my genius: what fobjeA fiiall we 

chufe ? .. • .... 

M lA Z V R E. - 
Let us make a little amorous eclogue, beteen a 
fhepherd and (bepherdefs. You ihall be Chlori«^ 
aod I Thyr&s, * 

COUNTESS. 

A happy hint f I pirefume^ my tone mail be 

tender. 

M A 2i U R E. 

Enough to foften rocks :' but,^ for all that, your 
wit mufl prevail. Each couplet an epigram. 

COUNTESS, 
-True ! that is the modern tafie. We will fup- 
pofe then, that we are mutually An love. 

. . , M A Z V R E. . 
Let us, divine conntefs, fuppofe it I 

COUNTESS, 

And that we exprefs our pafions whiift we are 
Iceepmg our Iheep. We are carelefly laid along 
on the grafs, by the itd^ of a piirlinjr iUeam» iheU 
tered by a fpreadiog Qak. Our paflion is (o vio- 
lent, that it choaks our utterance; but our looks 
exprefs our deilres* At lengthy dilTolvifig in tht 

delicious 
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|De of tlkcfyi^ #f your flame. 

Bravo ! bravo ! my incomparable copntefs t 
nothing can be more poetically p]aiin^4. 

, I. CO aN T E s^s» 
AUons — Begin^ ihephevd, 
r •• . : ' ' f . . M A Z U R B, 

La^iedt -mt^" CUorit^ wietched as I am i 
The rav'noQS wolf has ftole ray lovely 
lamb. 

q O U N T E S.S* 

Ah, Shepherd rl 

But here«omes my hufband ! 

M A Z u R E,^ 
yhe unfeafojiiable clown I 

COUNTESS. 

^ ^ Mai apropos, I coniefs : if lie had left us bat 
tune to conclude! 

S C E N E VII. ^ 

* 

Eftttr COUNT, IXrunJt. 
COUNT. 

How is this ? Mazore and my madam together ! 

M A Z U R E. 

' i was givisg my lady a leffon. 

COUNT. 
Zounds ? I find her too learned already. 

COUNTESS. 

Let him alone. Whea he is drunk> no tyger 
im ore jealous, 

. . ^ £ 2 COUNT. 
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CO U M T. 

Hark'e, tty good lady j I moft tell you one 
thing, thar I believe you forget i which is, that 
you are my wife. 

COUNTESS, 

Oh 1 yon takp care I (hookl nerer forget it ! 

<1 O U K T* 
I have likewife Another thing to tell you ; which 
is d ye fee : that 1, Ego ; 1 who now fpenk, have 
the misfortune to hate vcifei, and all who compofe 
them. 

M A Z U R E. 

Oh, my lord, you may enjojr your judgment in 
quiet. 

C O U N T, ^ 

For your poets, d'ye fee, arc now and then apt 
to be a little faucy : and then I am ape to be an- 
gry ;. and mayhap I may deal them a cuff. 

M A Z UJk E. 

' There is a wonderful dtfierence in bards : now^ 
that cofiing I could never approve. 

COUNTESS. [Gojftg between them.} 

Good heavens t they are going to quarrel. 

M A Z U R £. 

Don't be afraid, ma^am; I am prudent, and 
allow for the liquor. 

COUNT. 

Hark*e, you Mazure ; yon think yourielf the 
fined fellow in France ; and I tell you, that you 
are at beft but a fool : In vino Veritas. 

M A Z U R .E. 
I Cttrl> my choler in compaflion to you, ma'am » 
COUNTESS.. 

Extremely obliging! Continue to curb it, I 
(han't be uograteful. 

r * - • C0VNT« 
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COUNT; 
Ay, Aff curb It my boy: ;Yoo poctt are««fi)y 
curbd. 

COlTNTtSS. 

For hearcn's fake, my dear lord, Confider Mr< 
Mazore is a man of condition I 

M A 2 U R £. 

Yes« fir, of condition : and tho* yoo may be a 

lord; yet know, I can be a .baron whepiever I 

pleafe. 

COUNT. 

Yes i baron of broomftick f 

M A Z U R £r 

'. Death and hefi !«-H9w lucky that I am lb pniir 

dent ! 

COUNTESS. 

« Fbr heat *as &k« confider Mr. Mazure la one o# 

yoto* frieada«. 

COUNT. 

One of yoors, I fancy, yoo mean. What the 
devil ! here! > whiiil I am puihing Che bottkr ab^at, 
and getting fairly and honeftly drunk ; . to fneak 
away, and coquet with that milkfop t 

COUNTt^SS. 

Upon my honour,, as harmlefs aa doves. We 
were only compofing extempores. 

COUNT. 
Extempores f Hark^it, lady Lackland ,• I won*'€ 
have yoa maAta extemporea with any other tttaa 

me. •..'•• 

GOUNTBSS. 

I defire no better. Bat» alaa! yoo are net ai 
pDet, like Mr. Mazure ! 

COUNT. 

' Theft let him make his extemporea with hta^ 

Biiflscfs Aiugeltea • \ 

£ 3, iiAZVkJk 
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fine how I Yoo-know ih^ is a fool. 

COUNT. 
And fo much the better for" you. Why, what 
a blockhead mod you be» to defire wit in a wife I 
Would to heaven my wife wa» a driv'ler t and thea 
ihe would not be fofbnd of extemposes. 

S C E' N E VIIL t 

Enter MAYORESS. 
MAYOR BSS. 

When do^ we hold our courts to determine the 
Tate of Angelica ? .'» 

a O U K T. ; 

<.Whea.y«ii pleafe^ Mm.. Ma^Mvefff fer I have 
been at the bottle; and am in an admirable'-^f 
for a caufe. ) 

* • MATORBSS. 
Mercy on tis f how drunk he is got f 

COUNTESS.. ■ * ' ' 

Yes; that is rather too clear. 

COUNT.. 

• Hark'e, Mrs. Mayorefs, vife won t differ ; for^ 
as long as you axe of my opinion, why, 1*11 be of 
yours. ■♦ 

MAYORESS. 
I ihaQ*t f^onfent to tye myfeifdowft^bot ^efimre 
my opinion to be given according to evidence. . . 

C6u>fT. ' 
. Hark>, my lovely princefs, where is'^yovr "afs 
of a huiband I "^ 

MAYORESS. 

, My hnfband an a(s, my. lerd I Give me leave 
to tell yott| that my dear fpoufe Jus no cUim tft 

the 



> 
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the title : and, far his la^ ahd his learning, let 
the whole corporation declare. 

'• ' c b tj N t,. ' .•••-•** 

Ajjretty fpeech that, Mrs. Mayorefs :' but, not- 
withSanding all th^t, t take upon me to fay, that 
yoor deal" fpoule is a damnM dirty magiftrate. 

MAYORESS. 
Whatever he is, nfy lord, you might be more 
rrfpe^iftil to me : and really, in my private opini- 
on, I can't help thinking Mr. Mayor as ^pod W 
man as yonrfelf - 

MAZl^ltE. 
Bravo r . " 

c o'u'n-t; 

Soft and fair, my princefs ) and let me c^n 
your eyes. rilrAk>A ih6w'fo^ tfte difference be- 
tween a ionl and ti ioafy.aUyor : Aii^ to &fn^ce 
yon, my qoeen, gra[cic9jily ^odefcend to take one 
torn with nie %^ the groye. ' - ; !' 

MAYORESS. 

Alone with yco in the grave ! Permit mc to 

fell yooy ray lord» ^at is a favour I confer oa aone 

))ut my huffaand. ,, • , 

c o tr K T, ' 

My fweet fpoufe is not alto^ther To fcrupulous > 

Sqx I faond'her face to. face with Mr, Ma^^rc. 

COUNTESS.. 
And what harm in that? Mr. Mazure^ yow 
know> is no- body. 

C OXt N T; ^ 
Damn me, If I have any AotioKi qf yoyr. jio^ 
bodies. ' ■ • • . •> 

CO XrnTT^rS." ■ ' 

Then yoo are wrong. His thoughts are fo ra- 
riiied,' fo fpirltaalizM, fo totally detached fronk 
matCer^ that' he never tegards bat the mind. 

B 4 ^^ount^ 
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COUNT. 

That my fwect wife here is a mighty admiret 
of die raind, I confefs : But, notwithftanding all 
that, curfc me if J think flie has any averfion to— 
:' COUNTESS. 

Thcfe infults, my lord, flian»t be forgotten* 
When you are fobcr, yon ftall render me jaftice. 

C O U-N. T. 
• Ay. ay, whatever yoii pleafe when I am fobcfs 
^ut, m the mean time, Ictjne do jufticc to madafB 
the Mayorefs. 

MAYORRfiS. 
Tome? 

COUNT, 

,. S^ P»» yourfelf. 

MAYORESS* 

Ift what rcfpedl ? I tJon't naderftaodl yoi, 

CO UN T. 
You ihall^ rerenge me on my aaivt wife > ani 
111 revenge yoa ott yoor pafBve hofband. 

MAYORESS. 
How I am fhocked at yow filthy difcoarfe ! l 
tremble ! I (hudder! and, if yoaperfift, ihallmoft 
certainly f^int. 

COUNT. 
Ufe your pleafure, my queen. This couch i$ 
commodious. Come, one hug to haften the Bu 

COUNTESS. 

What, before my face ! 

, MAYORESS. 

Unhear'd of infolence I If it was not in her Ia» 
dyihip's prefcncc- i 

SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

Enter MAYOR. 

Kc A y O R.. 

^ What do 1 fee? 

MAYORESS. . 

Oh my Ibvefyoa are come in the critical 
minute. 

C o u N t. 

Moft uncritical, in my private opinion, Well, 
»nd what the devU do you- want? What bufincfir 
have yon heie ? 

MAYO R, 

Bofioefe f What !• iciffing my wife It 

€ O'U N T. 
Why then kifi mine in retorn*. 

M A Z U R E. 

That is one way to maice up tb( matter; 

mayor; 

Hark'e, my4ord : May I periihif I underfiand 
an this joking : And I wul convince you that men 
of my rank are not to be trifled with. 

COUNT. 
Lord how you fwear, Mr. Mayor * £e upon yon ; 
what^ a magiftrate and jealous ! oh^ that don*l^ 
become you at all. 

MAYOR. 

*ZoandSj it becomes me, my lord> as well as it 
becomes yoa« 

C O U JJ T. 

That is not altogether fo dear: we military men 
by profeHiQo, are pafllonate ; but a grave magiftrate 
(hoold never raffle his temper; nothing ought to 
difcompofe the gravity of his countenance. 

. E 5 MAYOIIK 
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MAYOR. 

Who can keep bU countenance ofi fuei^ zm infnlr 
as this ! I demand ficis^dlion, 

... CQujjT. 
You (hall have it, -* folio w nae; bat you have: 
never a fword '^ y6a may take that frgm Mass^re^ 
*cis a ufelefs bauble to him. 

M A Z U R E. [re L^^ UckIaB<i>] , 

To you, jn^dam, I facrifice my refentroeut. \ ., 
{ ihan^t be ungirat^fuK . 

t MAYOR. ! 

No, — no fwords, my lord, the pen i» my wea- 
pon ; writs and declarations, alliens of battery : 
writs, writs, you fliall hvrt plenty of writs. • • 

c o ir N T. 

And if you don^t eeafe yonr bawling, yon Aall 
have plenty of kicksj l^. Mayor. 

SCENE X. 
BnUr Baron and Baroneft of OL D CASTtK. 

J • • • y»* 

' What is all this Iviftle aWat ] Wh^t this devily 
are you quarrelling here ? , . , 

M A Z U R i. .. 

. It is lord Lackland ha« bred the difbrbanca % h« 
begun with infulting of me, and now he >s got tori 
the mayor i if you don't interpofe, it will comer t» 
a battle. ' . 

• BARON. [Jrunk.^ 

Hola ! keep the peace and be damned : What, I 
fuppofe the m^yor is drunk. . 

MAYOR. 

Mt ! I have taded nothing but water. 

BAROK.^ 
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.B A R O V. 

% 0>flie» oomty the liquor is at tin |;)ottom of this : 

'Lftote ybo hwQf. g^tl^esv lam heartily glad to 

iteyito all; b^t don't g/et drunk: pease juid fi»r 

briety for evcrj hey, Mr. Mayor. 

M A r O R. 

Wcllmov'd. 

eOlTNT'ESS. 

t pcrctivrthe BaroQ i» as far ^gpottt^wy Ijsti. 

BARON. 

Come, let as kirow tKe grounds of this difpatr^ 
and I wdl fettle it in a quarter of a ninaie. 

M A 25 U R E. 

. My lord had a mind, to take (bme liberties witb 
the lady, wlikh her huftand did not ^pprovel ' ' , 

* ' JBf A R O ?^. 
Why then he is an unmaniierly fellow : my lord; 
did him honour, I fay. ' 

B A R O V E S $v 
In my jadgment, mileiad of being angry ■ ■ 

B A R O N. 
Peaqe> B^ronefs i when I fpe^, to be daziib ii^ 
your duty ; I am king 0/ my family, and interrupt 
me who dare. • ^ - ' 

The Baron is abfoliptein his taps. 

BARONESS. 

^, tyrannical ! there's no ruling himv 

3 A R O N. 

Why then, I fay ; that is, in my opinion X don*S 
fay, no p^ardol[l me $ J don't pretend ahGDlately to 
Uy ; pray what ace we talking about f 

BARONESS. 

The quarrel between my lord and the majw, ^ 

BAROir; 
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BARON, 
Troc, trte, that fe happily tboagirt'Oo». ihun^e | 
that is a noble remark : well then» my lor^ hety }s 
-tt.pecr, and l?eing.a pcer» why by piAvikge he may 
then cuckold the mayor. 

M A T O R. 

Cockold me f 

BAR O N. 
. Yes, Mr; Mayor, he may^ and before yoof^ fhce,^ 

if he likes it. ... : 

CO UN T. 

' ' > • * 

Kifs me» my dear Baron, for jaftice, thou lafi of 
the Romans! 

B A R O K. 

XVhy as to jufficc^ to deal freely, J am a rover 
of juRice ; but to talk fcriooily— — 

COUNT. 
With all my foul, I am juft in the trinu 

B A R O K. 

Don't yon believe now that my girl has more 
wit than that monkey Mazure. 

COUNT. 
\ Doubtlefs : he ! why that puppy has none. 

MAZURE. 
You fee how they treat me, dear coufin. 

'B A R O N E S S. 

When the wine is in, the wit ts out. 

•' COUNT. ^ 

Xiftcn attentively then : My advice is— »— 

' * • BARON. 

-Right, right, pcffcflly right, thereJsnoreiSfting 
your reafons '; forexperience tclh us, that there, is 
nothing fo natural in nature^ aa for a ^ord to lie 
Yfitk « mayorei's. 

MAYORESS. 
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MAY OK S S 8* 
My caofc is ia very good hands. 

BARON. 
And as yoQ righily remarkedt as tlus here 
^azore is but a poet, why we muSL make him 

febjiut. 

COUNT. 

Or throw him out of the window, that is^ ny 
jndgmem. * 

, , B A.R aN, 

iTJiank yoo ^ TU do it, opon the fiitsgtli on*t 
let OS fwallow a bamper. 

[txeuftt Connt ami Baron.. 

SCENE XI. 

I 

M AZURE. 

They are gone tofinifii ihcir -AAggon, ib there ir 
no.recaricy for me. ^ - 

rARONfSS., , 

Don^t fear, yon. are fetore of the ladies pro- 
tedion ;. aodbelideji, in ^ ihani aft Konr they will 
Have better ftonuchs to^ilcrp thai| fo £ght ; but let 
OS take advantage of this little calfn» and dedde 
the difpnte on my daughter.. . -y 

M A Z U R £. 

What npoq that fabje£t again, is it poflible that 

KQ can contend for her wit ? conM;, own tha^at 
ftfltelsafool. 

B A R ilE S S. 

Pie, ^e^ yoo ooght to bluih to give.fach-manifeft' 
proofs of the badnefs of yoor head of your heart. 

MAZ'l^ltE. 
Soft and fair, coadn, if I were iocUn^d to* tell all 
that I know, my juiiiiicftion would be eafy enough ; 
but I will fpare yoa that mortification, and we will 

lea%e 
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leave to oor matukl' f(ieiid1( die decifion oC ^his 
weighty debate*' ^ ' i n \ 

B A »^ O l«l 

Here my girl comes ; retire coufin, and let our 
jodg^ examine arf i detertnine our caafe. 

. lEjfit Idazure an^i BaronefSk 

■ I .• • • 

3^ C E N E XIL .: : ;: 

inter. A N G E L J C A;. ,, 

/ ' ' \M'akiigd prfffhuxd ctmrtejy to ^i'comfafy!f 

MAYOR. 
That i» not the addrefs of an ideot« 

COU^TESTS- 'J c 
Nor of fo aukward an animal as they have d«- 
fcribed her. i ^ ^ - i h, 

,:'. sA-^if OE*L-l 6 A: l'' ^ '\' ' • 
I am direfied to appear before my jo^gesj and ia 
all humility obey. ^ •'— • — ' »* 

' M.AV01t. 'V •^' - 

Hpw 15^ Ahfil^ Upon my woid a rationbl dpemtrg^ 

=•• Extremely fo>- •' " ~ :' ■'": '' ' ' * '' '"^ ■ 

couvtrth%'' '* " '^ '"' ^''-^ ' 

I forcfee a favourable iifoe.' 
• • ' ' AN G E Lie A. * 

' Yotf, fir, conjunaiy witTi ihefe ladies, jjr<e afr 
fcmblcd to dccidejhc ftajc^yf nyr jwiderftahdihg. 

M A y OR, . ,- 

' mf i«>uf pn^pofe'. ' ^ ^ 






A N Q j: 5. I C,A» 
. A bold attem^ty Mr.- Mayor: yog, fir, who are 
fey pofeffign a judge, don't you perceive this to be 
^ * xitkliib point,- and fubjcft to infinity errors ? 

» • • MAYOI^^ 
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A.'li^e qoeteoD; an(} not eafily aiiiwercdi 

ANGELICA, 

And yoa, ladies, who are met to decide,. vpojn 
others, are yott'able to ju4gc o# yoarfelves ? 

M A Y O B. £ S 9> . i 

Tkis a fool I pray what &ys yonr ladyihip ?. j * 

COUNTESS. 
That no ideot can propofe Aich a (jaeftion. 

ANGELICA. •* 

I am to be examined by yoo : but to pafs a ra-- 
titcd jod^Bient, a great exterit of knowledge is 
neeeCary ; tyA yet' it' is a moot* point whether wt 
have any-real knowledge or no. 

MAYORESS. 
Prodlgrous f 

COUNTESS, 

Amazing ! 

ANGELICA. 

Sefbie then yon paTs femenee upon nit, I inftft 
on a prevjoQfi^nqiiify info che nature of kaowtedgo 
in general, its realityi ex^t^ and degree ; we will 
then fettle what ^ called c^rt^ty, ox^ io f^d* if 
tliere be any fuch thing ; then 'we will (ettle propo- 
fitions, univerik}, aod frivolous axioms, the flrehgtL 
or weakne& of the human anderftandin^. 

MAYOR. 

1 don*c know wheroJ nm } if>\ dream ? 

MA y,0 RE $ S,. ' 
I TOW and proteft { am irighten'd. 

COUNTESS. ^ , . 
She i« a miracle. * ' * 

A N G i L I <: A. 

' Some philofopherfi infift, thsk man is bom with 
innate ideas % that is, with cercaia original notion%, 

certain 
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tertain c^amders damped on* die onind at its 
creation. I have lonff.fcratinizM thUppiDioj>> and' 
will undertake to confound, confute, alid annihilate 
this dangerous dodtrine^ if yoo will give n^e your 
'patience. 

m AY cyR'. 

There is no occafion, mifs, for an inquiry like 

' this,. vye art coiuriiiced of the weakne^ of ouf Own 

voderAandings, and almoil perfuaded of the great- 

nefs of )i#urs.: all that remains to be iettled isi 

whether you are really a wit. 

A N G £ L I C Ak 
And how can you know : define me wit in thf 
frA place*, and by your definition we ihall fee if 
you are fit to* determine. Words are in themfelvef 
mere founds. They mufi be made the marks of 
meaning, and that meaning precife ^ but this it in 
general difregarded» and from thence proceeds rafli 
and falfe judgments. It is true they get wbrds; bur 
difregarding the ideas, with which they are con* 
tt^kw, diey produce only mere founds* andjire 
litde better, than iHuiota : You make no reply } 

Mr. Mazure muft'bemad, to calTthis lady a 

fool. 

countess: 

I thought him exceedingly clever* but xny eyes 
jdt openM at laft. 

IfTAYO^RBSS; 

As to me* I am air in a mazr. 

M aVoR. ' ^ 

And I am fo pazzl'd* I hardly can fpeak. : 

ANGEL IC A* 

By what | can fee* yoa are eafily puzal*d i bur 
#ere I to icll7,ou~— . ...... 

liAYoatss, 
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MAYORESS. 

Mifs, let tts wave tbefe fabllme fobjeflSy and 
come CO the plain point.; 

ANGELICA. ' . 

What can I fay ? would you have me fubinit my 
caufe to judges who are ignorant of logic, who 
can*c didingu.fh between ideas real and chimerical, 
definite and indefinite, trne and falfe, together with 
their diifereDt combinations, additions, abfira6lions. 

MAYOR. 

Be to good as to confider— -^— 

ANGELICA. 
Willingly : fiH then, we will inquire into the 
natufe of wit, and by that meanl we (hall be able 
to reafon properly on memory and judgment ; and 
then, by right application and emiiieac inftaftoes^ 
we fliall be convinced, that fome have judgment 
without memory, others memory without judgment ; 
and that others, who are the Avits of the age, have 
neither memory nor judgment j in this laft clafs, I 
know fome eminent authors, who prove this by 
their works every day; i>ut their a&ions are mpro 
clearly convincing. * ;* 

• MAYORi 

But this is not the affair, tha t ■ 

ANGELICA.' 

I chaHenge you as judges, if yoo won't enter on 
all thefe particulars^ 

MAYOR. 

They are unnecefTary to the mattef in qaefltt)n. 
And for myfelf, I fingly pronounce, that your wit 
IS amaaing, and your knowledge profound, 

MAYORESS. 

With, you I join in opimen. 

COUNTESS^ 
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COT^NTESS: 

J am of the fame, g^ia-fey it who will. , . . 

ANGELICA. 
You allow me wit, and you allow me knowledge* 
You do me infiRite honour : but I ihould be mucb 
ketter pleas*d, \f you would grant me judgment 
and fenfe. Rare qualities ! 

MAY OH ESS, 
You have theoi; we allow it. , 

A N q»E,L J C A. 

That I have had^ bin.t h^ve loft thenu 

COUNTESS. 

, TfaAt does not appear. 

ANGELICA, 

, Perhaps yoQ wiii perceive it toofpon. Oh f if 
my black ii ihonU cone on f ' ' [Sh\fnafit.\ 

•-'.'' *C O U 1^ T ESS. '' ' ^ • 

She is foiik in profound contempfatibn ? Nfey vft 
know, mifs^ what engages your ^noughts ? ' ' 

ANGELICA. 
. No i I am perplcxi'd : puzahd betwepQ the tv^ 
fyllcms.of phyfic, .-^ 

COUNTESS. 

This looks a.Iittle fi)fpicio«$ I, * I 

^ ANQELICA. 

I Jove impi^lfion, and adore attra^Uon f ,I)^fc«rtes 
delights me, but Newton is divine. . . ., 

COWNTBSS. 
. iQuit^. my deac mif»> thefe abftra£Ud.C9ncpjt^ 

A N; G E Lie A.. '\ 

Oh I tof dear lady Lackknd^ it it yoa?.yo<t 
come a propos to refolve me : Your opinion (hall 
fettle the point. The fyftem of impulfion ^ do you 
prefer it to that of attraCUon I ' 

• ' COUNTESS. 
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COlfKT'ESS. 
Oh ! attraftion for my money I . > i 

A N O fi L I C A, 
I was di)sided. Mrs. Mayorefs, yotir jodgmeAt ^ 

MAYORESS. 
Impalfion ag^inft the world i I don^c'know what 
fte means ; bmc I muft anA^er her. 

COUNTESS. 
You are right* I am afraid this poor grrl Is a 
litde belide i^rlelf. ' * 

MAYORESS. • • ' • 
So maeh ftudy has troubled her brain. 
ANGELICA. ' * 

No ; I (hall never recover m^rfarprize I my^j^ 
dignacian I .1 >;. . j . . 4^ *. 

<Som« Othur crotchet bA9> got inmhef head* ; 

ANGELICA. ^ ' ^ 

Now wrath is trppermoft.—- — — I rage ! ^ 

Lord hsLVt mercy upon us ! 

■ A W Of E i I C A. ■ " '" ''' ^ 
I am mad» when I think of that blockhead, 
Mazure h Had he the inpudeciee to fappdfe, that i( 
was in his power to eradicate from my iovA the 
image of him I love I But hear me» gracious gods I 
By Styx, I fwear, he either mulk dftfift» or die I 
This hand ihall end. hit^ i^ 

COVNTESSi 

Her brain is turn'd ! We had better redr^. ^ . •> 

ANGELICA. 

To call me a fool ! a driv'Ier ! am ideot ! ah, ah. 
ah» I (hall burfl ! [LaugJbs.l 

r MAYOR.. 
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MAYOR. 

Here's another unaccoontabk turn. 

COUNTESS. 
Oh \ it is plain /he has fits ! 

ANGELICA, 
He fays lam aukward I Pray obfervc ; {court'/fej] 
That I can't walk ! fee how I enter the room ! that 
I want both an air, and a grace! Mr. Mayor! 
your liand for a minuet ! 

M A YO R. 

^xcufe me, roifs ; I am a bitter bad dancer. 
ANGELICA, 

Not daAce f We will have a hobble together. 
, MAYORESS. 

Dance with her I no matter bow f 

A 1<< O E L I C A. 
Now, Mf. Mayor, crofe over and 'figure ihi 
bravo I now right hand and left j now hay j now 
turn i iKiw back to back i now-~- 

S C E N E XIII, 
Etiter Barooeis of OLDCA&TLE.and M AZURE. 

BA.RO>N£fiS« 
What is this ! the Mayor and my daughter »• 



f ' • • 



dancing f 

MAYORESS. 
. To Jiumour her only. 

BARONESS; 

Arc you mad, child, tafeta grave magifl^ate 
dancing f * . 

M AZURE, 
There wants only a phyfician, and the fafcc 

li^ouJd be complcai r. 

• • * 

BAlL0Nf.5S>. 
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BARONESS. ^ 

Angelica i child, pry'thee wiiat> the mwiiikg of 

all this ? 

MAYORESS, 

Dear madaxn^ don'c vex her ! 
*BARONE^S. 

Vex her, madam I 

COUNTESS. 
Yes, madam ; don't yott perceive ihe :has her 
black fits upon herf 

BARONESS. 

Black fiu ! I Qcver knew fhe was fubje^ to any 
foch! 

MAYOR. 

Really, baronefs of OldcaHlei, this is carrying 
the jcft rather too far ! 

BARONESS* 
Hey day ! are the people all mad ! why, good 
folks, yon are langhing at me, fare ! 

M A Z V R £. 
So ! mifs has fits, too I Well ! this is another 
qualification that efcapM my notice ! 

BARONESS. 
I defire we may be ferigus, and come to the 
matter in hand. Have you examined mv daughter ? 
And are you convinc'd that (he is an ideot } 

MAYOR. 

-- An ideot ! AOn lady Lackland. 

COUNTESS. 

Aik Mn. Mayorefs. 

MAYORESS. 

Excufe me, madam ! Mr. Mayor is certainly, t^ 
give his opinion firft. 

BARONESS. 
Vott put me out of all patience, with yoor cere^ 
* : I monyl 
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mony i What occtfk>a is th&te for fo many com- 
|tliwrnri, about giviag a pliun aitiwer, . yea, or no ? 

MAZURE. 
The thing ipeak$ itfeif, coufin. They are willing 
(0 fave yoar bloihes> by declaring the trui^. 

M A Y O Jl. ^ 

Let ine tell you, Mr. Maziire. if any one lias 
cccaiion to bluih at the troth beidg lol(L it is your* 
lelf,&i B "> 

MAZURI, 

Me, fir! IbhU^l 

MAYOR. * : 

Yes ; you, fir t And I think yon ought to Aiakt 
fatisfa&ion to the young lady, for the report yo« 
gave of her ! -For I declare, upon the word of a 
oiagiftrate, that flie appears to have as nuch wit 
and underflanding, as any oae can be miftrefs of. 

MAYORESS. 
She is a perfect prodigy of learning ! 

COUNTESS. 

.t . • • 

Her wit and underAandiag are'^ual to the rooft 
celebrated of her fex ! Neither city nor court cab 
produce any thing more conopkatleatly well-bred 1 

BARONESS.'*' 
Wdl, Mr. Mazure, what fay you to this ? 

MAZURfE. 

Fie, Re, coufin ^ dcMi't you (ee they^are making 
a jcft of you ? 

• M A Y O R« 

' ' A 

How, fir! We make a jeftof the barbneft of 
Oldcaftle i I afifure yob, we Intve infinitely too 
f/TGfit a re^d £x.her ladynup> to ' ■■■ 

MAZURE. 

You flatter her^ then ! 

* -.i ... ^ - 

\ .. €0UNTB8S« 
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COUNTERS. 
: ,We (e^f abtUiig bot the downriglit'tMitfa. It it 

feally aftonilhifig, Mr. MsKurpt that a man of yoor 
ienfe fkoald have faffer'd youi^If'^o^ be fo imposed 
upon i I repeat ic to yoo, £r, that mUt An^eliGa is 
4 rnoft acco{Dpli(h*d yoimj lady i 

MAZURE. . 

Why, yoa*lI niake a fbo! of me, toOt if this is 
fomfvwy of golag on. 7 know what I w^s dyer 
irkncis to. I know what I heard ; and I was as 
perfefUy- in my fenfes, as I am at diis infUmt, 

B A R O K £ S S. 

There is 00 bearing thb obftinacy of yoori» 
coufin ! Give me leave to tell you, fir, that you arc 
very ill deferving of the regard and efteem I had 
entertained for yon ; a^d I begin to repent of 

MAZURE.* 
Mighty well, mighty Well, madam ! you may 
be as angry as yon pleafe ; but I muft tell you, that 
i am act the dape you take me for ! You may lay 
«iir your heads together to impoTe upon me, if yoU 
pleafe i but you'll ind yourfclves (hrewdly mifiaken. 

L BARONESS. 

I (hall lofe all patience 1 

M A z ir R E. 
I'm really' forry for it^ madam; -^but mifs Babet^ 
•"-the child, madam ! 

\\ BARO,N;ESS. 

Well! what ^ mifs Babet^ pray, fir? 
: ! MAZURE. 

Ha ! ha ! you are furpriz'd, are you ? mifs 

Babet, I fay 1 fuppofe you'll allow (be is no 

ideot ?— By my faith, ih^'s as arch a little baggage 
as ever— — 

BARONESS^ 
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BAHONBSS; 
Well ; b«t vvhat has all ikis to do with Angelica ? 

MAZURE. 
■ Ob ! yt>a don*t chufe to anderftand me, do 3rou ? 
I only lay, people fhould be caotiousfow tbey talk 
before fuch a child as Babet ! She*s no infant, t 
promtfeyott. 

,..BAEONES$> 
. I wi(h t may die, jif 1 knoyy what the man would 
he at 1 Bat fince Mr, Mayor* nor thefe ladies^ nor 
myfelf^ are worthy of belief with you» fir, I fancy 
liere is one that will confound you. Angelica ( 
come forward, child. It is time to break filence 
-now I and (hew us if you are the fool you have 
been reprefented ! 

A N C E L I C A* 

Alas ! madam^ I hardly know what I am. 

BARONBSS« 

Not know what you are ? Come, come, fpeak» 
child, fpcak i here s a piece of work, indeed, .to 
loofe a Woman's tongue ! 

ANGELICA. 

What can I fay ? only that I am die mod wretched 
of women I 

BARONBSS. 
Indeed ! And pray how fo ? 

ANGELICA. 
Alas ! madam, I am feizM with fuch a melan- 
choly, that I cannot refrain from tears. [^^/.J 

BARONESS. ^ 

Lord have mercy upon the child ! what is the 
mattejc with her ? 

MAYOR. 

Her fits are coming on iter again. 

BAaOHtStc 
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BARONESS. 
TQiaw ! why yoa make a jefl of me, with fyour 

ANOELICA. 

'Wdl; ^enever I look apon that Mazare, his 

• odd, apaccountable, comical iigureyftrikes m» fo 
^rcibly, that.- 1 am ready^ to 'die with laughing.! 
«lla! ha! ha! [Laughs heartilj.] 

BARONESS. 
Good God ! Love has certainly turned her brainsi 

ANGELICA. 
i^Going up to the Mayor, and taking him by the' h€md,'\ 
'Defpair-not, niydearLeander, we ihall yet— -'— 

'Mercy ! how he Iffts liis eyes tcf heaven Fury 

•is painted in his looks ! — Ah! what is he about to 

* do ?«-See ! fee ! he draws his fword-— and is going 
40 ru(h upon its point.! Hold ! hold ! cruel, inhu- 
man man! Pierce this faithfid bread; but let 

Tine nevOT be a witnefs.— ^-Behold me, refolvM to 

^ie by thy <lear liand ! Alas! he heeds me not*. 
He avoids me, to execute his horrid pu.cpofe ! . [Hrw 

Jbe i&«»/j Mazare up andtiotvu the,fiage.'\ fiut know^ 
too cruel lover, t will prevent thee 1 I will not give 
thee » moment's refpite, bixt follow Ihee'frbm place 
to place 1 m flop thy fatal arm ; and (he^^e ftroke 
fhfdl end us both.LThlnk!ft thou, . I can furvive 
thee ? That I can givie my hand to Mazure ? ooi M* 
"Quick ! give me thy Iword ! [Shefnatches Mazure*8 

fwQrd fromjhif fid^ Thatifword, with which thoa 

woiildii. deprive. me of all ..my ibal iiolds dcai^ 

I will, plunge -it to the heart of thy hated rival. 

\ [She runs at thklA2iy or i *whoJiies from her.] 

MAYOR.. 

Hold, h6]d^ hold, mifs, for heavenV fake ! yoa 
-are mifiaken. You take me for another. lam 
tione of Leander'& rival : I am a grave magiftrate^ 

Vol. I, ' "' f ^mayor 



1 
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mayor of a corporation ; and what is more, return- 
ing ofHcer fot the general eleflion. [Angelica ^uits 

him^ and throws berfilf into an elbo*w chair ^ 

4u out of* breath.'] 

MAYORESS. 

\ My dearcft liufbaiid,. how fare y<)u? Arc yoi 
dead, inyj6ve? 

. ^ MAYOR. 

No, my dear, not abfolutely dead ; but very 
little better. 

M A Z U R E;. 

Upon my word, I was going to inake a taribtis 

alliance — to marry :a -Bedlannte 3 ■ ■ . .. I aip .ex- 
"tremely oblig'd to you, pjy good. couX^, for yoaj: 
fricpdiy I;\tention«, .aod fo I kils your hands, :\Q»inQ. 

-BARONESS! ! - 

Stay' a little, I b^feecH you, de^ coulin,' till we 
fe wheie all this will end. 

M AZ-VRE; 
. • 5 ' b^g^o lie ^xius'd, Twadarh', if yoo fyl^afe. If 
the yoliBg-Udy Ihotold cliante trf feiiOW me a^^itt— 

At leaft, ' cndeavoiir to get your fword from her, . 

, , MAZURE. 

'■ J ! heaven forbid ! It as i^moft heartily at' her {tt^ 

BARONESS, 

. Ai^Hcal daughter!^ my &ear child, compo& 
jOBsfelC > Speak to me. '\ 

\ JAngfeKba V/-^/i thefiuorJ^ ivhich M^Lzme tnjfiantJj 
picis- up. • She pretends to come to her/elf,] 

ANG^LICA^ 

Heavens where ani II Who is this ? my father! 
t)h, nrf-fir! .... 

•^ '^ BARONESS. T . 

i'bbr aeatare ! She takes sne for the Baron ! 
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ANGELICA. 

. /' p&row/ffg- herftlf at the Baronefs*«/>f/.] 

Oh, fir! to«wliat a. condition have you reducM 
-your poor unhappy daughter ! Pity my weaknefs ; 
you know I never conceard it from you : my tears 
and fighs- difcover'd the fecrec to you, long before 
my lips divnlg'd it : but, deaf to all my entre^ties^ 
you cruelly left me to the authority of an inexorably 
mother, who infifts, that I ihall govern my afFec- 
tiona by her will ^ and robs me of the mod amiable 
of mankind, to facriEce me to a wretch whom I de* 
teft. \jRtfing] But I find 'tis all in vain : yon are 
deaf; deaf to all I fay ! You both wifh for my death, 
and you (hall be fatisfied. Hark! the trumpet 
founds ! To arms 1 to arms f follow me, I hear the 
■drum. Tan-ta-ra, tan-ta-ra, rab-a-dub, mb-a-dab 
[Mariking up taid do'wn thejlage^ fi^g^^g 1 

B A R O >J E S S. \Eolding her;\ 

Blefs us ! how wild fhe is ! My dear child, open 
^your eyes ; it is your mother fpeaks to you. Don*t 

you know me, Angelica? AJai! to fee you in thi» 
^condition, reviVes all my fendernefs ! — Wretch that 

I am^ I have been the caufe of h«r4nadnefs.l 

MAZITRE. • • 

Pray, madam, xan yon - inform me^ if mifs ^is 
often taken in this manner ? 

MAYOR, 
Wc have feen her in this way before. ' 

BARON? S s: ' ' 
I folemnly declare it isu the firft timeAat cvcrl 
. faw. her thus^ I fuppofe jt is the averfioh (he has 
taken to my coufm, that has torn'd the poor child's 
Jbraio^ 
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SCENE XIV. 

Enter OLIVER.' 

OLIVER. 
Preay yoa now, gentle folks, would yoa be {9 
^ood as to tell a-body where one moat find oat the 
qaeer figare I am fent after ? 

M A Z U R E. 

And pray, friend, who may this fame queer 

figure be ? 

OLIVER. 

*Odfniggers« I believes in my heart as how it 
beyourfelf, maiiler. 

MAZU&X. 

Impertinent fellow I if it was not for the refped 
I have for this company, I would teach you how 
10 fpeak. — ^I owe yon fomething, Mr, rafcal, and 
Ihe jackanapes your comrade too. 

OLIVER. 

Keay, neay, pi^ythee doant put thyzelf in a 
paflion* mon, I have got fome*at in my hand that 
nay divert thee mayhap. 

AfAZURE. 
A letter ! from whom ? 

OLIVER. 

Why from a brave gentleman^ all bedanbM with 
gold lace« that came in at the back gate of our 
igarden «.^en now; and feeing me, up afieps, good- 
morrow, friend, fays he, do you know one meafter 
Mazure } Does I ! fays I, ay that I does, many 1 
I knows him well enou, fays I : Is a in the houie 
here ? fays he, again : Yes a is, fays I, and our 
young lady, madam Angelica, is woundy angry at 
Itf I can t^l yott, (ays I : I» Ac fo ? fays he, I am 

ycrjr 
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tery glad to hear h ; but ihayhap I may find a w^/ 
to rid her of him, fays he: Here, friend, teak^this 
•oat, and there is fome'at for tbee to drink. By 
cocknonm I was no fbcb fool to refafe any thing 
you miin think, and fo I e'to took thefe two yel- 
low boys a flipt into my hand, and here is his noal 
Ibryott. 

BARON'ESS. 
I guefs whence it conres ; read it aload, coafinV 
. I deiire you'. 

M A Z tr R £• \tLtadt witB a treuMt/ig. vifrce.J 

" Previous to your becoming the hufbaxld of 
^ Angelica^ I am defiroos to know whether yon 
** are more defenring of that happinefs than roy-^ 
** felf s to this parpofe I am waiting for you in the 
** little wood, where we may quickly decide the 
*' qoeHion. Haften to meet me there, or I &ail 
^ xome in fearch of you, and will find yon oo^ 
^* tho' yon hide your&lf in the centre of hell. 

covurtst 

fjpott itty ^ord this is a very feribas-affair, and' I 
ibn perfuaded, fir, thatyoo will acqnit yoarfclf Cke 
• man of honour. 

M A Z U R E. 
Oh quite fo ! your lady(hip niay depend apon it, 
Htaii^^ee, friend, you may go back to the perfoa 
wno fettt you- with this pretty epiftle, and tell him, 
that there wiH be no occafion for coming to 
extremities, fince I am ready to give up all right 
and title to mifs Angelica, and heartily wifh him 
joy of her. lExii Oliver. J Fight for an ideot ! 
a mad woman 1 a very pretty fancy indeed ! No, 
A0> I am not^ quite fo weary of my life neither, 

F t BARONESS. 



i.. 
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,BARONESS. 

So theii I preiuxne* .fir* you arc for breaking thc- 
contfaft between usV ' 

M- AZURE, 
From, the bottom qf iny foul, madam: ai^dl 
take this gqod compi^py. to witnefs, that I releafe 
yoa from the promile 1 received from you, a|kd,yo.% 
I fappofe, do chc Ul^ jby me. 

I do, fir, very readily, and I wifh I h^id nevdj? 
entered into any engagement with you. 

[Angelica rifes fuddenly^ mshicb fn^ket 
the'MsiyoT and Mazure/tfr/, J 

ANGELICA. 
And da you fpeak feriotafly, madam f 

BARONESS. 

Ah, flic recoUedls me ! Yes^ my dearcft chlld^ 
I do, I do from my v^ry foul. 

ANGELICA. 
And yoa promife me, before this company, no 
longer to oppofe my union with Leander ? 

BARONESS. .; 

May heaven puniih me if I obibru^ it in^ the 
leail. 

ANGELICA. 
Thus on my knees then let me return you thankl^ 
and at the fame time implore your forgivenefs for 
the fright I haveoccafioned you ; for, thank heaven,. 
I am neither fooli(h nor mad« 

MAYOR. 

Ho ! Ho ! here is a new circumHance arifen. 

ANGELICA. 

I only put on the appearance of folly to give 
Mr. Mazure a diflike to me. Forgive the artifice 
which love fuggeiled, and which has proved fo fuc-> 

Cefsful. MAZU&JB. 
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M A Z U R E. 

Ha ! this is not the language t>f an ideo^ 

MAYOR.' 
Noy nor of a lunatic neither, upon my word.. 

MAZURE* 

In my confcience I believe (he has her fits of 
wicgo. 

. RAR0NES.5.., . 

Howy Angelica t. is it .pofiible yon could have 
pla3r'4 the counterfeit in this mafiner f 

. ANGELICA. 
Yes^ madam, and I fhould confefs it without it 
blufh, was it not oii yoiir account ; but however 
excu&bl^ ^jS- ectafion' might be, I was doubdef^ 
culpable for impofing upon vou ; it was lidt withoft 
great relu6lance, but t- wasrccihipelled to do it, or 
td lofe^Leander : My love to him/ and thift aveHion 
]»had to this gemteman, got the betcer .of the rifpllA 
I owed you. Conden^n me, madam, puni(h m& 
^ your piea&re^ I (hall (uffer without marmurtng ;. 
happy, if by my fubmiffion I can foftenyour heafj^ 
ami prevail qp^ y^ji at leiigth to prove' ^vojuf^^l^^^ 
inywlflles. " , " ^^ " . , ■ ' r ' ^,'.1 .... ',^ 

BARONESS, 

And I^ my dear child,^ happy to £nd that 4ny 
fears' on your accounc were faife, once more repeat 
the promife I madenot toobftrudt your inclinations. 
And now» fir ! do yoa think niy daughter Is a 

, . MAZURE. 

A fool ! I am half mad to think how I have 
been deceived* It is I 'am the fo6t at priefent, I 
think. 

BARONESS. 

But where is this fame Leander, fo much talkM 
of? 

F 4' ANGELICA. 
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ANGELICA. 

I believe he is go^e. to. throw himfelf at XAf* 
father^s feet, to afk his cohfent. 



S C E ISr E XV; 

Jhter Baron of O L D C A S T L E, and Cbant 

LACKLA'ND, both drank. 

e ou NT. 

Vpon my ftul, I like the young fefibw extreme^ 
}y i and damme, if. he. fhan*c be your fon-in-law, . 
Saron I 

BARON. 

That he ihaB. Zounds! have I not given him 
my word ? 

C O U U T. 

He is the Ton of one of my moil intimate friends; 
and I take npoa^ me, d*ye fee, to recomiaead ium» 

BARON. 

Wdl, it (hall be fo; I tell you it ftall^ be fa 
Mr, Mazure, your very humble fervant. Sir, h 
»m extremely^ glad I have foand you. Pray, &f^. 
when do yott think of decamping i 

MA.ZURE. 
WitLalL poffible expedition, I aiQire yoo, fir; 

COUNT, 
The fboner the better,., poet ; the fooner thtr 
better : for I have juft been fpeaking with a young 
gentleman, to whom your prefence, d'ye fee, hap* 
pens to be as little agreeable, as it is to yonr 
humble fervant^ Now,. I would advife you, af 
yoa have a regard to your own fweet perfon, to . 
decamp with a good grace; otherwife^my little 
Heliconian, there is a certain extempore preparkig^ 
that may not be quite to your tafte. I tell you this^ 
d*ye fec> ^ d friend. 
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M A Z U R E. 

I give you my word and honour, tny lord, that 

I have not the leaft intention of difputing with 

the gentleman. 

BARON. 

Hark*e, daughter, I have fomething to fay to 

you— I lay my poiitive commands on you noc to 

marry Mr. Mazore : and {o^. no reply, if yoa 

pleaie. 

ANGB^LICA. 

I (hall only rq>ly to afiure yoa of wy obidiencet 
fir. 

BARON. 
Very well' anfwered, girl, very well anfwered- 
I have made choice of another huihand for you s 
whom I order you to marry this very night. 

ANGELICA. 

You know> fir,. I have no will but your'st 

BARONESS. 

Baron of Oldcaille, may I take the liberty of 
aiking, who this new hufband is, that you have 
pitched upon for our daughter ? 

BARON. 
Why» wife, it is a noble, rich, well -made, good- 
looking lad ; one that has an infinite deal of wit-^ 
bis name is Nicholas. 

BARONESS. 
Nicholas 1 What, our under gardener ? A pret« 
ty match, truly ! 

COUNT. 

And yet (6 it is^ my good lady Baronefs : Nicho* 
U»f Nkhohs, otherwife Lcander ! 

BARONESS. 
Nicholas, otherwife Leand^r \ They afe both 
of them fo beaflly drunk-^ that they don^t know 
whax they fay, 

F 5 . BARON. 
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BARON. 
By your leave, lady wife; bat we do know 
what we {2Cft and perfeftly well too. Leander^ 
and Nicholas are the fame, as if one was to fay» 
he, or him ; or him, and he. What think yoa 
of that now ? 

BARONESS. 

Lord defend us ! what unintelligible ftufF! 

c Q u N T. 
Well then> here comes one that will make it 
plain to you. 

SCENE the Laft. . 

Enter LEANDER, in his proper Drefs ; OLI- 
VER, in a Livery I and BABET. 

BARON. 

Come hither, fon-in law, come hither. 

BARONESS. 
Blefs me I can ] believe my own eyes ? why» 
certainly this is pur Nicholas dreft like a gentlmaa. 

OLIVER. 
And here is mafter Peter, in the drefs of the 
gentleman's gentleman, at your ladyfhip's fervice. 

BARONESS. [Apdi,^ 

I am ready to fink ^kh fhame and vexation, 
but I muil put a good face upon it. 

LEANDER. 

You fee, madam, that love has cauied many 
metamorphofes here, he has transformjsd ' your 
daughter Angelica into an ideot, and me int^ a 
gardener's boy. Now we alTume our prifline forms. 

BARONESS. 

How cgregioufiy have I been impofed upon t 

baron; 
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...BARON. • -^ 

Well, I forgive (hem the trick, for tlie fake of the 

invention. . ' " 

B A k O N E S S. 

I am no ionger , iwfnii'd, Mc Nicholas,, at the 
diflike you expreffcd to my coufin/ 

Let me befeech you, madam; ^c forgive die 
deceit I made ufeof^- an3 *to confirm the obliging^ 
ccflion Mr. Maztjje Ha»4toilde in my fkvo^r* -^ t 

BARONESS.. 
I have ^rcady doxie it, fir, by an o^th, which 1 
cannot retraft/ fo, -— - as I can do no otherwife, I 
accept you for a'fon*in-laWi |' , 
. . , , •^.- ■ ■'' is A R-O N.. 

There, Angelica, you fee who ismaftcrnow: 
I order you to take Leander for an huftand, under 
pain of my difpleafure. 

ANGELICA. 
You know, fir, I would do any thing rather 
than incur fo dreadful a misfortune ; you may be 
afiufcd of my obedience. 

>'3' K o^b N^T> 
Come, children, in the name of the Baron of 
Qld Caftle, I command you to join hands. 

COUNTESS, 
They have (hew'd fo much wit and dexterity to ^ 
compafs their happincfsj that truly I think they 

deferve it. 

MAYORESS. ' 

I. am aflually of your ladyihip^ opinion. 

MAYOR. 

And I heartily congratulate them on the fuccefn. 

B A B E T. 

Ob,, bat Mr; Mazure, a word with yon if yoa 

pleafe: 
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•pleafe : Pray remember you promifed to marry me 
In two years time* 

M A Z U R E. 

YoQ little jUtbg flut» yoH impoied upon me too* 

BABET. 

Well, bat do yoa feally think I am witty enongb 
to be your wdfe I 

MAZUItE. 

Yes» ralher too mach fo,, I thank yoo^ 

r 

Convinced of my error extreme 
Aid happily rid of that evi]» [Pointing to Angelica.} 

I abandon my favoqrite theme. 
And own wit in a wife is the devil. 

lExitmimuu 
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The Marquis^ ^on to the Baron, "} Hangers 

PiCQUET, ' ^ "^'^ 



•DRAMATIS PERSONiE.. 

g^ KThe Spendthrift, in Lo<ve with 

^g i A rich old GentleTnan^ Uncle to 

MOHEYLOVE. { c,^ 

The B A RON , 'Fathe/to Jolia and the Marquis. 

Count Raveline, A Parajite\ Confident to QXtoxi. 

Son to the Baron, "J Hangers 

Pasquin» Sernjant to Cleon. \ 

C Daughter to the Baron. A rich- 

Julia, < J^"^g ividoiv in loate **with 

(^ Cleon. 

Belinda,, A young coquet, her ri*vali 

AlW4N0E,,y T- |, 

A ». ft M I N T a/- > 'Ladies*^ifiting C^eon« ^ 
Bblisa, jI 

Finesse, J.ulia'i ^wotnan. 

Other Vifitors. 

Scene, C L E O N * s Houftf. 
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ACT I. S C E N E I. 

A Hall in CleonV Houfi, 
PASQUIN and FINESSE, meetinj, 

FINESSE. 

GOOD-Morrow, Mr. PaJ^qgin. . . 

P A SOU IN. . •, , 
Your humble fervat)t) \/ljs. FineiTe, 

•FINESSE, 
Is Mr. Cteon ftirring, pray ? ^ 

P A S QJJ I N, 

Lotig ago, my dear. "^ 

FINESSE. 
Can I fpeak with him ? . f 

PASQJJIN. 

Impoffible ! He will not be vifible this half hoor> 
atleaft. 

FINESSE, 

How fo, Mr. Paf(jiun ? 
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PASQUIN. 

Why, ril tell you, child. At this very ihftanC 
%e is ihat up hi clofe conference with count Rave- 
line. You mufl knoWy my mafter has a few thou- 
fand pounds,- which, are. very burthenfome to him^ 
and he wants to get rid of them as foon as poflible. 

FINESSE. 

^tf that is aUr I.. could qniekly cafe him of his 
trouble ; let him give them to me ; they would juft 
do to get me a good huiband : and to tell you thie 
truth, Mr. Pafquin, the man and the money would 
be both very acceptable ; I make liO fcrupte of own- 

ifig it* 
♦ PASQUIN. 

So then, from this I may gather, that you are 
fomewhat ia a hurry for a huiband, child. 

F PN £ S S B. 

Even fa. 

P A S QJJ I N. 

][ thought as much, by thofe roguiih eyes of yours; 

. FINESSE. 
Well, but ferioufly new, it would be a very me- 
ritorious adion in Mr. Ckon. 

pasqjuin;- 
The very reafoo why he will not do it. Gene- 
rofity is a virtue that my mailer is^ not much ena- 
monr'd with. When he gives his money, (which 
he does laviihly enough, fometimes) it is either ta 
indulge his pleafures, or gratify his vanity. Of the 
thoofands he' fqirand^'S away, hardly a (hilling is 
apply'd to anfwer any one good purpofe; but is 
fpent among fyoophants, and pretended friends ; 
that, npt contented with eating him up, laugh at 
him for his folly, the minute his back is turned. 

FINESSE* 
And do you fuffer all this, Mr, Pafqnin ? 

.1 PASX^lN, 
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PASQJ7IN. 

T fuffer lt| Mrs. Finefle f What woold yoD have 
ine do ? 

FINESSE. 
Dof why I woald have you make ufe of the 
privilege of your long fervice i»nd,er Cleon, and the 
liberty he indulges you with^ to tell him your fen* 
tkneats opon his behaviour, freely/ and without re- 
ierve, and fend thefe harpies packing, who will 
Mver qtit him elfe whilfl he has a Olilling left. Do 
ypa think that I would fuflFer my miftr^s^to go on 
in this manner ? No, I^ die iirft ;— I*d throw half 
a dozen fuch fellows out of the window, before L 
would iet themdomineer iaour hoafft-: Ay marry 
wauld.I!^ 

PAS OtJIN. 

Why, yon innft knpWi, Mn. fincSSs, at £rft I did 
take a little upon me, in hopes to dear the honle 
of thefe vermin s but what did it fignify } K one 
door was (hut againft them, they found their wa/ 
in- a^ another. My mafbr, indeed^^ behiaved fof 
fometime as he ought to do ; my word was a Ia\iV 
with him : but then thefe Biwning,, flattering rafcai^ 
found means to get the better of me ; and' befidea 
two or three very baddftafe caniogs, I was on the 
point of being difcharged for my ofiictoiifaefs ; fo 
when I found how matters went, I e*en alierM my 
note,, for I had no notion of lofing a good place by 
anill-timM honefty, but, like the dog in the fable, 
lefolv'd to come in qnietly for a ihare of what I 
found it was out of my power to keep, from others^ 

FINESSE. 

Well^ but Mr. Pafquin, do you think this is aftf 
ing like an honeft and faithful fervant ? 

P A SQJJ I N. 

Qh, your mofi obedient, fweet Mrs. Finefle, with 
your morality I People fhould always look at home^ 
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before they are fo free with. i\^qf cenfures. There 
is your mifbefs, K^adain' Julia, whQin Jiiy,,XDailer 
doatsW- to dlilraJSlibn, Ihe ItWvJi very \yeU the 
power (he has over, him.., why does fhe not ihak'fr 
ttCi; of it.tocqrehim of his extra vagance^ai^id.pre-' 
vent his fquandering away his fortune 'as he does? 
Inllead of that., fhe' is the firil to encourage him iiv 
U. and to knd a hand to unp mm,- , 

. To. be fare, aJ yo«i fey, P^iqulft, <b0 diw^ww 
in for her ihare». btt^io (hort.iboifi Very ;hsai^(»0£^ 
and wiU.aot always hearken, t^ my adWicc.' ^ 

P A ^ Q^U I N. ' ' ^*'' 

- And^ if F'am not moch mifbk'eflly Mrs. KnefTe,. 
you are not far behind J{ap^ wkh your* Iniftrdi^l 

Lqr4 help me ! ^ l)ave>befn. abhl tp do, DOthiog* 
ba| jpiddle a^ 'yc'.»: ^^ 7^? .y'^o^tl^ ^^"^^ "*9 >?^"f 
affiftancc^ Fy <Jfar';?M<i4nH.^9Wf}Hj« Wg^ 1?^ 
dcwie worth whi&u. . j . .> • > r. ,. . « , > 

: . ^ ' ' ! . Pi A.:fi <litl1l: Mi .'. .--.' : . ,j 
111 tdl y6a» Mn. ^snlsffis, nothing, cata be donf 
vnlefs we can get the Coant on oar fide ; he haa- 
gained fuch. an^afcendancy over my. mafter by his 
curfed wheedling tongue, that he has no eyes .or 
ears bnt.his.;.he has madejhimfeif £b abfolute at 
our. honfe, that nothing .n torbegot.but.thix>*.hiau 
Therefore I fay, yifc nui^, ii^ the firft place, make 

him our fiaend^ : , . 

"' FINESSE.;- • • 

Why, the advice is not bad, and 1*11 fet about it^ 
iouuediately. £ut I mull take my leave of yoa 

now.. 



now, for I fee my lady Qc>iniQg« Your fervaht, Mr» 

Pafquio. ^ . :3 

PAS QU IN. 

I had iome foft things to fay to you, my dear 

I^inefTe, but I am prevented f ho we verijou ihallhAVjl 

them all the next time we meet. 

FINESSE.. , . , . , 

Well> well, ril give you credit. Away with yoq^ 

[^jfi/Pafquitu 

S C EN E IL - 

Enter JULIA: 

JULIA.. . . 

Well, FineQe»: wji^( dofBS Cl«09 ^^y tOtim^ 

lithcf *s inteotioos ? , ^ - i . 

. PIN ESSE. . : , 
; I have Dql beea able to fee-himy, madafn, a^ 
Affair of imporUN^ice prevents his< giving audience 
^-day. 

JULIA.. 

My fatheA refolv^ 4ift?ft ro^i Ending, lQ^c^ 
4aijterde(^tahU;rqn9A9;caj»€esj .be i# d^x^UifA^ 
break with him.^ .^ 

F1;NESSE. 
Indeed* madam» I cannot help faying your father 
is in the right ; but yet methinks he Ihould have a 
little patience; Cleoa has not quite fpent hii for« 
tune, it will be time enough to break with him 
when he has nothing left : he cannot hold out above 
two or three months longer at moil, and it would be 
a pity, you know, madam, to l^ave fo fine a worn 
half finiftx*d. 

JULIA. 

Ah me ! ^ t 

FINES,SE. 

Yoafigby. madam! 

Julia; 
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JULIA-. 
Have I not reafon ? Thou knowefl Cleon loves 
ine» and that I Ibve kirn in retarn s but I have 
in vain tryM tvcry method to reciaim him, there 
h no putting a flop to his prodigality. 

FINESSE. 

If I mighty without offence^ madam, give^ my 
bpinioa freely— — 

J ir E I Av 

Proceed, you have my leave to fay what yoQF 
will. 

FINESSE: 

Why then> madam, I think nefther Mr. Geoa 
nor yoQ' can have a- very ftrong paflion for each 
^er ; for if you loved him with a fincene afiedion, 
or he was defirous of pleafing you, would- he be 
guilty of thofe infidelities he is ? or would you ac- 
cept of the immenfe fums his prodigality lavilhes in 
prefents on you ? Inftead of checking him for his 
extravagance, you feem to encourage it, and he, oa 
his part, it* tvtry day getting- ibme new miilrefs : 
You dram his purfe> he Ibrfwean himfelf daily to 
you ; and thus you mutually iliive to cheat and 
impofe upon each other. 

JU E TA. 
Yon will one day £nd, Fineife, whether my love 
for Clieon is iincere or not. 1 acknowledge tliat'S^ 
Ibffer his infidelities without any feeming concern i 
but 1 know his difpofition ; vanity has the principal 
fharein his intrigues; and provided an amour makes 
moife, that, is ail he defires from ir. 

finesse; 

But then this vanity of his ruins his'fbrtune, and- 
ke is within an ace of beggary. 

JUL I A. 

Wiifll,. weD, I fliall put a flop to Ms eaetravygance; 

FINESSE^ 
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J J N E S S E, 
You, madam I 

JULIA. 

Yes» me :—» but this it not the work of a day ; the 
only means to reclaim him fnom his folly, is to 
leave him to himfelf for fome time longer* 

FINESSE. 
It is to be hoped, however, you mh begin the 
cure, by refufin^ any more of his prefents. 

J U L I A. 
So far from it, Fine^e, that I will make ofe of 
all my power over him., toj}rocure a greater number 
-of them, andmuch richer than an^ I.have hitherto 

had from him. 

FINESSE. 

A noble proof of your love and tendernefs to 
liim ! Love quotha 1 Come, come, madam, own 
at once that your real defign is to make the mod 
you can of Cleon, and compleat liis ruin : jnake 
me your confidant in this glorious fcheme, and be 
afliired that I have an excellent talent to alGft yoo 
in your defign. 

JULIA. 

Well, Finefle, I accept of thy aMance, and nov 
I will fireely own to thee, that. jny intention is to 
vftrip Qeon of the laft (hilling. 

FINESSE. 

Now then we are come to a right underilatidTng, 
and I have an excellent projed in niy head to fet out 
with^— <-<- You know, count Ravdine ?-U-i*lf we 
could but gain hinjg,'-^a(nd^luckily« I believe he hail 
a paffion for your ladyihip, ^ha* he dares not reveal 
it. . . , 

Jtrtl A. 

Finefie, I know it bat too well; for certain reafons 
i endeavour to hide my averfion to liim, but I take 
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^1 Opportunities of avoiding his company, and (hall 
acquaint Cleon— 

FlMESSlg. 

By no means, that will fpoilally he fs a villain 
mnda fi^ditor to.hi8;fnend.-^Agreed»— but even a 
man of that charader may be ufefol in his way« 
Po you, madam, only -appea* to be a little com- 
i|)tifble, ^nd my life for it, we ihall get him to-fe- 
coiai us in all our deiigns. You need not engage 
yourfelf by any promifes ; I will take i;'pon me 

JtO 

JULIA. 



"Well,"! find Imuft leave thee to thyfelf.-^-^ 
But remember; Finefle, Cleon has my whole hearr. 
and Iwouldfttffer at^ouf^nd deaths,* ratherthan-^ 

•F I N E S S E. 

• * * 

Truft to me, madam ; retire . to your apartment 
I will be with yoii foon-; I have two fchemes at 
'prefeht in my head, — and, a propo5,Uiere comes the 
Count ; I ihall begin with him. — Leave the room, 
«madam/ <j^uickly, quickly. ££;v// Julia. 

S C E . .'N ^ E lli: 

.:.:". 'Enttr.Atht. CO U! JN. T. / ' 

.. •? I - >..:: rW^-^ s E. -' [^^.] . .* 

Yes, yes; werauftmJike him oAe of the party, 
'that*s certain ; and then to bite- the biter is, I think* 
T^y commendable. I ihall glory in.it. 
. , J. ' COUNT ^l^idf,'\ 

Hal this is lucky. I muft nsakd h«-my^£rieiiid« 
tMrs. 'Fineflfe y bu are thoaghtftil. ' i I 

Lord! is it yoo, iiri I was mnfing 

CO U N t. 

. . Ay ,^ I Warrant ikie« fomelove a^air. Is it nqt 
j^Jklrs. Fineite? -.-.,.. 

flMBSSIU 
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. FINESSE, 

, Why >, you know,, fir, a girl of my years moft 
l)e very flupid indeed, not to have fonpething of 
that kind upon her hands. But pray give me leave 
to afk you, if your heart is perfeftly at eafe ?. I think 
I have obierved you thoughtful for fome time pafl ; 
I'd venture to lay a g9od wager that fome fair lad/ 
has £Q\md th.<; .way. to — — 

: :i: C'OUN,T. . . 

rfaith FinefTe, ^oU'WOttJd'fl wtn; for I am 

really in love* ; 

FINESSE* 

Serioafly ? 

COUNT- 

ScriouHy^ :: .. ; . . . ' 

FINESSE. . . J 

Then I am fure yoii niuft' be a happy man ; for 
}' don't know who could flight fuch a cdnqueft: 

C O ly N T. 

I am obliged to you, Mrs. Fine^e. But your cruel 
'iniftrefs l*^m. ■ - ,, ^.., , ..... 

F i N E S S E. 

My miftrcfs! why to be fur.e.Mr. Cleon.is in- 
ipoSd3ion there l^^nd^l afrti' 'afraid' if you* have fixed 
your inclinations upon her, you may go near to 
^neet with a^difappbintment. 

' C"0'-U NT." * '■ .; 

Btttthe greateft conllancy is to be fhaken, Finefle; 
and a woman's mind, yqu knpw, is always chafiginjg;. 

. I FINESSE. .!•■'■:■:.■ ' 

; I judge fij by my> own» Come, fir^ Jrpci'aiHS 
handfome, well made, and of a rank to comitfand 
refpedk; who knows what may happen? many 
"women have been oiiercom^ by iefs merit-than you 
have, to boaft oft befid^s, when ene*is own^ mtereft 
!£dcs with that metit, it ieldom pleads in vain. 

COUNT. 
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C O UN T. [Kiffing ber:\ 

TJUly deareft giH, you have revived my drooping 

hopes .-^If I can be fo happy to have yoar aififtance, 

I doubt not of fucceeding to my utmoft wi(h, and 

ihall be indebted to you for the future happinefs 

©f my life. 

' FI1IESS"E. 

But do yon really and truly love niy niiftreft J«« 
lia ? Come^ fpeak freely and without difguife. 

COUNT. 
Love lierl I doat upon hec! I adore her ! anfl 
^oold do any thing to gain her aiFedUon. 

FINESSE. 
Well, I (hall put this ardent paflion of yours to 
a trial. 

COUNT. 

Bttt in4he £rft place, my fweetgirl, let me kno^ 
if I may hope for your good- offices ? 

.FIN£S^E« 

Why— I have but one fcruple, and« 

C O u N T. 
Tell It me quickly^ thati may- 

FJNES^E. 
Oh ! it IS but a trifle indeed ; bnt^forae f eople, 

you know, are fo veiy (crapulous 1 am afraid 

if I do any thing for you, I moft-oblige yon to be* 
tray your fnend. 

C O U NT. 

Who ? Cleon ! A fool t a madman f why you don^ 
lfain)c I ih^uldmake the ieaftifcrnpleofimpo&ng 
vppB him i 

riN£$S£. 

Lard ! judge ^now what a fool I amr; tio yoo 
(know I have always thought there was fomething 

..J bafc 
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bafe in doable deling ; and that no man coald 
hoiny Uis friend withom blnthing. fii fherc, that 
npthing coald be more noble and nsn^roBs than tq 
fgaifice ereiy lUng for the fake of frkndlhip* 

COUNT. 

Merc ftnff!^i!t only for dd women aild children. 

FINESSE. 

Indeed! 

COUNT. 

Ridiculous to the lafl' degree!' this dry cant did 

well enough formerly ; but now people are grown 

more fafliioaable in their frieodihipt. Interell is 

the only^tie at p^etent. FriendAup is^^ meje name ! 

a found ! 

F I N £ S S t. 

Well, I 'axii«xtfeiii>e)y fond of thii new fafliion ; 

and am mighty glad to find that honefty and 

itytegFity is fit only to* be laughed at; Bat now to 

the point. 

COUNT. 

Which is, thait I adore (hy charming miftrefs : 
and what is more, I am from this indant ready to 
devote my foul and* all its facilities to her fervice, 
provided I may only be afibred, thfodgh your af- 
fiftance, my dear Finefle, of meeting with a Felam 
to my paflion. 

FINESSE. 

Without making you any pnomife^ I will do all 
in my:paw»r. : J!^ aa my Jtady is a little ppe^ to 
interefl, the only method of gaining hor ^fte^ip ^ 
to aiTift her in ruining Cleoi^. I mean getting all 
his money, plate, iScc. into our pofTeffion. You 
underfbnd me, fir. 

COUNT. 

The very offer I was going to make, if yon had 
' not prevented me. If that is all. the lovel/ Julia 
ismkie. 
^ Vol. J. G rivtsst. 
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F I N E .S S E. ' 

Mighty wdl ; then I have nothing to do bat be- 
gin my attack npon CIcon»« porfc, in which if yoo 
properly fecond my endeavours, you ftall find my 
gratitude keep pace with your fervices ; and the 
lovely Julia buthulh, here comc» Cleoa: re- 
member-*— ~ 

COUNT.' 
Re]y upon my honour. 

[Fiaefle r^/Zw fo m corner of the ftagt'\ 

S C E N E IV. * 

£«/^rCLEONi P A SQU IN following him. 

C L E O- N, ; 

Ten the purveyor, from me, that my hoofe- 
keeping by no means fuits xsiY condition j I defire 
he will not be quite fo parfimonious, I absolutely 
blulh CO aik a friend ' 

COUNT. 

Oh ! it is downright (hameful ! 

C L E O N. 

. And, ^^"ft hear, ulk to him roundly upon this 
head : Mighty pretty that I am to live as if I wa^ 
in an alms-houfe ! 

COUNT. [r« Pafquin.] 

What fignifies talle without magnificence ? Tell 
that fellow, Pafqmn, that his mafier never thanks 
hisffervantf for faVing any thing. 

; C L E O N. 

Very true ; I matter not what I fpend, provided 

I make a figure. I love to excite the envy of 

the world 

COUNT. 

Nothing can be more bafe and mechanic, in the 
family of a man of taile and fafhion, than oeconomy. 
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If your fcUow is one that prides himfclf opon that: 
qualification, I would advife you to difcharge him 
immediately. 

PAS QJJ I N. 

Upon my word, fir, I don't think he is faulty 
in that refped He is everlaftingly laying out mo- 
ney ; and then he keeps open houfe for all comers' 
and goers. 

COUNT. 

So flfindi the better, it as to the honour of his 
mafter. 

€ L B O N« 

' Befides, pray, fir, who pays for it ? 

P A S QJ/ I N. 

Your honour to be fure ! but as I hope to be 

faved, fir, I do not know a fingle fervant in th« 

houfe that does not ufe his utmoft endeavours to 

fpend as much for your honour as he poffibJy caa. 

CLE ON. [Tahngjnuf.] 

I am mighty glad to hear it : they picafe me in 
fo doing ; but I think they have been fomewhat 
remifs of late. 

P A S Qjtf I N. 
Why, really, ^r, that is the ftcward's fault Hh 
pretends, I think, that he is (hort of money ' and 
w perpetually reading us ledures about our wcuava 
gance, as he calls it, and wafting your honour's 
fubftance, and a heap of fuch kind of ftuff. fo 
ihort, he leads us moft villainous lives. 

CLE ON. [T* /** Count.]* 

My dear friend, I wifh you would rid me of that^ 
raicai . 

. COUNT. 

Let me alone for that. It is what I propofcd to 
do; butwemuft take time; for you muft know 
that I mtcnd to make him refund before he 
leaves the houfe. I know the fcoundrel perfcdJy j 
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he only gives himfelf tbb air of oeconomy to co« 
Ter his own pil/vriog. 

C L E O N. 

Why trnly it may be fo; it is a common trick 
with thefe kind of gentry. I hate to fcrutinize into 
my accounts, and the fellow knows it. To eafe my" 
felf, I have left the management of my whole eftate, 
in his hands ; and I Aippofe he makes a fortune out 
of my indolence. I mull enqnire into this when I 
have leifure. 

PASQJJIN. 

But he fays, fir,. he cannot go ojot^ withost more 

money. 

C L E O N. 

He has two bonds in his hands, let him get ca(h 

npon them« 

PAS QU I N. 

' The. people he employs to do thofe things tell 

him they cannot get them difcounted under fifty 

per cent. 

C L E O H. 

What's that to me !— Is my chariot ready ? 

PASQUIN. 

Yes, iir, but there^s a number of impertinent 

tradefmen in the hall who want to fpeak with your 

honour, and fay they can't go away without their 

money. 

C L E O N. 

'Sdeath ! do the fellows think I have nothing 

elfe to do but to hearken (o their impertinence 1 tell 

my fervants to turn them out of doors. 

P A S QJLT I N. 

ni go and make them all drunk, £r. It is the 
6nly way in the world to Hop their mouths. 

CLE.ON. 

Ay» any thing fo I am rid of them. 
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There is Mr. what d*ye caU him, the faqious 
poet, waits to prefent your honour with the new 
work he intends to dedicate to yoa» ^ 

,. C L £ P N. 

Oh! he niay carry k back again ; I have 'no- 
thing to throw away upon fach kind of pec^le s 
they are perpetually haunting me^ though I -ly 
them like the plague. 

PASQUIN. [Afide.1 

He throws away thooTands upon a pack of fcoun- 
^reb, aod will noc give a man of merit a Shilling 
to fave him from ftarving. , .. ; 

CLEON. [ro-Pafquin.] 

What do yoo ilay for ? !i^*{( Pa^vin. 

Ha! FineiTe, areyou^ere? [Seeing IB'mtSs,'^ 

Yes^ iir« I am here, indeed. 

G L E O N. 

Hey day ! what's the matter with you ? 

FINESSE, [ITt^ngbereytt,}' ■ 

Nothing, fir, 

C t E O N. 
Nothing ! wliat do you figh for then t 

FINESSE. [Stghing.} 

I can't help it^ fir. 

C L*E ON. 

Well — ^bttt pray what is it a|ii& you I 

F J N E S^S f • 

Affiids n»e, Br I my ladyj |D9y; f^^qv .^b^I ^^ 
abfolutely in 4efipaif»>^ 

C Li b N. / .,. 

In defpair t At what ? 

G 3 jriNEssB;^ 
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FIN E S S E. 
Oh! lir! I can^t tell you. 

C L J O N. 

1 jnuft know ! 

FINESSE, 
ft is impoffible, fir ! I am forbid to mention ^ 
(yllMe CO yoQ. 

CLEON. [jingnty.] 

' How ! make a myftery Of any thing to me ? I 
don't underfiand this. 

FINESSE. 
It is no fault of mine, fir! but I (hould be 
turned oat of doors the next moment^ if. ■ ■ 

CLEON. 
Here> take thb jewel. [Gtwng ter a ring^} 

FINESSE. 
Lord f ^fir ! yon will be the ruin of ine, 

CLEON. 
Speak quickly ! eafe my impatience. 

FINESSE. 

What can I do ? I am but a^eak woman s yoa 
have fuch a winning way ; and then I can't bear 
the thoughts of being ungrateful ! Yor ingratitude* 
as Khry Uy, is worfe than the fiDt of witchcraft. 

CLEON. 

Pry^thee do not kill me with fufpenfe. 

FINESSE. [Mm:fi'9g intv tean.] 

Well tbcn^-if I muft — my poor dear miftrefs^ 
laft ni|^t-*loft five thonfand pounds at ombre. 

CLEON. 
Five diovfand pounds ! 

FINESSE. [M%.} 

Ye ■ C8> iir. 

.1 

• - ." • 

CLSON* 
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C L ^ O N. 

A pretty roan^ Aim f 

COUNT. [r«Finel1r.] 

Come, come,, child, don'c vex thyfclf in this 
manoer for a trifle ; a mere nothiog. 

FINESSE. [StiUJtbbini and crying.} 

Very trpe, fir ;— bat then my lady can^t raiic 

this tnSe : debts of honour, you know, fir, muft 

be paid; — (he*s pref$*d for the money, and all her't 

is in the Hocks ; and where to borrow fo much in 

rhe world (he can*t tell. — Befides, (he is frightened 

to death for fear it (hould come to her father*! ears. 

—For my part, I did all in my power to perfaadc 

her to apply to Mr. Cleon in this dilemma ; and 1 

warrant yon (he flew into fuch a paffion with me. 

How ! fay« (he ; have, you the face to make inch 

a propo£id» to me!. get out of my fight this in. 

fiant. ^ 

CLEOK.-v 

Faitli^ Ad was in the right, for I am quite oat of 
mODejr at prefent, Finefie*. 

finesse/ [Jt<i//if htr vice higbir and higher 

However, when I fonnd her paffion a little over^ 
2 e^en plucked up a fpirit ; and» madam, fays I, I 
mm informed from good hands, that Mr. Cleon re* 
ceived a vtry confiderable fum of money laft night : 
aad forely, faid I, year ladylhip can never make 
the leaH doabt that he will tfffift you with what yoa 
want. You know, madam, (aid I, what a love 
Mr. Cleon has for yoa ; and how generolis fpirited, 
noble, magnificent a gentleman he ». Fd pawo 
my life he would be proud to ferve your lady(hip» 

€ L E aw. 

Well ! and what anfwer did. your lady ikake t^ 
this ? 

G 4 FiNiasi, 
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Why — none/ ^7 which I, who tlndeHhird Acfc 
matters pretty Well, can plaityly fee' that this is the 
time, if cVcf, to ibften her Keait. ** * ^ 

C L E O N, ' 
Do'ft think fo, ftneffe ? 

'■ . . FINESSE.; ; . * : -. V'l 

. Think fo ! I am fore «f it. '■ -i ' " 

C L E O K.' ' •* 

I know Julitt hot too well J^^he^U teriainty tt^ 

fiifcit. • ■ ^ • 

FINESSE^ 
: No; not if preAlbd lo it. : ' * 

CLtON. t;ryftfe#tottntJ' .\ 
'' Whit tTii'nlc yoa, Cduhtr •. "* ' ' " ' ''* 

Who, I ? — ^whf-^it ^ jtvortji trying however/— 
^Ive thoofandpoon^ls can never Jioxt^on* >? 

CLEON. [^«V/V3. , ,. .J 

^nd yet^jQu know^as matters Aaxid at prefent-^ 

COUNT. 

. Wdl, widl, go baek to:yo\i/ luA^r W^^vMk, 
and QB|i -her I wiii bring hi^r 4ie4xtpii^^ lo Ja9k^%6k 

FINES5E. i ^ 

My lady, fir, will think herielf very iiappy t« 
retttm you ter thanks for this geaerofity. 9ir, yoof 
very humble iibirv;ant-^ - 

What an^itfcl^ baggage it n \ Hie nndei^fiads Kef 

trade admirably weliu - ' 



SCENE. 



i l^ 
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SCENE VI» 

• • • 

C I. B p N. 

Well, what think yoa of this pretty me&ger. 
Count ? ril be han|;ed if Julia did not Know of 
her maid*8 coming hither. 

COUNT. 

No. ^tb! I can hardly think that. But I am; 
certain Cbe has loft confiderably, and cannot biiC 
take it kindly of you to help her out (o readily, as . 
it prevents' the nneafinefs Ihe muft have fuffered if 
this affair had come to the knowledge of her father, 
who would have led her the devil of a life ; for yoa- 
know he is as ill-natured, proud, haughty^ brutal^ 
paffionate fellow as ever » 

. C L E O K. 

Hnfti! 

COUNT. 

*Sdeath f here he comes, I think. 

C L E o N. 
Even fo; *and muttering to himfelf vi(HentIy» . 

:S C EN E VIL 

Enter tie fiARON \nji3h0 ftands for awhiUfurvfyifig 

them nvitb €ontempt.'\ 
What a worfliipful league ! a fycophant and 11^ 
fool 1 [advancing.] So» firs,, your fervant. 

CLEG N. [SmilingJ] 
What^s the matter Baron ? You feem terribly out 
-of humour methinks. . 

I am fo, fir. 

C L JB O K. ' 
But why fo choleric ? / 

G J BAKoih. • 



I 

i ^ 
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BARON. 

I had a friendfliip for your late father* 

CtEOK. 

I know it— -—But what of thatl 

BARON. 
And I moil teU yoa, that he always treated me 
with a proper refped. He had a dae fenfe of the 
friendfliip I fliewM him. He knew how to behave 
with a becoming deference ; and never abusM my 
favour, as you have done. 

C L E O N. 

Oh ! you are come to read me a leCture, I pre- 
fume ! and would have me think, that you do me 
Infinite honour/ in accepting me for a fon-xn law. 

BARON. 
If I was to fay fo, fi r I ihould fay bnt the 
truth. But this is not the bufinefs I am come about 
at prefent : I come to complain of your folly and 
extravagance, which are now come to fuch a heights 
thaLl can no longer put up with them ; and-*—* ' 

C L £ O N. ISneeringij,] 

Whyi Baron, yoa arepleafant, methinks. 

BARON. [In a rage.} 

Pleafanti *Sblood, fir, what do you mean ! 

C L £ O N. [To the Count.] 
£xa£lly my father*s tone of voice. I think I 
hear him fpei^. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

BARON. 

Poor man ! he labourM and toil'd to a fine^|Sur-' 
pofe, indeed, for a prodigal poppy of a fon, (o 
fquander away the fortune which coft him fomach 
care and pains to fcjape te^gethfr, 

C L E O N. [fo tbt Coant.] 

His very manner, by Jov^J Ha ! ha ! ha ! Upon 

• iny 
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my foul. Baron, jou Hit it off admirably ! Why, 
if my ^her hlmUf was (landing' here, he could 
not liold forth better: tho* to (ay the trtith» the 
poor gentleman was fomewhat too long- winded in 
hisleaoret. Odfo! Baron! I a(k your pardon t 
pray be feated ; ypa will pieach much moreac yov 
eafe. , 

BARON, [throning biwfiff into cBaff.^ 

May be (b» raay^ be fo, fir ! will yon open yoor 
ears^ then^ 

C L £ O N. [Dravffs a cbmr; thi Coont smibir, §ad 

fiat tbtmfdvn •ff^fif t» tbt Baron. ] 

Come, let ns be feated, too \ we fiiall hear much 
better. Count, I defire yoo will not interrupt the 

Baron. \Jt9 /if Baron] WeU» (ir»«and fo yoa 

£iy that ■ ■ 

B A R O 19. 
7oa are a fooU Tho> I begin. 

CLE ON. 

Go on^ friend. [7<9 th» Count] The poor man*» 
Aead' is ttirn'd !: 

BARON. 

In the fecond- place then, I mu(t tell you, that 
your ridiculous extravagance draws a crowd of 
fawning fvcophaots and flatterers about you, who 
devour you, under pretence of being your friends ;• 
and even while they are fed by your folly, and 
. crouch with the mo(LferviIe meannefs to your face» 
laugh ar you behind yonr back, 

COUNT. [Tiirctfy.'l 

And pray, fir, who are tl^fe fycophahts yott ar# 
pleasM to hint at ? 

B A R O N. 

Yoorrelf, for ihe chief ! 

e O U N T^ 

Your age protects yoo, fir !' otherwifc-*-^ 

»A.ROir* 
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lamoBp who ()^id(s tb^ ttuA* without rtCuyt f 
Perhaps yovi may b^ ftrpri^'d 4lt th»t-^bbt fudi is 
my humcHir|~P.^aAd another thing ii» tbs^ JLIc^ 
B»ballypJ;)a^k;iii.Ghrift^sidoin.! . ; 

C 6 If H T. 

MighJty well,, fir J . grey h^jts at? ^ ftrqng protec- 
tioji! ' ' ^ ^ 

Sir, yaor harangue is rather of the longed t Ate 
'you drawing near to a 'coi}cli»fion'? * 

BARON., 

I am juH about to finifh. 

^ . ,c.LEp.,ir..; ,.. .. 

Thank heaven ! * . . 

B ^ If P ». " 

I have only to a& you, Cleon, if, for my daugh- 
ter Julia's fake, you will change your way of life ? 
-*-•— Confider, you are •hafl'niitg to your ruifr! 

CL E O Nk 
No, Baron, I will no(.c]ia^ge my way of lifet 
I have already fuff<;r'd too m^tbch, from the, m^an 
avarice of a father^ 'who plac'cl ^I'his happinefs i^ 
money $ and while he ^as racking himfelf nigh$ 
aqd day, to 'hoard qp immenfe fums that he had 
not a heart to make ufe of, would hardly allow me, 
who was his only fOn, corti'mon nece/Taiies j fo that 
I was oblig'd to fiiun ^11 the' young fcllowe of my 
acquaintance. He is now dead : Peace be with his 
foul ! and all his .fortoac's -ntfeie, Avhichlam deter- 
MiVd^ hfakil a proper uf#of.' My fath6F^l»hoVd 
ftate and magnificence ; I delight ill th^m ; he fliu^* 
der'd at the thougktis of laying out a (hilling ; t 
fport away thooiands ; and ^r ihi^^bpeh, generous* 
hofpi table temper, acQuice as^ much efteem and 
good-wUl^.y ^ di^co(kfemj}t.anj^|^ed.'. 
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* B A R O K. : ' 
A cuHofis kilbfn, chn, fcit ftthen^ who t>ftda 

{To^ge th^mfelves the -nec^flaries of li^, to (kve op 
- a fbrtvne for— «-^v^ho ?■ ■ -an angrateftii, an idle 

fptsndthrif^; who ihal]» in fix months time, iquan^ 
'^er you'aw'ay indre, than his ittdv#rions. parents. 
. Jbad been thirty or forty years in icrapkig together- 

^ C L E O N. 
Bat<niy good^iriend, the Baron/ whfe you are 
holding forth in thia.curioug manner, you forget 
your own (on, the Marq^uis. ■ I f J an* not 

miflaken, h e ■ ■ v 

BARON. 
Has done as you are doing, and now^ hc*s a 

* l^gar, as yon will be e're long. He was deaf to* 

my advice, and now he fmarts for it, He's 

ruin'd ; ^lid^ what is more, I, his father, have call 
him off! Let his fate be a warning to you. Retrieve- 
in time, and ■ * 

C L E O N. . ITakin^ [Huf.'\ ' 

Why — Jet me fee — -—Ayl — about forty year* 
hence, I believe, I may retrieve. 

B A R O )l. [f^ifing up^angrily,^ 

' Forty years hence I - 'Sdeath, fir 1 this is too* 
much! your (errant.-- — ^But before I leave yotlv 
Cake the third and lail diviiion of my le^ure;' 
which is this : that I am refolvM yop flxall never 
have my daughter,/ obferve. 

€ L E O N. (^m/A>^.] ^ 

Why^ does fhe d^end '^p6n you ? you forget 
file's a widow, and m^ikii of her 6wil ^piriloA Ind 
fortune t 

BARON. 

. Yon ihall find, my fmart fir, that I am fiill mafies 

of both. 1 now give you a week, from this day» 

to ^ter yoor cotirfe of life i and if in that time I 

do 
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do not find a chaoge in yon, and that you hare 
. dcarM your houfe of all thefe vermin whicb at pre* 
, fent infeft it, I fliall quit yon» and take my daogli^r 
. Julia with me ; who, I make not the lea& dobbt^ 
. will be ready to obey me. Farewell ; I have told 
^ yott my miflid, and leave you to ruminate upon it. 

lExii iaron,] 

s c E N E vn. 

C L E O If . 

This old fellow puzzles me-— for I adore Julia p 
and wottki facnfice every coniideration, t o 

COUNT. 
And lb you would really be ridicnleos enough to 
baaifh your friends and acquaintance, ai^d renounce 
all ibciety for a woman I Fie I Be I Cleon ; behave 
more like a man of fpirit I we ihall find a way,, 
ril warrant you, to pacify the old fellow : leave 
that to me» 

CL£ON» [Emhrating bim.] 

Dear Count, you will oblige me everlafUngly I 

COUNT. 
Let me alone, I tell ybuv You (hall have- the 
wench, and your way, too. Fear not I we'll bring 
down the old cuff *s ipiht ; and as to his daughter^ 
I have a way to fecure her. 

CLEON.. 
Indeed I What is it? 

COUNT.. ' 

Hufli t here comes her brothei^. . . 



SCENE 



. - » 
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SCENE viir. 

^S^tir iti MarquiSy n»ifo runs and catches. QXwa im 

bis arms.l 

M A R qu I S. 
Ha ! toy dear Cleon ! I am oTeijoy^ to fte diec! 

C L E O N. 
Good-morrow, Marquis. Why^ jroa are ^ute 
brilliant to day I 

MARQUIS. 

As yoa fee/my dear! Why, do you think a 
young fellow of my age and figure, with this 
ihape, air, perfon and addrefs, can ever want a 
fapply upon occafion, ha ! no, no ; I have nothing 
to do, but to fet myi^f ofF to the beil advantage ; 
love doies the reft, my dear. Love furnilhes my 
purfe, my table, and my wardrobe. By the help 
of love I frequent all the gay places ; the court, 
the play, the opera, balls, ridotto*s, concerts ; 
where I make as good a figure as the fird duke in 
the land ; and all this, without having a fingle 
ihiUing^of my own.— —-Merit! if a man has bot 
merit, yon know, £entlemeo» he can never be at a 
lofs. 

CLEON. 

Your*8, I thi|ik, ftands you in excellent ilead } 
and 1 give you joy of 1^ 

MARQUIS. 

I am. as poor as a pilgrim, over head and ears h^ 
debt, and what the world calls ruined ; but be- 
tween yoa and me, I have two exqeUejit refoui:ccs« 

CLEON. 

And pray what are thofe ? 

MARQUIS. 

Wotneiif my dear, women and play $ ever fince 

I com. 
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I commenced beggar, I hare Kved in a continual 
round of aflUtencedfid plesdfure. Damn me, if I 
was in thy place, with (6 large an eftate as thou 
%aft, I would make all imaginable hafte to ru^i 
myfelf, that I might be quite at my eafe— -Follow 
my example, Cleon* But hearic'e, what will yoa 
jpri me for the good news I bringyott I 

c L E o K. 
" 1^1 us heajr it ^rft ; wb^tis't? 

JVIARQUIS. 

Oh I yott wiU be charm'd with it. 

CLEON. 
Well, but once more, what i$ it } Tell me 

•uickly? 

MAR QUI S». 

Why then, in the firft place ■ ■ I am come to 
make a debauch with thee — Secondly, I bring a 
Mrge company with me ; and what is better JdUl, 
all chofen, pick'd, my lad — [T» the Count] Your 
fair cooiin is o'the number* 

COUNT. 

' Belinda! 

MARQUI^. 

The fame ; by heav*ns fhe's a delicious piece f 
fenfe^ wit, ^e and vivacity I damn me if I am not 
Aver head and ears in love with her. ' ' 

COUNT. 

I fuppole fb \To Cleon. 1 I can allure yx>u, that 
^tt will be thanned with ner acquaintance** 

\ . CLEON, ; 

I know the lady already ; fhe's reckoned a beauty* 

MARQJJIS. , 

And her wit is more fparkling than her c^cs ;'— 

but, as I was going to tell you, we have made & 

party to come and dine with you ta*dayV iUid<ex- 

•'' ^ ^ pea 
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pt€t to be elegantly entertained, I aflure you; fo 
tpnypwcotdcn accordiiiglyi let thsre be nocMng 
wanting that can regale the appetites, and raifethe 
fpirit^-^Thott^bail fome excellent ChaispJgtoe, we 
4hall nve it AO quarter. Oh! how, I love to.^ fee 
the liquor fparkling in the giafs, as if it wa9 att 
impatience to kifs one's lips! WhyCleonl pr'ythce 
man, what ails thee^ you feem uueafy. 

C L E O N, 

I am {b. Marquis. Vourfathcr^ I thank hiim-« 

MAJRQJJ.IS. 

^' My father I why fure you don*& He^d any thing 
that old dotard ftys ?' . . , -= • '• 

C L £ O: !«; 
He reads me fuchiecbMna < rtm <>; . : . > I 

. . S0ffAft«ff;. 8MreL-4biff--rThe viMy ciyvxflowinga 
of the gall, at thf view ^f pl^afi^'es he cannot en- 
joy himfelf. \ 

• C 1/ B O N". • ' 

*^ But he threatens to rob me of your filter ! 

M A R QJJ I S. 
Well, and I engage to reftore her to thee again* 

Julia loves me, and I can do what I pleafe with 
cr, in fpite of the old fellow. May I never be 
well with a £ne woman, or win upon a treble card 
at Lanfquenet, if (he is not thy. wife within this 
week. Come, come, pluck up' tKy Jpirits, be 
chearful, drink, and defy malice and old age. Tu« 
Ha (hall be thine, I tell thee ; but a propos, before 
the company comes, let me have a word with thee* 

[Dratving him afidt. 

C L E O N. 

Well ! 

M A R Qj; I S. 

Lend me a hundred pieces ? 

CL£ON» 
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C L E O K. [Ofiring bim hit^fi.J 

There is twice that fum ; it is ail I have about 
me. 

MARQJJIS. [Snstehit^ ii put of kii hsnd.} 

Well, well, give it me ; it is fo much advance 
on the marriage prefent. 

C L E o N. 

The company are coming, I believe. 

COUNT. 

I think I hear a coach. 

M A R QJJ I S. 

We'll make a joyous day of it ; Til be as drunk 
as an emperor. 

C L £ O N. 

I do not in the kaft doubt it. 

[Marquis toAes Cleon under 9ni arm^ andtht 
Count imdir ibe otiber, and gon offfinging* 

MAR QJU I S. ' 

Cupid and Bacchus my godi are. 



End of the Firit Act. 
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Jm tmti'chambir im Cleon'i bw/f. 
Enttr J U LIA and F INE S S E, at difFcrcnt doon, 

FINESSE. 

WHAT, have yoa left the companyi m9r 
dam? 

J V L 1 A. 

Oh f the aproar within is infupportable. 

FINESSE. 

Something leems to troable yoa, madam t 

JULIA. 

Have I not faffident reafon to be troablM > to 
iee fuch a fwarm of (harpers, of both fexes, Ibob 
and libertines, as.are encouraged here ! My tears 
would certainly have betrayed me, if I had not 

retirM. 

FINESSE. 

Sp» they arc not fat down to table yet ? 

JULIA. 

No, they wait for half a dozen fre(h guefls. 

FINESSE. 

And pray, nuuiam, who compofe the curious &t 
already met ? 

JULIA. 

Firft, there is my brother. 

FINESSE. 

Then there's noife enough, Tm fare, 

JULIA. 

Noiie ! there's no hearing yourfelf fpealc. 

FINESSE* 
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FINESSE. 

And I'll warrant that fuperanoated creaturCi Ara- 
mima,' is one of the number. 

JULIA. 

OK yes, and fhe fits ogling her infipid gallant, 
Picquety who thinks her a nonfuch, and makes 
flrong love to the old lady's porfe ; upon the drength 
of which, he perpetually bets, and as conft&ntly 
*lofc9*; while fhe> with a icandalons fondneft, rains 
iierfelf for him. 

FINESSE. 

Poor old foul ! why (he's iixty, and apwat3^S|- 

JULIA. 

And then to render the groupe more infupport* 
able, my brother has brought with him that inib- 
lent, flaring creature, Beliia, ai>d pradiik Arfiaoe, 
and the giddy' Belinda, who is the greateft coquette 
breathing, and what is more, a fool; .and who 
<]iiys it down as ainftxim, that it is quite nnfafhion- 
able to blnih', fhe darts her glances at Cleon, who, 
as he always does at a new face, takes fire imme^ 
^liately, and returns her look for look. In fhort, 
there would be no end of reckoning up ^1 ^e od^ 
dities that are met together this day, to eat up 
poor Cleon, who feems to be highly pleafed wita 
the honour they do him.* But 1 had like to have 
forgot that odious wretch Florid, whofe osl;^ merit 
is his fuperlative impudence. 

FINESSE. 
What, juftice Florid ! the overgrown, debauch'd 
magiftrate, who makes .% god of his belly, and 
gets drunk before dinner, with drinking fmi^tty 
healths. There is not fuch a bare-fac'd parafite in 
all Paris, and . then he lyes out of all rule and 
meafure, is for ever running in debt, and never 
pays any one ; a worthy companion Cleon has cho- 
fcn! Floridl . 

1VLIA.« 
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JULIA. 

Yes } Had he has jaft lent him t brace of hnn* 

dreds. 

FINESSE, 

I think he is tamed feci ! 

JULIA. 

' Within tills hoar he has dealt abont foms to the 
amcHint of foor or five hundred poonds. He feems 
to pride himfelf in'oatdoing profnfion itfelf f His 
parfe is open to eveiy one who choofes to make 
vfe of it. 

FINESSE. 

The man maft certainly be a beggar in a few 
days. 

JULIA. *• 

He endearoars all he can to haften his rain in« 
deed. 

FINESSE. 

For heaven*s fake, madam, let as no longer 
keep any meafures with him —But, now I think 
of it — have you touched the five thoufand pounds 
yet ? 

JULIA. 

Oh I yes : the Count brought thiem to me juft 
now. 

FINESSE. 

Well ; fo far. To good. You fee the Count is a 
man of honour. 

JULIA. 
A villain, I fuppofe, you mean. 

FINESSE. 

We muft wink at that. It is your bufinefs to 
feed his hopes. 

JULIA. 
I behavM rather more civilly to him than ufuaU 
It was thf tttmoft I could bring^myfelf to do. 

FINESSE. 
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F I K £ S S :E. 

. He diinks himfelf fore of you. 

JULIA. 

, He will find himfelf fhrewdly miftaken* Bat, it 
cuts me to the foul, Finefley to think that Cleon, 
who imagined that .1 wai in fach argent neceffitjr 
for the money, ' ihould have confolted with the 
Count, before he could prevail on himfelf to fup- 
ply me with it ^ infiead of flying to lay it at my 
feet, . 

FINESSE. 

Well ; I doat on .thii piece of delicacy ! If yoa 
lov'd the man indeed, it would be another thing ; 
it might poffibly vex you then : but, as it is hit 
purfe, and not his perfbn, you have a paflion for t 
what fignifies whether he gives it you with his 
band, or his heart ? 

V JULIA* 

Ah, Finefle ! how little do you know your mif- 
trefs! 

FINESSE. 
Not fo little as yoa imagine, madam. 

JULIA. 

Tfotwithftanding all thy conjefhires ; I tell thee^ 
I ftill love Cleon. 

FINESSE. 
Yes ; for his money. Indeed, my good lady^ 
I am not focafily cheated with fine words. 

JULIA. 

Finefie, I (ball abfolutely be angry with yon, if 
you ftill refufe to believe me 

FINESSE. 
Nay, madam, if that is the cafe, we^Il talk of 
fometbing elfe ! — ^I am no longer furpriz'd to &nd 
money fo plenty in this houfe. 

I 

JULIA. 
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JULIA. 

Whyfo? 

FINESSE. 

Why, yoa mull know, madam, Cleon, to in- 
gratiate himfelf more, into yonr-^Reem, has juft 
VM an eftate, that brought him in about three 
thoufand a -year, for lefs than « fourth of its value. 
He thought the t>argain had been carried on fo fe- 
cretly, that nobody knew a fyllable of it : but I 
had it all from his man Pafquin— Yon (mile, nia- 
dam ! What do you think of this p etty affair i 

JULIA. 

Thifik ofki^. ■ T hat it is excellent i 

« 

F I N E S S £« 

Yes I for thofe leeches that he keeps about him 
to fuck him dry.*— I proteft I am amazed at your 
indifference ! 

J tJ L I A. 

pr^ythce, wench, hold your filly tongue ! ^ know 
the whole bnfinefs. 

. F I N E S S.E. 
Indeed ! And pray, have you feen him fince ? 

JULIA. 

I made the bargain myielf *— I . 

FINESSE. 

For heaven's fake, madam ! Why» I am fur- 
prizr*d how you could countenance fuch an egr^ir 
gious. piece of folly ! fuch a mad, rafh— - 

JULIA. 

Oh, your furprize is yet to come ! 

FINESSE. 
Indeed ! 

JULIA. 

Moft certainly J For know, that the pcrfon who 
made the bargain, only lent me his name ! I am 

the 
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the real parchafcr, and hartfthe writings now in 
my hands. The eilate is mine ! but CTeoa d^s 
not know a fyllable:of this ! 

FINESSE. 

I am ama^^df^-^fiot.whefe, in the name of foiy 
fiine^ did you get the money to pay the poreliaie h 

Julia. . . . . ( ; 

. Of flxe'owner of the eftate 1 

* ' • FINESSE. •' * ^ - 

Of Cleon? • 

.JULIA.. ' • 

Yes. The magniftc^n^f pr^fents he has made 
me were moire tlMn fufidentief-tfafccipiirfiofcl:.* 

F IN RS'S E^ 
' Well! thisisredlyanewltroktff- * \- ' 

JUL I A. ~ • ' 

Not much amifs, | think. ^ 

. , F I N E S S E,, 

To bay a inan*s eftate with His own ' niojiey I 

J.U Irl;-A^ . 

Coold Ji fipply it to ,a . better f^r]^fc', Fia^Vc ? 
Bat I have fomething ,mor^ .to tell you yet : dio* 
you mod promife .to kee^ it a fecret, I have al- 
ready reimburfed my felt in' part; and intend to 
get ftili more : and leare the company now, only 
with a view to give the- alarm to^ my proi^al lover. 
I Jcnow he will be here prdfent^y tofeek for me i 
when I 'intend to pkk a qoairel With hifp, and 
feign a refolation o^ breaking off all further con* 
nexions. This will p«t him upcii making me fteih 
offers; — But, hufli! he comes. Do you but be 
ready to fecond me. You fhall fee what a foQl I 
can make of him. I'll warrant me, wench, I'll 
get the purchafe money out of him^. and fomething 
more into the bargain. 

SCENE 
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S. C EN E; II. • 

' ' '' Enter C L E O N. 

C t E O K. 
Really, madam, this is being very nnkihd^^to 
leave me in tlias manner ! I ihoald have expeded 
that you would rather have afliiled me to**' >■■/ 

J U LI A. 

X0tdo.what> Cleon? to ruin yoerfelf! Do yoa 
think I can fee yoa thus befet ? plundered I 
ftript i — But go, ungrateful man I I find all xxiy en- 
deavours tcf reclaim you thrown away ; and apt 
detcmiined, from this inftant, to break off all— —- 

CLEON. 

To break with me, madam I 

FINESSE. 

Yes fir ; and this very moment I My lady is 
quite in die right. I fliould do jufi the i^mt 
myfelf. 

C L ^ O N. [T* Julia.] . 

Is it thus you repay'my fincere affedtion \ 

FINESSE. [r« Julia.] 

Never ftand to liften to his fine tales, madam \ 
but let us begone Infiantly. 

CLEON. 

What ! Finefle my enemy too ! 

FINESSE. 
Your enemy I yes, ma^r^ am- 1« from the bot« 
id m of my heart. 

CLEON. 

And for what reafon ? 

F I N E S S E. 
A pretty queftion, truly ! Why, do you think 
I woidd have my lady marry a man, who throws 
Vol. L H away 
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away his money in the manner yon do ? who fi^ 
fert himiiblf to be pltfnder*^ ^>'<U)>^ morning to 
night ? No» no ! we know better things, I can 
afltireyou, firf '^ ^ - 

C L E O N. [r* Julia.] 
, ; Permit me« onl y 

« FINESSE. [T^kMg Jufit under the imi, J 

Do nol Aay to parley, madam.- 

C L E O N. 

' I folemnly promife, that. In a little tni&e<-^>-« , 

7 I N £ S S-E. ' 

Yoo may keep your promifea to yourfi^lf, fir i 
far we have done With yoo for evei:! 

[Pu/king Julia from him.'] 

C L £ O N, 
Will yon fee me die at your feet ? 

FINESSE. 
Juft as yoo pleaie for that ! Come, madam, fo( 
hea^rcn*s fake ! [Fulling Julia tonjoards the door,"} 

C L E O N. [HMf^ ber.] 

Adorable Julia ! . i ■ 

FINESSE. [Setttig Julia >/.] 

. Fly, madam ! or you will undo alll 

C L £ O N. 

Hold, bnt for a moment ! 

FINESSE. iQifervit^ Julia IMtig tekderfy at CUoD.] 

Was there ever fuch a woman in the world ? 

JULIA. ITodedn.] 

Are yon willing to merit my finccre afiedtions ? 

CLEON; 
I am. 

JULIA. 
Tlien determine to pafs the remainder of your 
life with pie alone. Let us fet out for your coon«. 

^7 
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^ feat. There, bleft in '^ {i^efal retirement, 
you will learn loldefpife *e n^y tpteafiucis.of the 
town. My faith, my teve, m^ hand ihall bcyour'$- 
. , ' F i N E S S^. 

i halve heard that ypa l^aye a eh^Mming eftate in 
the coantry, fir, with, a fine family feat upon it ! 
a noble park I ^eaatifhl fountains ! and, the au>(l 
enchanting pr6q)eH 1 M^ th^p, they fay the in- 
tdxhe IS a gdbd'^ri^c tboufamd a-year !-:— There 
WlU W go all C6^ethtit;'iind myiady and yoa 
will live as happy as the day^s long ! 

J u L I a; 

■Let us fel out to morrow f ' ' 

F I N E S S t. ' : 

' Oh ! the fbdner tHe^better 1 ' ' , 

Why, you make me no anfwer, Cleon ? 

c hi o V, [4ftfc.] 
I fee how it is ! I am. jaade a fool of! That 
rafcally ufurer has betrayed me ! 

.^.;. 'J.U^I A^ ; , •: . 

Upon ihy word, ^f yoa behave extremely ge^* 
teel ! Isf this, the; f eturn you make tor ,m>y too frpEnk 
declaration? ungraceful 'man ! ' 

F IK B SS £. 

There is an odd notion- come into .my head> 
madam ; ihali I ijpeak it out ? 

J tr L I A. 

Yes; yesrofnttvith^ftf * '^ ' " * 

F'lNoe^srsEf 

Why tfcen/ Til be hangtf if ^i^' falme eftate is 
not gone ! fold, madam ! and this houfe, 1 fap- 
pofe, will follow next* So, if you marry him, 
you may go ncai io keep your Wedding night in 
the ftreccs. . i . - . — 

H 2 JULIA* 



I fee p]ainl3r» tlfktf t&e f^cA^' who boaght.my 
€ftate h«sJ BtfW**!} me to ydtt. 




with jthis .frcfti ,Woof of ypur, rcg^d s^nd Ipyc'itc^ 

C L E O K. [iW*V i^.] 
Ah! be not too raft ! l£ thc:BarOiV;flioitld 
know it, he will inftaot]/ tafce you from henct ! 
befides, it will come to' my,an(^e;*s,e94rs» and :then 
I Ihall be dmnhented. 

F ik fe s S.is, .. ,• . 

Lord, flr? doyou ihihk itpdffiblc fora'i^omaii 
to bridle her toigae ! Wheii I am obliged to keep 
a fccrer, I am tipoff tiie^-a^ik ! ^ 

J u L 1 A^ 
How can I anfwer'tac^nteil from my fatherr-* 

> «" yoaf dattivcr 'inh j iit^d the cffea's' of my 
defpair ! :, 

F'llfE'S'SE. 

Why, what wai»ydu d^? ' ' 

C L £ O N. [Cla/tpjfig kis pond t0 bit f word, J 

This fword ihall lay ine dc^ii .^t^h^r feet ! ", 

F.,I,N,B S,.S.E, 

Ay^^ay, it i» £ne taU^^g I, \{iiyb^Ad d^ng 
dre two things. » . * 

. .C LE ON. 

' May heaven renonnce mt, if I do not put an 

end to my 'wretched life this inftant! Y«s> crdel 

, » ... fair 
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•feir one I I will glad your eyes with the plcafing 
ipeftaclelf 

FINESSE. [Ptacingsberfelf hetvoeen tbem.l 

Come, come; let tec minagc iftatters 1-^— • 
There is but one way that I know of to fettle thi? 
affair, and feal op our lips. How milch did yo« 
get for this fame eftace \ ■' . " 

€ LEO M. ' • 

Thirty thoufand poimds. 

F I N £ S S E^ 
HiirQr thoufand poonds ! in ready teoney ? 

JULIA. 
Yes, that I am cirtatnoC 

• FIl^EfcSE. 
' Very well f Andliow inuch are yoa willing to 
give to make op matters with this lady, and clap * 
padlock upon her lip*. - 

C L E O N. , 
Whatever (he (hall think proper. 

' Why th^n, fappofe I fay five thoufand poiuwfs i 
'The penalty indeed, is a mat trifle in comparifoo 
of the criiBfe, but my lady is tender-hearted^ and 
not jviiling to diltreis yovL. 

C L B ON. 

1*11 inHantly retufn with the money, [Jt te isgwng 
Qutf ¥me&flacf$ berfelfhit^Joem him andtbi door,"]^ 

. FINESSE* » • . 

Yott have dottbtlefs heard, fir, that we waiting-^ 

womea are very apt to be tdkativq ; for my part t 

muft own that is my misfortune, and I am afraid^ 

that 

CLE ON. ISmiHiig.} 

I underfiand yoa. (Exit^ 

H 3. SCENE- 
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SCENE III. 

FIN ESSE. and JULIA., 

. Ha I ba ! ha ! ha ! [7^ boibftattd/Qrfimtim 

FINESS^E* 

Well* certainly^ jnadafli, yxtn never had your 
cquaLibr dexterity of contrivance. 

JULIA. 

You fee CLeon has not the leail fdpicioa of tny 
having been the purcha&r. 

FI4I£SSB» . 
Trne» madam, aad yon nay hare ob&rved at 
tbe.fame time, what an excellentjCalent I have at 
fcconding my midrefs. / \ 

JULIA. . ^ 

Yott ai« in the right, Fiaefle,,and Cleoii will re- 
ward yoa for the pains . , . 

FINESSE. 

I was at 10 cheating him.- ^What a.knack he 

has at throwing away his money I Bat af\er all« 
madam, do not yoa feel fome little qualms of con* 
fcieoee,^ for having thus impofed upon his unfafpedt- 
ing temper. 

J 17 L I A. 

• Nottheleaft. 

FINESSE-i .-*' ^"' 

Very well ! fo much the bfetter, we are both 
agneed then ; and fo, poor Cleoh, tafceeari olithy- 
ieJf ; we (hall fqneeze thee moSt heartily, 

* JULIA. 

At leaft I intend fo to do. 
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FINESSE. 
WcU, pve mc a lover, fay I, that one may eaiil/ 

dupe. 

JULIA. 

Provided mine was a dupe only to me^ his con- 

ditidn would not be lb very bad. 

'scene ly. 

Ri^€titiP' C L E O N. 

C L E O N. 

Here, madafn> arc five thoufand pounds in bank 
ftOtes. [Prifintmg tiwn t^ Joli^.] 

F I N E S S K. 
They arc good, I foppofe. 

JULIA. 

Yc«, ye$, lam fatWy*d of their goodncft* 

€ L £ O N. 
And hcie, Mr$. Jincffe, is a medicine to core 
tallcativencfs. [GMng her a fur/e,} 

FINESSE, 
is the dofe pretty ftrong, fir ? for.. 

C L E O Nr 

There are an hundred pieces. 

. FINESSE. 
Well I am glad I have met with fo learned a 
phyfician, to hit upon my diforder. And now for 
the medicine. {^Putting, theptrfe in her pociei,'] Ah f 
I find myfelf confiderably better already.— p^How 
are yoa, madam ? 

JULIA. 

Why, fo, fii. 

C L £ O K. 

But, raillery apart, are vit now fiieads f 

H 4 jtJtiAv 
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JUL I-A* 

Sipce it mttft U ff>-^.r^. 

C L £ o 9r. 
And yon will sot mention ^ word to the Baron ? 

JULIA. 

Make yourfelf cafy. 

CLEON. 
What fay you, Fincffe ? 

FINESSE. 

* a 

Me, fir f I hav« almoin loft the power of fpeeeh % 
hat before I become quite dumb* allow me thia 
ihon piece of advice. Try aUyottr fkiU to cuif 
yourfelf of your own malady. ., 

C L £ O 1^. 
m do my utmoft cndeftvoMra. 

JULIA. 

fiat I ^m afrttd if yott poilpone it, *twUl be too 

CLEON. 

Fear not, my charming Julia, I have a double 
refource. 

FINESSE. 

Every one is trymg who ihall plunder yoiT moft ; 
you will foon be ilripc. 

C L £ O.N. 

Script ! impoffible : Why, am I not heir to ^ 
my uncle^s fortiine? 

JULIA. 

That is true. 

CLEON. 

And you know he Is ^n old fcraping fellow, that 

is daily accumulating immenfe fums for me. I only 

wait for his death, to clear off all my incumbrances. 

Befides, my father, before hedy'd^, fcnt a t^nijujrf of 



twen^ tlioqfaiK! potincls on boinrd i^p (hat is APW 
Mctmewai^i bocrqd. 

FINES s r. 
I have no great opinion of tbofe water fbrtoner* 
The fea, 70a know^ is a treadieroaf element. 

Ti[o<V but I have lately hfui advice thatibe was^ 
feen vi^t^in a few days lail of the Uud. In ihort^^ 
£?ir(ua/B fmiles upon ioe». afid..> 

J: u 1. 1 A, 
Ah Cleon !' traft not the fickle maid too &r.- 

C L E O N. 

No mere with iDorali^Dg.-«-rYdii know I pay 
nobly for thr liberty lam indulged with.-— Smile on* 
me then, and by a little' goodhatare repay a gene*- 
rofity that wifhes to knffw no blinds. 

JULIA; 

Well* if yott are refoliFM to rain yourfelf, Lmnft' 
fiiffer it I think, 

OBat do yoQ love me, JUJia ? 

J U L I A. [r<«irr^.] 

Alas ! I fear that it a dUlady I cannot be cored of; 

c t E o w: 
A malady do yon caB it V Yon at once delight 
and injure me! 

Adieu : I will no longer try your temper, 

C L E O N. 
But win you not rejoin the company I 

JULIA, 

Lw41 l»e with tkim p^eady. 

H 5 jTiHaiir, 



is* W» SPE]NI>THItfFT; 

FINESSE., piCkoa.] 
Make Uw dofe a little flronger^ and the day it 
yonrewn. lExtaa/ Juia and FixneBe. 

S € EN E V. 

CLBON, Situu 

After aU; I do not fepow what to think of Mia. 
Her tempcris as changeable a« the wind. One hbnr 
ihc charms me witlrher fweetnefs and aifebility, and 
the next damps all my hopes with the mofl cnicL 
rcfervei. 

: S C E N E. VI. 

EnUr CO. U; N t/ 

COUNT,-. 

Cl€on> what ails you ? . 

1 was thinking. 



i*»ii^ 






CO tf N.T 

Of what? •"'^w. 

• r 

Of Jolia. • . * , > 

COUNT. 
And docs that make you melancholy ?: 

CLBON. 

indeed my friend it does. ^ 

How fa? ■ : . y ::..,. 

C L E ON. 

decdve^e!'"""" ^ •"'^ ^'^^ Iftfseaflic wants ta 

COU-NT. ^ .. 

What reaibn hav* you for fiich'af fofptCjo»^|^ M 

''*■.•*' , *' ■^- •" '•« 

CLE or. 
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Ct E OK. 
Beciaafe^ tho* J am ^perpetually hciaptn^ f>refe&t8 
apoQ her, fhe never appears fatisfy^cU 

COUNT. IPaufli^ for fim timi,] 

Hear me, CIton ; I think the thingfpeaks itTdf. 
■■ ■ She certainly intends to rain yon, and afters- 
wards, to leave yoo. The latie infoknt behavioor 
of the Baron her father, confirms me in this opinion: 
Bat what can I do? f have frequently lamented 
your fituation within myfelf ; nay, I have often 
attempted to fpeak to you, hot the fear of offend- 
ing-^— 

C-L E O N. 
Oh ! J conjure you to fpeak Oat ; reveal to mt 
all you know or fufpeft; your friendly account may 
convince me, and I may perhaps be able to (hake 
^off my chains, 

COUNT. 

You may perhaps be able !' Why do you doubt 
It? 

CLE O N. 
Yes, friend, I fear my own heart, for I know it» 
weaknefs. A thoufand times have I refolv'd to be 
ifee, and as often relapfed into my former flavery^ 

COUNT. 

If you^ will confide in me, I can- fumiih yoa 
with a fare method of breaking with her for ever, 

* C L E O N^ 

It will be hard, I mud confefs, to lofe the fifiits 
of fuch immenfe fums as I have lavijh'd upon ihat 
ungrateful woman. But be it fo, I am contented 
to puniih myfelf for my extravagance and fond 
credulity, by tearing her for ever from- my heart. 
00 you, my friend, fupport me in my jufi refolves, 
and lend me your siiffiSance to^^in the vi^ory over 
myfelf, 

COUNT-. 
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COUNT. 

Yon knovTi Belindt } theve Uet Jrdnr cure. CovU 
you bat fix your aSe&ions oa he r ■ 

C L E O N» 

I maft own to thee, I already 'find nyfelf dif- 
pos^d to own the power of her charms ; Thavo^ 
<;veii atiempced to declare myklf, but did not dare* 

COUNT. 

Take my word, fpeak to her, Belinda is of » 
moil engaging temper, and a noble and diiinterelled 
difpofition. Sbe is a aear relation of mine, and 
depends only upon an old guardian, whom I ctta 
manage as I pleafe. 

C L £ O N. 

Why cannot I gain an abfoloce jempire over thia 
heart of mine I 

COUNT. 

The more it would play the tyrant, the more 
refolute you flkoukl be^ Ha I here com^s Belinda t 
Is there any thing gloomy or ill-natured in that 
coanienance ? 

C L £ O N. 

She is all fweetneft and affabih'ty. 

SCENE VII, 
Enter BELINDA. \ 

BELINDA. 

^0, gentlemen, I am glad t have found you. 
upon my word, notwithftandingthc company within 
are extremely numerous and agreeable, yet your 
abfence has thrown a kind of gloom over us : I a 

come to feek for yott both ; pray what weighty 
concern may have robbed us to long of the pleafure 
of your companies ? 

coyNT.. 
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.COUNT; 1 

Why^ wehm boen Ainung a^rajed^. ooofiit. 

B E L I N A. 

Foniiiog a pnjefi I Oh I Imrc a projcft o£ aK 
Aiags in the world. But pray what is it f 

C O V N T.' * 

To get a hoftand for you, chilil;^ 

B E t r N 9. A,* ^ 

Fiba! that Tkn fore is aa idlefcheoM; 

COUNT. 

And why {b, |>ray I 

BELINDA. [LmIi'i^ /MM&rjr tff Cleonij 

Why ?— — becaofe--— -becaufe I c^efpair of ever 
heino; married to the man I would wiih for a.hiis^ 
band. 

COUNT. [-^tfrff^CifcOfl.] 

Po yon mind that ? 

C L E O N. 
Certainly. [To Belinda.] Your eyes, madam* 
have power to command the homage of any heart, 

BELINDA. 

My eyes have power f none at all, raflcKre yoo, 
fir! and as a proof of h, the only man In th^ 
world^ whom 1 have a regard for, loves another.* 
This makes me ettrtoely miierabie, as yoa may 
§st i and I declare, I could find in my heart to cry 
moft bitteilyy did I know how to go about it. Bat 
fince I taiittot weep for my MUfs I muft laif h at 
it, I thmk. Ha I ha ! ha I What a giddy creature 
Iam.f 

c L EON. 

Ah ! ceaie, loi^ly Belinda, oeafe ! dins to wrong 
Jocfa heavenly chams. Can it be poifibley that 
4P6o Aonld lovei and not meet a retain f 

BELINDA, 



upon my wmii it is even fo« ! fihf Jia ! hat 

. CLBONi. 
Alt who; who k tile objcd of this happ^ 8i- 
Ibcfif 

Cleofii yoo are the laft man in the worU, I 

would tell this to. ' 

CTLEON. • 

And yet yon might, with gceat fafety. I am a 
difcreet confidant. 

BELINDA. [Tmd&f^y 

Alas !. what ftrvice would it be to you, to know 
my fecret ? 

CI EON. [Eagerly,-] 

That r might undeceive yon [ that I might con^ 
vince the charming BeUada, ihe is beloved even 
more dian ihe loves ! 

BELINDA* [Coquettii^.l 
Ayy ay^ you. may compliment as much as you 
jj^aie ; but 1 don't believe a fyllable of it. 

C.L-EON.. 

. Whyfo-?! * :.. - , 

BELINDA. 

Becaufe I am but too well afliired, that the man 
I love b already engaged in a pafiion he cannot get 
the better of: And yet itis«ipity» methinks; for 
we both feem made for each other. His temper 
and, mine exaOly tally. He loves the iipify round 
of faihionable pleafnre I I am enchanted with it 1 
He is fprightly, genteel, well bred, liberal, and 
magnificent ! I myfelf have fome fmall pretenfions 
ID the fame qualifications. And then he is never to 
be put out of humour ; in that wo agree to a hair; 
Ke never ca^es for the future,, but niakes the mo 
of the prefent hour— >my favourite maxim. He 

loves 
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loves play, good liviUg; kigli; expences } and is aa 
free oiha money a* 4 priUQB^ihewcal^iieft al a 
generoos ibuU which I anv pardcularly fond of. In 
hortf^ this ikme- man is the< vf^ry coaoter^pait of 
myfelf ; and in drawing ^is pjdiare^ I think I 90^ 
fitting for my.own..^ ,,^^ 

'- 1 fancy Tcoald match your piece* 

BELINDA, . 

Indeed ! Aije you fare of it ? 

c O u N T^ 
rU engage to do it. 

B£ 1^1 Mr DA. 

Tbat'i another of your idle fchemesw 

COUNT^ [iV«rtff /c Cleon.] 

. ThiiS g^llenan &aU be my furety.. ^ 

BE LINDA. 

And that ^ntleman will tell you, thatthe peWbn) 
in qneftion is already fb deeply engag'd^ that he 
cannot free Jiimfel£ . ' 

CLE 0.1^-; 

Give me leave, madam, to aAurft you, that yoa 
are deceived' in him ; and that he only waits for 
permilBon from tho(e bright eyes, to declare him- 
felf their willing captiTC. 

BELINDA. [*Merfy,X 

Ah !: fir, he knows not What he fays. He haa 

not the refolution to— — 

. .. ) 

C L E O N. ITjtktMg berknd, aud kiffing it,'} 

, By heavens he has !. Thus 1 fivear it for him \- 

BELINDA*. 

Well, then, let him. bring , me a heartdifengag'd 
from the. ill-plac'd cojpnl^ons thati have hitherto 
fftOav'd i^, and I won*t aqfwfr. btot the prc^ea yoo 
wasfpadkingcf.fflaybebi]pipghttOibm>. .^ 

[CLBON* 



Thi>7> r Mek t'hsveexplam^d'itiyiSdf pretty 
^kari/. We have alieady fettled the preHminaiies i|. 
and fo'I (hall leave the Couof ^d ybu* to flhift the 
vemaining part of the'negpclatiQiv— :-nA.wo^dfto 
the wife i» enough ; i& yoi^r feiv^nt-1^ — We flvall 
fee you within« I foppofe* Once more, your ier* 
vant. {txU definda^ 

S C E JSr E VIIJ;: 

c d U If T.' 

WelJ, you ar^ certainly made ^Or eiflf dther;t 

Tour coufin Belinda is a md^a»»«topli(h'd la<iy«. 

C O U N T. 

. fcflienot? • r - ■ .' 

C I. E.O N. ^ 

DottbtleTs. Now you mud aflUb jne 

• TodbiHiat? ^ * ' '[\:"^:.'\'': 

To difengage myfelf from JuHa. Go to 
her immediately, and give her to underiland, 
that I have conceived ja pa^io.nibr| a .«w pbjeft : 
and that as- my' huxnour ^nd 'hei:*fi arc ^ v^ry 
different *" 

'• ' c6 un't. , ' '' ' ^;. 

Yon need not take {6 much' pains td ^t^ach me 
my leflbn; I know what is neceflary to be faid, 
and fiadl fey it^pioparly } hat I thinkai littlepoHcy 
U to be uied on this o^»fioii« \jtt. me advife yoo, 
thefolbfe; toibftd^Jjiiift*^ tatognlficeBt prtfent,- •&» a 
douceur, fo9 foCtia^^Mi clii to ^c^ j^nedidns, 
r > and 
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and to inda<;e lier tp cdnfent to fonf shaking a new 
engagement. You icnom ha greed/ idk^pe^thati, 

C L E o N. 

An admirable thought, my dear Count ! 

G O t/ K t. 

And fee how fortune feeonds my dcfigh. [S^ewinf 
« caj^} Here are the jewels, which" yon defign*d, 
fome time ago> to have made a prefen't to Jaiia; 
They were redeemed out of pawn to-day. Now 
thefe will I carry to her, and prevail on her to ac* 
cept this noUe £ne, for reiloring you your liberty. 

C L £ O N. 

By Jove, the defign is excellent t W^Uf) I leave 
every-thing to you. . . . . ^ 

COUNT- • 

rif gp to Julia this inftant. D9 yon re-join the 
company, and Til be with you prcfently, and 
whifper in your ear the fucccfs of my negociation. 

C L E O N. [Embracing bim,'] 

Thou beft of fiiehds, 1 am indebted to thee for 
my peace of mind« i^^di Cleon*. 

SCENE JX. 

Enttr JULIA and FINESSE. 

J U L I A. [Shaking a$ fie enters*\ 

Yes, Fiaeflc, I will return again, tho' with re^ 
pugnance 5 but I mull ihew him fome little con^ 

plaifance.. 

FINESSE. 

True, madam i and make him pay well for it. 

JULIA. 
Ha r ha ! ha ! That's my intention. 

\Smng the Count, /he n going out. J 

covif.i:« 
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WUther w fadi haAc, Bwdam ? 

J u L I A. 
I was cold tkat Cleo& was waiting for me* 

COUNT. 

. ;Yoii was mifinfbnnM then> madam; and io far 
from that, he requefts, as a favoor, that he may 
never bit you agam^ 

JULIA* 
Kever fee me again I 

COUNT. 
Even (o, madam> upon my honoan 

JULIA. {Atttmpting to pafi hy tht CcifUkt*1 

Yon are jefting with me« certainly, fir. 

* COUNT. [Holdttig b*r.'\ 

He him&If chargM me with the meiTage. 

FINESSE. [r»/itf Count.] 

What the deuce» are we tarnM ofi^ theni 

COUNT. 
Abfolntely difmifs'd, if I muft tell yoa fo f 

JULIA. 

For heaven*s fake, whence proceeds this whim f 

COUNT. 
He has conceived a paffion for my coufin Belinda* 

JULIA. [LaugbiTigf and going tvwardi tbt- doon^. 

Oh ! is that all? WelU then 

COUNT. 

^ Nay, bat madam l the aBFair is (erioos : every-thing 
is agreed oo between them ; and if yon defire a 
proof of what I fay, look here, [fiewing the cajket\ 
I bring you this magnificent prefent to comfort you 
for the lofs of your lover. 

FINESSE. \Going to tah tbt (ofift.] 

. Come» comej give it us. covkt.. 
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\Thcfc ^^dlsy madam> ar^ ^0ar*8, qd* coaditioil 
that you permit Cleon to follow, ijis iff€liAati009» 
yicho^t any interruption on yonr fide. ' 

JULIA, [ffat^btify.} 

You may tell him, ^, that I htm nqt the leaft 
intention to lay a reftraint on him ! That I releafe 
him from all engagemlenW 'he had with roe, and 
i^aVe him kt full liberty to follow* thcdi^kates of 
his new paffion ; and heartily wxih, that he majr 
find more happinefs with another, than he could 
')witKol<:»thO'' XnuchdovMbt.it: And, tocondttde, 
&r, yoQ may tell him, that I accept of hisipRfcoil 

F I M B S S £. ^At/^ the tafiet,^ 

That's right. I have been ofcen taught to refbfe 
nothing; and think it an excellent maxim. 

COUNT. 
Oebn win hold himfelf infinitely obliged to you, 
madam, for this generous behaviour. And now^ 
madam, may I prefnme to declare, that. I fhpuld 
efteem it the greatefl happinefs in life, might I be 
permitted to ofier my vows, in the room of thstt 
ungrateful man ; whofe blindne^ to (b much merit 
and beauty, JufUy entitles him to your hatred and . 
contempt. I know,, madam, your extreme pru« 
dence ; and that you have no will> but that of your 
father. If I have your permifliony I will go this 
inilapt and fjgeal^ to him. 

JULIA. [CclMj:} 
You .may do fe, fir Ir 

COUNT* 
But without diiguife. Jf I am fo happy to get 
ibe Baron's coafent, may t ■■ 

J. U l-I A. / J 

iihaUfih^giveyooinyafifwcr> fif* > 

:. t CQirMT4 



liopeft that your c^eat will follow,' 1 fli^l Xtite. 
MChing ttHtry'd td gaiil the Bar^nV. ^ ' ' '"' 

'^ ^ • [£Af»/ Count. 

•* I. tT.t.. J A..-.- ., ; . ( 

. Yes, yes ; if you can get his cpnfept, ypt( fliatt 
)iavemine» 1*11 aiOure you. The diilcBibler f 

FINESSE. 

■Sat afoer ally nada»y are yeu noc jealoui tf 
Beiimla) ' >- - ; i • 

' . J VI* I A. ISmiifng.} ' 

' Not J, indeedl. . . i^ . ■ , i 

FINESSE*. , J 

And yet, to be difcardcd ! turned offf There f» 
fotqething mortifyiiig in thai! I cannot but fay, I 
am vext at it to my heart. 

. .• J,U ;.I A.; ... .•...; 

And 1 laugh at it v»y hcai ti}y> ' *IHkaw I wewh^ 
this i& only ai»e of the CottJ»t^s txicI^| 

finesse; 

But if Cleon fhould 

J u LI A. 
There's nothing in it, I tell voui; I can bring 
him back a fuppliant at my feet, whenev^er I pleafe. 
There's a power in virtuoas lov^» that^no h^arc can 
withfland. X 

FINESSE. lOi^efiifi^^€fftt(,J':' 

Well I happen what may, here's oar comfort ftiil ! 

J V Ll A, 

Go find out my father i we mufi acquaint him 

with the Count's defign beibie-hand, and prepare 

him for a proper ttirfwwi.wducjiwiilffeqmrerome 

oonfideration.. finesse* 



FINESSE. 

Never fw* madam ; we'll bfat thu tra^or with 
his own wt^^ns/ Vhe 61^ w^b betfays his friend^ 
dcfcrve8tobehiipfc5J|£lfq?»yjd5- . ,» 

And all mnft ov^» 'ds hoMily to cheat 
The.wjvtch, who makfs a acierk af deajt« 1 

:.' / - ' i '^^i <k. ■tj''« ,Tr»ii«p Act:, ,; ■ , /, „ , 

■ M l "w t*' 4 ■ li . wi i A II ■ ■■■ 1 ■■ I !■ ■y 

ACT Hi. SC^^NE I... 

MERCY OQ us ! what a revel-rout have W6 
within ! fht woiifd t^ink hell itfelf was 
btt^e Ido^ffe t' there is fuch a proftfibn of viAiials 
khdd^ of "att kiri^s, 'tlAt, 0* ttiyWrcfenc^; 
I bdftv^ if Wotxia fdp|yty « Btt!e town for a Week 1 
Nd ?«fe -thaii fccty 'difi4i^tf difli^k i every bne i|iof fc 
fcxp^nfi^/thindfetJfhei'! The'Wchtfft^ttW, as 
plcrfty aft watci'f- * AVbknd of be'tVetii tftlhy and 
forty mdfidanij, With eih^t)^ bellfeaf,' and purfes, all 
wnitiri^^6-b^ BRt^H cWr cbtpcttcef.::-:i:.A!rd 1as for 
the guefts ; the men are all .half feas over, and 
> malung love to the vO^om^n ; ^l^fe tongues xun 
^yoDd -all^ iheaibitr?' WhMe Cleifr/is i^Ke wa* 
fearfol they would not devour him faft enOCighV h 
perpetually urging the '^ghf^rftid^propoiine new 
iieakhs ! Hedi^hs k«6#9 where ail this Sviu eiid j 
Bat rm a fid I- Itk^liHi tnbagh- where It muft 
end in my poor mailer's ruin ! 

- '* * SCENE 
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'■■■••• s. C'- fi' 'i^'^'l: '■;it ■ 

• "; ';i"iK £ s's b; > 

Far^iin ! wKat art thou doing here alo^e ? * 

PAS CiJJ I N. 
I am ruinioating, M^e^. Elncffe, u^ofi the pre^ 
doos managemefe of my Wfiei ! ' Oh ! fuck a 
madman ! fach a blunderbufs ! 

^ 7 I RS S S E. * . : 

' Well 4 and does that afflia thee ? 

PAS OU IN, 'f 
AffliA ffliey Pinefle ! Can I fee, withoat concern* 
this heedlefs.m^n ^aikt)Bri4hg .a^y.his fubftance 
in the manner he does ? Why, if he had the 
riches of CrseTar they wbold^^dt^M fofficient for 
him! . • • . ,.,, V •; 5 * ■ . •' 

Come» come, Pafquin &.be a4viVd by me : 
make the moft of yoiur.ma^ex^s foUy.f. 'fhcJMe 
of the do^, yon was quoting. 19 m^ j|)ft} i)9W». haf 
made an impreffion npon in|e>., Ai^d I thii|k di^re is 
nothing in native fo ^diipuionf, ~as vexing one's felf 
about other peopks^iU manfgemeot. I know af- 
fairs go bad enough at yqqr. honfe* to be fure; 
but then we are gainers by it; and that comforts 
me* 

What a compaffipnate creature yon are* Mrs. 
Finefie! "._./ ' ,\ 

F I.N 1S^^':«. ;,-. 
I had fome few filfy faaples at firft, I mpft own ; 
bnt, thank beav'n> I am pcrfeAly (eured of them 
now. 
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p:a s Qji t n. 

'■ ikndrvoiir' nuftvciB tK»,' I fuincy ^-^-<Mi I • flie las 
MOxoeftttiUiQack'alflreciiig! ' y 

She*s a very cormorant in point of gfon ! ^he 
fmilesy frowns, wheedles, reproaches, breaks. oiF|, 
and is reconcHed again, joft as fhe finds, it ibits 
her itttereft ! But, what is beft of all, the Coantt 
only think of that; Pafquin ! the Count . emplpys 
all his addrefs in 6iir favotir. 

PAS QJJ IK. 
' Wen ! you'll bb no lofers by that ! 

F I N^ E S S E. ' 
You know, Ifuppbie, that Gripi?^ yo.nr i^ward| 
is a moil confummate ra(cal ! \'. . . j ; , . 

. P A $0 U in/ \. '. - , 

Yes, yes, that*s pretty cl^ar ; but what then i 

F I N E S S £« 

Why, the Count threatened hard to lay him 
by the heels, if he did not give a very good 
accooat of the (oms which he has had ,the, ma- 
nagement of: and, Mr. Gripe, who is very fei^ 
fible that he richly deferves hanging,, ^as thought 
proper to conipromife the matter; and, • by the 
Count's orders, has juft brought my miftrefs a few 
thoofands, which are to be allowed him in part of 
hufli> money, upon promife of a fecond payment. 
In confequence of this, Cleon is to be perfoaded 
to fign his accounts, and acknowledge Mr. Gnpe 
to be an honeft fervant. And this is the bargain 
that has been made between the count and him. 

PAS QJJ IN. 
* Andy pray> which is the greateft cheat of yon 
four ? 

# riNBSSEj 
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^ . PSmI l\ !9&s^i^kitriBl qtfefii^iilis t1urt« niy dear 
Pafquin j — Nowta^diiyW peo^cndcm&der ovky^ 
What id to be got i ^'nd Qot» How it is to be got ! 

' Yoor miftrefs, rm fare» fiicks cIo(e to that 
inaxim;: the'honeft gestlewooiao leaves conicieAca 
tofoc^l. ,, : : , . 

' 'My miftrefs, Mr. Pafquin, thinks fhe t^s upon 
very jaft principles. In fl^ort, her greateft pleafure 
is the thought^ of raining Clepn, in order to pre- 
ferve him notk being dript' by others. 

PAS QJS t K. 
* Ay 9 ay; fioe talking! but it will be a great 
while before you can peribade ihe to believe the 
truth of whi^t you fay ! However, time will ihcw» 
lild'^e are^not £ir from the trial, } believe. ' 

^ i}i t s SB. 
Trniy, J believe ib ! 

PAS Qja r N. 
My mkfter, poor man, is Vipon his lalft legs ! 
T^aV, he is abfolutely ruined !* He ftill makes a 




you will, he*li tally 
a dupe, that an infant may cheat him to his face ! 
Now/ is it pofUble that aiiy fortune can Hand this ; 
efpecially when a man is befet with a crowd of 
cutpttrfes like thofe that frequent our houfe ^ 

.FINESSE. 

Cdfo ! my lady mull come in for her (hare ! 
ihe is miftrefs of every kind of game ! and then« 
iitt good luck is equal to her (kill ! 

PASQjjiir. 



p ArS qjr III. ; 
Bat I. hear Amt my maftbr hak broke off with 

her, ^ ' ' 

FIN X S. S R 

^l^dis! W0 give oacfehres lidtle ttoublt about 
that. Befidesi a gaming table is free for eveiy 
one, yott know. 

! PAS <|jir IN. 

' Well faid ! go oh ! gd dn ! fciiock*T3p the poor 
xAkn at once ! Others have indeed wounded him i^ 
but your miftreft gives the hoiae llab f And yet, ' 
if his uncle would but be fo obli^Hg to die one 
of the way, Cleonmi^t Kconrer himfelf! Bnt^ 
p^ 01^ the Qld enrmnilgeon; he haa & often^ 
difappointed us ! . 

For my part, I think there ought to be a law to 
prohibit fach ufeleis old* muckwornrs' from living 
beyond threefcore ! Your rich fathers and unclea 
n^ver know when to di^. 

PAS xijtr r N, 
[Onsn Is o|ieof thois: once or twi^e a year, at 
l^a&y ho's at. die Jaft gsUp ! and then, away a cou- 
rier, i^ di%atdiod to. acq1iaint^ w with the news ! 
when, juft as we are ready to fet ocit:ti>*.leo him* 
fafe under ground,* eome» another inailenger, with 
the melanchdytidings^ that he is got better again ! 
and yet he hasf two phyficians conflantfy attending 
him. 

FIJ9ESSE. 

! T#0"phyfidkns f and n6t! Able^ klU himf 
why, the mafi ihsdy will ittTer^ die K a 

M am not qritc eaiy aboi^ lifm a«f i^tefent. t 
have been informed he is in*tt>whi Now, if the 
old hunks fliould come and find thefe fine doings 

' Vot. R I going 
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going on within ; he» wko lends the moft iniie« 
rable fdngy life ian^tarCi would infiandy difin* 
herit his nephew. 

JUNES SB. 
No doubt of it ! and therefore you Aoold hit 
upon fome method to prevent him 

P A s QU I N. 
Zonnds ! ajfl's oyer with ue ! yonder he comes 1 
Who the devil expended the old fcoundrel (o fqon ? 
I fuppofe he has got wind of romethini;^ and m> 
come to furprize us ! What can I fay to hii^ 
FineiTei you muil help me out • 

FINESSE. 

rU domy beft. He^ talking to kiml^f: let 

AS retire a while and liften. i * 

^bey go ta a: €9rmr of tiejiage.^ 

S C E N E nii ' ' 

Enter M O N £ Y L O V E. [Ain^ /mt^ibm.^ 

MONEVXOVE. 
I have a great curiofity to fee if my n^hew is 
really io moch sefbrmed as he -pretei^ to be in 
his letter.; for, iayisg and doings now^a^daysi att< 
two diftrmt things. ; 

Yes^ laiA ure chey« old fqUare-toes ! 

MONEYLOVE. 

If I take his wo^l for tt^ > he lives like a her. 
ait« r Al| i ^w i]|appy.4>palil I be tp f ndric tme I 

This is onr cue ; .gi^ we mKft make the moft of 
i^ This old/ellow sauft be fent ou( tf the wny 
ib^e .hpw or other! , : 
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fIfCESSE. 

Begin ; I'll fecond yoa. 

MONEYLOVE. 
If he has imposed upon me, I*II never fee his 
hce again ; and not only fo, but 1*11 difinherie 
him, and eive my eftate to fomebody who knows 
how to make a proper ofe of it« 

P A S QJJ I N. l^fde to FindTc] 

' It is jiift as I told yon. 

FINESSE. 

We midl lofe ho time. 

PASQUIN. 

Let US accoil him theni— *-*bat it moft be In a 
very fubmiiKve and aiiedion^e .manner.— --.fi^iMr/ 
to bim^ and kijfes his hand.l Dear Mr. MoneyWe ! 
my good old mafter ! is it you ? 

FINESSE. [Taking the other hand.} 

How happy L how tranfported am I to fee you ! 

PASQJTIN. 

The very fight of you brings tears of joy into 
my eyes! 

MONEYLOVE. 
Good day to you ! good day to you both ! 
Well» and how does my nephew i ha ! how does 
he ? 

P A S QJJ I N, 

On the mending. hand» fir. 

MONEYLOVE. 

' On the mending hand ! 'Why-Hii4iy''-^has he 
been ill I 

p A s qu I N. 

Yes, fir ; a little out of order.— —Wdl, in my 
mind, this fame Undy is a rafcally bnfinefs ! and 
yet there is no perfoading him from it ! Do yoa 
know, fir, that my mailer kills himfelf wkh fiudy > 

I z Ni^t 
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Night and day, dayr and: tti^H; is he perpetually 
poring over a book ! . 

MONEYLQVB. 
WeHf (6 flaoch the better ! lb much, the better! 
I am oveijoyM to hear it 1 tho* I xnuft owa it ia 
what I did not exped ! 

PASQJilN. 

But he haa greatly iiDpair'4 hia heallh, fir^ by 
too much application ; tho% thank God, he is a 
good deal better now. ' 

MONEYLOVE. , 

And yet he never wrote me word that he had 
been ill! 

Wrote you word ! I fancy ik>t i»deedi!^— — No^- 

nb y ■ ■ i- » 

MONEYLOVE* 

And wby not ? 

PAS QJJ I N. 

What, afHi6^ his dear ancle 1 qan the riik of in- 
jiirii^g a health t)ia( he prizes 9¥>f«: tl^ao his own 
life ! an uncle for whom he has fo much xegfird^.. 
love, and tendemeis !--«-^<<Oniy sdk Mrs. finefle 
here* how miieh«*^-^ 

FINB^SE» 

Indeed, fir, I think fince he has lived in Chia^ 
retir'd way, he loves you, if poflible, better than 
ever. Upon my word, fir, fach^neph«ti% aie'-not 
to be found every day<!j HOwOTlh his weight in 
»>)d 1 Ij^iift lay th9t for hd^.— »Aik ]|4r.>Par^aio9 
elfe? 

MONEYLOVE. 

• Lud! you overwhelm me with joy-: jand fony 
nephew, my boy Cleoa, is grown Aaid and fober^ . 
is he Pafquin ? And has left oQF bis idle rakehel)/ 
ways, has he? Hal Fi«efie^ 

FINESSE. 
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. FITfBSS'E. 

Ok! £r! tWre «e?er .was fuch a change ! He*s 

fattcome dM moA. ;grave» tra£table» prudent, di^ 

erec t 

MONEYLOVE. 

Wei], well ; I profefs I am glad to hear of this ; 
J am from the Ibottom of my foul ! bat all this 
time you have faid nothing to itie of his oeconomy, 
mi hh frogality» Finefle: there's the ihain point! 
that is the fam of all virtues ! frugality ! 

TIKESSE. 
Oh ! as for that, fir — I think he canies that ra* 
ther too far ; quite to a degtee of covetoufnefs. 

MONEYLOVE. 
Why you dorft tell me fo t 

FINESSE. 
Nay, fir, don't take my word for it; aik his 
man here ? 

PAS nyr I K. 

It is very true, indeed, fir ; he is grown Mo* 
Intely flingy, if I tttsiy take the liberty to iay ib of 
a gehdcman who is my mafter. 

MO>f5BYLbVE. 

Oh! bleffings on him I— and now this is called ft 
vice in him, I fuppofe. 

FINESSE. 
Lord ! fir f 

kfONEYLOVE. 
Hdwetcr, in my opinion, tbeplcafure of getting 
money infinitely farpalTes that of fpending it« 

P A S (t,I> 1 M. 

' That is exafily his dodlrine to us, 

MONEYI^OVE. 
Why, Pafquin, if what you fay is true, he is 
quite another m^n to what he was. 

I 3 PASQUIN« 
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P A S Q^U I N. 

That be isy indeed Sk. Do yoa know that at 
prcfeat he goea by the name of the yottng mifer 
amongii all nis acqaaintance ? 

MONEYLOVE. 

Ah ! yoa are flattering me now» 

FINESSE. 
. We, fir I w^ flattering yoaf I declare to yom 
upon my c^aftity^ that he is almoft as fond of mo- 
ney as yoorfelf ; and I am fare that is faying a 
great deal. 

PAS QJJ 1 N. 

By my faith is it ( 

MON^YLOVE. [tf^fii^ hit e;a.J 
I proteft I am ready to weep for Joy !— -Let me 
fee him this inftant, I long to embrace him. Igoing. 

PAS QUI N [Stoffit^ Bim.] 

Sir I fir I pray, 4r, doa't go ia juft now I beg of 
yoo. 

MOKEYLOVB. 

Not go in ! why fo ? 

PASQUIN. [Jtt confyfiM.} 

Why, fir ! — becaufe — becaufe— Mrs. Finefle 
here will tell you the reafon. 

FINESSE. 
Why, fir— yoa mufl know he— he — ^he-^has taken 
to a ftrange coflom of late of fltting np all night 
long at his ftudies, and will not aUow himfelf a 
wink of fleep, only juft a little nap after dinner. 

MONEYLOVE. 

The more yoa tell me concerning my nefhtm, 
the more I am amaz*d. I cannot concdve how this 
change came about ; for he ufed always to have a 
mortal averfion to books and ftady ; axii now to 

pafa 
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i>ftfs whole- niglits it leading K— It is paft all con* 

ccpcion ! 

PAS QJU I N. 

Tine, fir! bat what I think more fiirprtzing 

than all t^ reft is, that from a fpendthrift^ a mere 

prodigaly he flionld have turned fo faving. 

FINESSE. 

God knows, roan is a changeable animal ; unac- 
countable in all his ways I 

MONEYLOVE. 
Bat, methinks, there would be no fach matter inr 
waking him for me — I • am refolved to fee him, 
and fo let us go in at once. 

FINESSE. IHM'ng bim,'] 

-' Hut cbnGder a Httle, dear fir s can you find in 
yonr heart to interrupt his nap ? 

MONEY LOVE. 

Ay, marry can 1 1 

PASl^riN. [HM'fig him on tJbe other JIde,} 

Give me leave, fir«-*-To waken a perfbn fo fad- 
denly, you know, and with fiich joyful n^ws, may 
have bad efiedls. 

.. MONEYLOVE. [Getti^ free from tbm, and fa^ng^l 

Tol, lol, derol, lol. 

FINESSE. [Catchit^ hold of him again.} 

Indeed,, fir I as Mr. Pafquin obfecves, the fnddeQ 
furprize may have bad efie^. Better Wait till the 
evening, fir. 

MONEYLOVE. 

No, no; my joy is fo great I cannot contain it! 
I muft and I will fee him I 

PAS QJJ 1 N. 
Well, flr, fince yofi will have it fo— bat, how- 
ever, not to furprize him too much, give me leave 

1 4 to 
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to go in iwd wakear him, mA picpat* IiiBi<orlUi 

unexpected vifit. 

M b N £ Y L O 'V E. 

Why, ay! you may do that tf you pleafe : but 
d'ye hear; tdl 
to fee him* 



>u may qo mar ii you pieaie : djic 
him I^am wardng with impatience 



S X3 E K E IV/ ■ 

[A loud noife-tf Jingmg andlmigbing fwitbinJ] 
M O N E y t O V E. 

Batwhatnoi^)S;tl)^?M! fio^e, wliatisihie 
meaning of all this ? 

Why» iir 1 finpe ^onr nephewr lias appUed Urn* 
felf fo dofe to his ilndiet^ has hoafe k heoome Ike 
conftant rendezvova of all (he kacned men, jphilo- 
fophers and wits in Paris ; people that will difcourfe 
yoQ three hours together upon a pin^« point : and 
when ^ey lare engaged' i<i their dlfpfitatJon^, they 
Aake heh a gabbiUig Msd-a noife* tbitthejr alltfm 
1^ whole neighl>oniliaod.' . f , . - 

MONEYLOVE. 

Howl my nephew's hoiift the^refort of the 
learned! ' 

■ ' .-PIKESS'E.'* 
it*8 very true, indeed, ^r! and I believe 4^ere is 
a number of them now'teet together. 

MONEYLO VE. ' ' '• ' 

. Hum ! but mQthinks my nephew*s nap muft be a 
little difturbed by— — ^ 

..FINESSE, 
Not. in the^eaff,; fir } for in order to ]jp as mpch 
out of the noife as polfible, Jie has very pmdehtly 



\ 
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temov«d his b^d t6 ibb Mf'oi tlib hou^e, wliere h^ 
fleets tiirdifturbed. Whei/i1^V^r he W&kt;^, ht 
comes down AmongR thto, abd they acquaiat 
tiim wkh their oondftfiofl^* which he aBo^ts or re- 
jedis as he iees proper. U wouhi do -your heut 
good to hear how he wiU contradi^ them fome 
times ! • • • t 

M61f;rSVL6Vl • • 

Ytry likely, fid libW I think .of it, when ts 
fhi^ iharriage of hh ib be condaded } the yoan^ 
woman propbfed fbr him is tvety wa^ a fuitable 
iaatch ; and I thittk he wdtilcl be very innch td 
b}^me if he was to let flip fb fait an opportunity o^ 
f^tilin^ for life. I want to lidve the affair con« 
^htdedotit of hand $ ftnd this was iiidfeed the chie^ 
itztoii of my prtfem jdnm^y to to^iir. A wife ! 
Fineffl^ f a wife ii a irfcry nec^ilkry cnrb for a yoan^ 
Mow like my nt^ht^ ! 

FINESSE. 
You're quite in the right, fir ; and I believe we 
only wait till the kd^*8 two ytafs of uridowhood 
are expired* 

MONEYLOVE. 

.And ikptL this happy change in my nephew*s 
manner of life feems to remove v/&r^ other objec^ 
tion. 

S C EN E V. 
tkiir eLEON"«»i/PASOUIN. 

C L E O K« [Rum and catcbei Mbneylove in hh arm,! 

My deareil un^le, do I fee you once mbrt &: what 
a happinefs is this I 

MON^EYLOVl?. 
Wf dear tephe^, I dni oV^rjoyed wiU the cha- 
raaer I hear of you. I thank heaven I am now 

I '5 cafcd 
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etfed of all my ftart and inqoietttdes, fincc yoa 
are become a new man. It is a blefled change ! 

CLEON. [Grmftfy.} 

Yes, fir! thanks to your fage advice and excek 
lent letters, I am improTed. 

PASQUIN. 

Oh ! ay, he 19 fqprizingly improved f 
^ ... c L EON. 

Yoang people, I know by experience, are toQ 
apt to be carryM away with the empty vanities of 
this town; and give an nnboanded loofe to their 
fenfes and appetites. J3at wher^ the feeds of pra« 
dence have once been fown, time will at iengtk 
bring them to maturity* You now, fir, behold me 
a different creature to what I have been ! my fole 
fiudy and delight is to copy your excellent example^ 
and to endeavour to fquare my condud by thofe 
rules yon have laid down for me. I have at length 
fon^id the right way, and feel the fweets of follow- 
ing it. 

FINESSE. [T* Mooeylove.] 

Yoa fee, fir ! 

PASQJ7IN. [To Moneylo^.] 
' As I hope to be faved he brings tears into my 
eyes ! a*n*t yon delighted with this happy reforma- 
tion in my mafier, fir? 

MONEVLOVE. 
Donbtlefs I — but hear me, nephew ! our health 
requires us to take our natural reft ; and fitting up 
all night may do you hurt. 

CL£ON« 

' Oh! I have left that off too, fir! 

MONEYLOVE. 
Have yon fo I why/ 1 have been told th a t » 

CtB0N« 
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CtBONl 

It*s all a falfity, upon myhonoar, firl 

PAS Qjty I N. 
Nay^ fir, give me leave to fay that it is quite 
ivrobg to conceal this bad habit yoa haiw got into 
•f late. 

G L £ O N.^ 
What habit ? 

PAS qJj I N. iMaKif^/gm tit Bismafler^l 

Why, fir, I mean your fitting np all night read« 
ingy inftead of taking your natural reft. Your 
nnde knows it aH, we have made no fecret of it 
to himv 

C L £ O N. 

Wel^, fir, finoe it is fo, I moft confefs that I d^ 
fpend all my time in findying. 

M O N £ Y L O V £« 

Ah ! then I no longer wonder ar your illnefs I 

G ^ £ O N. 

Slnefs> fir I I neither am nor have been ill. 

F IN £ S S £• 
How, fir ! not ill ! why has not fitting op at 
nights impairM your health ? Surely you will nevev 
go about to deny that your confiant ftodying ■ ■ 

C L £ O N. llkeonfijiefri] 

Indeed I muft own— — I<^have Mi ^ftme little 

alteration-— ^Too much application to be fare— — - 
but I was apprehenfive of acquainting you with it; 
fir, left it fliould drfturb yott— — but-*-— 

PAS QJJ 1 N» 
Pm fure I would not tell a lye forthe aniverfe— - 
and I declare to you, fir, that my mafter abfolutely 
ruins his health by 

MO.N£yLOVE, 

Well, but stmuftnotbe^: d*ye hear»e,.C]eon, 
tfeyitmttfinotbe« cleon. 
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Dear flr» tbere it fomethiiig {o attra&i¥e in the 

purfuit of fcience ■■■■ i m u . 

. Ckpfit Cleovl I htfs had.nflro.eacpcrienoe 
in the world than you, and I know thkc yam 
learned men, a$ they aft cUled, are very often 
great fools. Study is a dry occa^atibn^ aokit/coo 
much of it will by no nieairc fuit with you. A 
little readiag qow and then may do well enotfgh, 
but it is wrong to force nature or confiitation. t£ 
yon arci fond of appiieatiDn^ let it be to the meass 
of encreaiing your fortune, there you may: be » 
diligent as you pleaiV; eatwfell and drink well, and 
if you: want zm^kmunt, ,why cbone yonr miohe^. 

C L E O N. 

Ah| fir, that is my chfef delight. 

MONE YLOVE. 
A (nan whofe m!nd^ is ^IPd with the lov^ of 
moncyj has noroom in it for any t5ce r that is all his 
wi(h, and all his .happinds^ IC you want money, 
asdM Ko a friend toi a^l .k,\ Jie :wi]r either flatly 
refofe you, or j^iit you. tiff with a feign'dexcufe. 
The ready, my boy, the ready {s Ae oaly fon^ 
friend that is at hand ^pon fill oc^afioQS^ Oh what 
a pkafiir^there is . ia getdng money ! What- a fa- 
^.sfaQioa ia kuQwiiig tliat it is i^.^ne's power ta 
have wtifitever one likes f If I fee a £ne feat ele<^ 
gantly built^b^aqti^lly (Iti^ted, .^d nobly fbrni{h'd» 
why, I fay to myfelf, TViftram.Moneylove, that 
might be thine, if thoa had^it an inclination, to 
purchafe it. If I fee a beautiful woman, Vith a 
cpowd of finicking fops, fighingat her feet — ^Tknow 
I have nothing to do but make propofals, and flap' 
fhe would fall i»to my arm», and leave them all. 
laftbrt, whatever thc^worid contains inoflivaSaable 
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or de&reMe, i9'>iir t^cipriferof the money'd man ; 
-il br t>lf^i P9, Ojp»n bift isofiffs/ b< to% ih^v all 
Ottder. hu thivnb* I teU Aee : So, tkM jnooef .g|B|. 
CiBf^ 4«rth0n^ail.j($iv«rke« or what th«y jpleaTf, 
ihould be the delight of every fenfible man. 

Admirably fpokfen, thy^eiitxtmi^itf^hAe 
fall force of yQHrcxoeKeiii^ aigoment; accordingly, 
there is nothing J tal^fo. flojacb j^eafttre; i)ij, « to 
lay by money. • i o 

PAS Q^VI Nw \ 1 

I am iwitnefs to that ; it would delight any one 
to fee hpw frugal my majler is.. , . 

C hXO% 
I have doybtlefs been very .^ra^g^nt in my 
time J but Ihow fee my folly, ^'d thihl of nothing 
but how to make amends for A^ pift profufion, by 
fating all I can. V 

TVoe ; bat ydcr ooght t6 tp€tid' it tw, fometirae^ 
. ■ .1 diat is to fa>y, in a pru^Jei^t manner. ' - 
. . , MONrVLOVE. , 

Ay-, prudently, as you fay, FInetej fb far* as 
prudence goes, it is r?pit. ^ 

C L E O N. ' 

Yes, fir, but I hate'nd iiotibii of fpending the 
Michaelraas rent in theMtdfttft»mcf modn.. - 

MONeVLOVE.. ; , _' 

But, inethihks, Cleon, you ' have a mighty 
fuinptuous fuit oh ; ha ? it mull have coft a prodi-r 
gions deal of mon«y. -i -■ ■ - 

q L B O N. 
Wby» I thiak. 6r, it. it. beittBr ft> , w^ it OBt^ 
tha^^iveitaway, 

MOMBTLOVB* 
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MONBYLOVt. . 

To be fdre, I commend yoa fbr tkat ; bot^ let 
me fee why it witt torfl, Cleoa s k^will t«ni, 
tfid then it ms^ ladk yoa tbefe four Of&vk years 
yet. 

CLE ON. [iMitf a Uvf itw.l 

.. l-fludlobfenreyoor advice, :fir; 

;- MONEYLOTE*^ ; 

Shtw and parade, yoa kno w' ■ 

C L E O K. 
Oh 1 1 deteft tbem, fir! 

MONEYLOVE. 

Are always fore to rain a man in die long ram ^ 

C L E o Nl 
They are fo, fir;, they arc fo^ ind^sed. ; / 
. MONEYLOVE. 

Obferve nie no w .. why, here is this coat, I 
have worn it— *— let me fee^— ay« — ten years and a 
half^ and afo. reiblv'd it (hall laft me ten years 
longer* 

F A S qjr I N. 

Heavens fo^brd* ^ D^'* 

MONEY LOVE* , ' 
What do you fay ?- 

PAS QJJ IN. 
Why, I was faying, fir, that I thii^k this liveryr 
of mine is rather too rich : In fine,. a worfe woald 
ferve. me; the* to Be fare peoples tongues will 
make free wFth my matter at firil, on account of 
his oeconomy. 

F I N B S S E. 
And pray what fignifv people's tongues ? Save 
money, I fay, let wbA will wafie their breathv 

CLEOK. 
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. C L E O N. ' 

'Aik, fir ! the whole of my ambition is^to beworth 
aa mach at you are. 

MONEYLOVE. 

My dear boy, yon rejoice my heart to find yon 
fo like yoar mher and me.. Perfift, perfift in this 
happy di^fition, and thon wilt be a gireat mani; 
I pronounce the word. 

PAS Qiy IN. 

Ah^ fir t that is tme ; vtry trae, indeed.' 
MONEYLOVE. 

And to ihew yoa that I am fond of rewarding 
merit, I am about to make thee a noble prefent 
for thy good behayioar [pulling out a ieatbem furfe] 
Here, Cleon, here are twenty goineas ; twenty 
whole guineas, my boy ; I give them 10 thee alk 

C L £ O K. 

To me> fir I 

MONEYLOVE. 

Yes, to thee ; but make a good ufe of them, 
d'ye hear; fo long as you are careful, I'll be 
bountiful. 

C L £ O N. ISmiSn^.l 

You are extremely bountiful, to be fure. ■ ■ m , 

P A S QJJ I N [To Cleoo, tfjS^.] 

'OdzQokers, take the money, fir. 

C LE O N. ITaknthfttrfffrm bis uMcU^smlglvmt foParquin.] 

Here, Pafqoinr^ take that purfe. 

P A S QJJ I N. [AjldetoClcoiL'} 

A thoufand thanks to you, fir. ' 

MONEYLOVE. 

How, Qeon! why— what are you giving my 
money away before my face ! 
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p ji a QLU IN. 

rlAfAhkAmtp lif I yoa difn'i ^oaSd^r^hilt* my 
mafter places a great confidence in me i I re«i«» 
all, and pay all, fir, :U 

BiM^ Ckon, ar*t Aire tW JUlow k faoltftft f 
C<mfi<kt t twcflly guijieiB i» a. bi^ Ibn^ k il 

tempting! 

QLE O N. ; 

ril anfwer fyr his fidelity, fir, that he wilt give 
me an exadi account whenever X call for it. 

MONEYIiOVE. 

Well! wellf 

PAS Q^U 1 JTi. 

;Hcre will be enough to keep h6ufe hi i xaoath 
at kAft» as we live now. 

M O N E y L O V E* lEnAracing Cleon.J 

Ah, I am tranfported ! I am ravi^'d I 

S C E N , fe VI: 

... . •. 

Enter BARON, 
M O N fi y L 6 V E. i>jr««/»f u him,} 

■My -d^reft friendf, 1 ^crt <5h&tM'd to ftc ydu? 
yon are c6vAt in a lucky riiom^nt, td partake of 
my joy I let me pour it all intb yoor bofom. 

BARON. [Bmkraehig JUm.} 

My dear friend Motnejrfove^ I. am r^oicfd lo 
fee you 

P AS QJJ 1 n! [To f intfle. J. . 

Ah plague on him, now will Jhe overturn all we 
have been doin^. Wiich way ffiall we flop his 
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ril fee what I^cto^. [Jf^jife BktonmJidf:'}/S]T, 
fir, aword wiihyou, if joupleafe* , 

B A R P N. 

Hold your tougoc. Pray, toy good fiiend, will 
yoa inform me whit ^eafionsthefe extraordinary 
tranfports? ; v. , 

> Oh, Barofi I my heart is foU. Mritft the news I 
haVe heard of my nepktemr* I » -i ..i 

BAR OK, '♦ 

And fo 11 niiae indeed ; 4i&d I amiieartily con« 
^cned fbrxhexmeafinefs-^ 



m l I I I* 
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Thank hetifien,ini^ ftilend,' fiif iinciafinefs is now 

B A-R O N. 

For my paft^ Itlnnk if emer you had reafon to 
ibe b« iineafy, it jnuft bg^ - j ., | . , ; 

FINESSE. [AJSJi to the Baxon.y - '-'' 

Dear fir, hear nie but a finf^Ic ^rd j wc have 

BARON. iPufijjig Ber apk.y * ^^' ' 

Pr*ythee ftop that clack of thine VTo Mpneylove] 
»8 I was feying, Mr. Moneylove, if ever" you had 
reafon to be oncify i. ■< i .> 

\ V A'S<iy^ If. fP/W»j^ Se B»oiJ- ^ theJliee-vB,J 

Pray, fir, let me ipeak *k ^wordoitwoto ybl 
in private. /. t> : .: > 

BARON. [^fl«ai) , . > 

Ha ! what is,k you w?n^ ^A ne ? 

PAS HJS IN* 

Only one word, fir, 

BAROHt 
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B AR O V^ 

Whftt wottM this nkfi be at ? 

P A S qU I N. [Seft^ to the Baion.] 

Si^ M^.^inefre and I have been« 



BARON* IP^ing him 4m^.} 

Away, I tell you once. more. 

Ob ten thonfand dcvilt take &im t [Scfify to 
Cleon.] For God's fake, fir, hdp us oot ; if you 
fufier the Baron to jo on, we are all undone. 

BARON. [79 MoneyloTe.} 

I am amazM, my old friend, to fee yon in 4i 
good a humouri whe n ■ . 

CLE ON. ^9thi^9itot.1 

Why, fir, my uncle has genefoufly forgiven mi 
all my errors % and fo-— «- 

iARON. t^Moneylovs.] 

Why, farely you- are eafily pacified ? Do yoo 
know— — 

You are jttfi come from court, i tUak» fir r pra|r 
what news there I 

BARON. 
News I Why, court and city ring of your fame. 

MONLEYLOVE. 

Ay,, ay, Cleon,. fiidden changes .mndcMtainly 
occafion a. great deal of talk. 

CLEON.. 

Doubdefs, fir^ ^ 

MONEYLOVE. 

Every bodv is fiirpriaiM at it, lidare fay. Baron,, 
are they not r 
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BAR O.N. 

Sarpriz*d! yes, yei^.thcf wrt {arpn%% tnd 
well they may, Mmdk extravagance as hi a • 

P A S QU I N. [To Moneylove, afide.} 

Being fo fuddenly laid afide> the fiaron means, fir. 

BARON. 

Laid sfide ! What, yoa laid afide your, extra- 
vagance ? [To Cleon ] 

C J. £ O N. 

YeSt fir i thank heaven I have at length feen my 
folly, have contraded my expences into fo narrow 
acompafsy have fo totally reformed my conduc t 

BARON. 
Why ! why ! what do you take b^ Ibra fool^ 
a driviller, to talk to me in this nanner ! You re* 
formM ! Where ? how f ^ft which way, pray ? . 

C i« B O N. [Makit^Jtgns to tBe Baron.] 

k is enough, fir, that my nncle is fatisfy'd ; and 
it is very wrong in yon to go about to lefien that 
fatisfaflion. I tell you, once more, fir, my uncl« 
is perfe6Uy convinced, perfedly convinced ! 

BARON. 

He has fufficient reafon to be convinced, I tfll 
fure. 

MONEYLOVE. 

And I am fo ; and I know «ot which is greatefb 
my joy, or my (xirpxmc. 

BARON. 
Why, fnre friend Moneylove, you have loll yoar 
fenfes ! if I muft fpeak plain<— — -Heark ! dotfhear 
the uproar within ? 

MONEYLOVE. 
Yes, I do. Baron ; and I know, that the literlti, 
who meet at my nephew's houfe, to hold their 
difputatipn s ■ .■ 

BARON. 
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Aaron; 

• Litmfif who meet at hU nephew's honfe! 7es» 
yesi^e poor ouai's head is c^takly turned ! Wfay;» 
pr*ythee dd friend, are yoa . making a jell of me, 
ffitk your literati and your ftuiF? 

MONEYLOVE. 

Nayb bnt BlUFOt^ jOnly hear m o ■ . ■. 

. ' -^ BARON. 

Nay, but Mr. MOneylove, vn\y follow mc, and 
1 tirfll prcfeady ftcw yoii what fort of literati thefc 
are. 

C L E b'N. [TV Mdneylovc, a^*.] 

. Yoa fee, fir, hpw it is with the poor Baron j he 
ftas fcicn a Rtde touched for feme time pad* 

MO N E y L o v.E. [r<» CIeon.3 
I aift jcahy forry for him, poor man ! 

BARON, lUu^Jdng,] 

Well, they have taken you in finely^ tkat's 
pertain t Literau! ha! ha! ha! 

What d*ye mean, fir? Do you laugh at me to 

P A S QJ N. [4/Ue to Moncylovc] 

^ For goodnefs* fake, fir, don*t anger him ; the fit 

It jttft comifig on him now- Why, whfen ht is 

taken in this way, he will laugh fometimes -till ho 
drops down. . 

BARON. [hau^biHgpiUmtrthwtify,'] 

Literati! literati 1 Oh, there's no Handing that! 
Why, what a trick they have put upon you ! Lite* 
•rati f Ha ! ha 1 ha ! Oh, I (haU burft ! 

MONEYLOVE, 

Upon my foul, he makes me laogh, too. Ha ! 
ha ! ha I tho* really I am forry for him— *.bet-^ 

hal 



ha ! ha ! ha f I tell yois. once mole, Baioii, Literati ! 
learned men ! philofophers t w&o aftmbig? at< my 
nephew's hoafe. What do yon CfLy to that> now* 
hey? Ha! ha! hal 

^AR am 

Better and better, flill'! ^hilofophei^! hfkl h^l 
ha! 

MONEYt'OVB. 

Why,, Faron, yoo are In a Arange Ikugfaihg 
naood ; and if I was to die> ha f fia! ha ! IconW 
not forbear^ ha ! ha ! ha ! to fee you fo droU. Ha V 
ha ! hat' IHen^ thi Pwo oU nun fiani and laugB^ 

ai each otbetyfir a amfiderabiitime;y 

BARON ;lJ)d MONeYLOVE, 

Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Heaten fend they may both barfi ! 

C L E O N. 

Amen, fay I. Biit you mnft endeavour to rid| 
me of them. 

PAS QJU I K. 

ril do an ill my power. ; : .: r. 

BARON. [Recvoerh^ himfiffjf \ • . 

Well— but-— comd—^we have laaghM enough* 
I fecTOtt have bean imposM npoiii Bsilr. Monaryiovie i 
and that your pretioat nephew, here, makes a per- 
fect dupe of you. However, tc) end th^diibufe, 
come in with me ; and it will foon be fe^Q^ Who i^ 
miftakeq. you or me. . • ^ ' 

S C E N E VIL 

[Ent^r the. Marquis, drunJt, nviii a napkin in Ins ham^ • 
asjuft rifen from tabk.l 

' Glcon ! yon rogue, Cleon ! where are yoo } 



* i. 
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! . CLE O N. 

Confiifioii fcize kiai ! 

PAS Q^u I N. 

The Marquis ! Nay, then— -*- 

BARON. 

What ! my gracious fon ! 

MARQ^VIS. 

Ha ! what my old dad 1 Sir, your moil dntifol 
humble fervant ■ ! — I- — I am very proiid to pay 
my refpeCls to you, fir. [ftf Cleon.] Qeon ! 
how do'ft do, lad ? Why, what a plague art doiog ■ 
with thefe old fellows, hey ? 

, C L JS P N. 

*Sblood, fir, you have ruined me ! 

BARON, \T9 Moneylove.] 

This is one of your nephew^s literati ; one of 
thofe learned perfonages— — 

I MONEY LOVE. 

I can hardly believe my eyes— — 

B A IC O N. 
That afifemble here, you know, to hold their 
philofophioalrdlfTertations. -. * ^ 

MAR QJU IS. 

« There are f(»ty of us have been waiting-— 

MONEYLOVE. 
• Forty^oT thetn, does he fay ! 

MAR '<ljJ I SJ ISla^pittg Moneylotre on thejboulder.} 

Forty ! ay, forty, old fquare-toes i you feie how ' 
we live within : I am half.feas over, faith ! but, 
you know,' when there is good vrine, why the glais 
goes abont—Toaft after toail ; and fo then— the 
Ilquof fiiounts, and the heart grows warm ; and the . 
fight of a pretty woman— — But what a plague do 
I waile my time talking to the^, about things that 
• thoa 
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thob hftftioft' t!ie remembnuioe of ihefe Hrent^ 
y^urs ! ila(rl(*e« d^on, thjr entertainflieiit hat coft 
thee a damnM fight of money ; bat k isqufteln. 
tafte, quite in tafl^ upon my foal I and does thee 
great honour. 

BARON. [T« MoneylofC.] 
. Why don't yoo pay yoor refpedt to this (age 

dodor? 

MONEYI.OVS. . [TtfClcottJ 

And fey fir, it it. thuis yoo have impijied upon 
xotf it^it? . t 

C L £ O K. 

Death afi4 forite !.i«a&. there ever ^ ndlocky n^ 
4iog !. . . • J : r ' . . i 

M A R <L1^ I S. , [foMmylon.} . T - 
It you'JI 9va)k in with tatt; old gentleman/ I'll; 
introduce you to the politefi, beil«-bred, moft falhion- 
able, honeft fet oi pcopk— — -1*11. ihew thee what 
life it, old dad t ' • 

MONEYLOVE/ 
Poj^y ! [Goiug up to Pafquin, andfiaking his tam 
Mt htrnJ] And you, Mr. rafcal! how have yoo 
had the infolence 

PAS QjtJ. I K, ' IStfaljngawty.J . 

Sir, I have the honour t6 be your mbft obedient, 
and moll, devoted humbie-'fervant; I am juft going 
to take my degree Of do6lor, in the learned afiem- 
Uy.within, fir. - •• [£;c// Pafquin. 

MONEY LOVE. 

The abominable villain!. Well, fTo Fiaefie.] 
Mrs. impadence, have you the aflurance to face 

me, a fter ■ 1 

FINESSE. 

Djcar fir, your very humble fervant. If yon have 
an fndinadon to converfe with the literati, fir, yoa 
inay be always certain of meeting an aflembly of 
them at this houfe. lExii Finefle, iauginng. 

ifONEYLOVS.^ 



gigcll do yam makf a^jie&4>f <iael •< 

Fair and foftly, fair and foftly, old moinpfimiis^ 
whither are yttt' hobbUtfg ? £f (jfoU ha¥e no more- 
r«^9d£l: fdr dK Aib> &x, J wo«ld| hMrc yott to knoM^, 
tkaxlf h my old Priam, prbfefs myfelf th^ir ad^» 
mirer and lefbidefiii aitf Wlfl^hStwftiffi^TAny infuk 
tft bo ofittTdjthemiik Ji^grofiiiice&i Andias jboii hibre 
long loft the power of giving them any .jdeafune^ 
you (hall give them. Ha pj&ii^ 1 promife thee! fo 
ps'yllioe h^ afide-^ocriiiiQakiui dtoiferj, tfmlbeib- 
ciable ! If you*ll walk in, and make one o£ nr^ 
you'll finil a|p pret^ difpo^d aiiihiltitaMnent, as 
afa^ natanrof itR% Woiddrwilhi 

'-'«»y1itfiro;'rrf; buTiTtpafttl^ofUt,. I ^ifliit: 
may be my laft! .: . ^ . i 
M AR'Q^UIS. 

* Nay! now you're tefty -C?6me along/ I fay ! 

I^ kiflke ihee as drdhk as a priAce. . , 

Make.de arimk ! "OH, horfiblcl \' *' . . 

, - . . \-- : . ^ M AJLQ^U-I.S^ I . ,;'. j . : 

; Make yon dnup^ }: ay ! n^ke you drunk 1 And^ 
I Jiope to have^the honour of toiling of ,a{,lfi^flaper, 
with my lord knd:ii|th9ri tor, with all due itfpeCt' 
t9 bttjPfifcqpA au^^t)\ . : , , 
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S C E N E Vlll. 

Enter, asjuft ri/enfrom tahU, tbeQOXJl^T, Jttfticc 
FLORID, PICQUET, BELINDA, 
AR^MINTA, BELISA, ARSINOE, 
andfeveral other gutfts. . 

JUSTICE. 
Why, how now, Cleon, is this yoar breeding t 
to kave us in the midft of the enteruinnient ! 

COUNT. 

We are come in a body to feek you. 
MQNBYLOVE. 

Lord have mercy upon us i what a tribe is here] . 

BARON. 

A very philofophical circle, Mr. Moneylove ! 
what fay yoa f 

ARAMINTA. 

I profefs, Mr« Cleon, we have aH of us been 
waiting with thi^ ntmoft impatience for youi xtittrn. 

..BELINDA. 

How cocdd we be hapf^^ and you abfent ! 

ARSINOE. 

You have really ufed us veiy ill« by k€epln|[ 
away fo long. 

B:£ LJ6 A. 

To invite us to fo magnificent an entertainment, 
and then to^lcAve.us (o ourfelves ! Upon my word, 
I could find in my heart to be very angry with ypu« 

PIC qjs E T. 
' Faith you have made the time fit quite heavy on 
our hands ; we have been forc*d to drink for wane 
bf better amnfcment; ' Oome» kt us call for cards ; 
time is precious. ♦ ^ 

Vol* VI. K M0N£Y- 
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MONEYLOVE. 

Bravo ! nephew of mine. I perceive yoQ are 
ijaite reformM. Amazingly recIaimM» indeed ! And 
this is a very edifying fociety ! 

JUSTICE, [r* the Marquis.] 

• Marqaie^ pi^ythee who is that old fellow f 

MAR <iy IS. 

Oh ! you fhall know him prefcntly-— [7'tfiwBf 
llloneylove ly the ha»if/j Gentlemen ttni ladies, I 
have the honour of prelenting to you, the flowei of 
his country : This is Mr. Moneylove I the mod 
affable, obliging, and liberal of all uncles.; who 
iludies day and night bow to get money, to fup« 
pprt his nephew', her^, in that magnificent j^nd cle* 
gant way of life, which makes him the 'adnriration 
of all Paris. [Belinda, and the otbir ladies^ cwrffe;^^ 
to bint j 

We are the gentleman^s mofi obedient hunable 
fervants. 

C O U >X T. [Embracing Moncylovc] 

Believe me, fir, that it would give me the greateft 
pleafure to be better acquainted with yoa. 

JUSTICE. [Hugging binu\ . 

Ah, ray dear fir I perQiit me to have my fhare io 
the geni^ral joy. 

PIC QJJ E T, 

And me, too, good.fir, if you pleafe. 

MA R Qj[;.irs.> 

. Softly, 'foftly, gentlemen; letme^hiivc ifiy turn. 

,Whar. the .devill (hall I be tjie laft to- tefHfy my 

regard and efteem for this ■■ [Here he catcbet 

Money love in bis arms ^ *wbo cries out.l Nay, but I 

muft, and X will — by Jove L^t the warmth of 

vfiy embrace, be, a proof/ of my regard. Hu! 
[Hi^cufing in bis/acej] . ■ . ; 

. . /. .^OM»Y- 
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MOKEYLOVS. [Diftpgagin^ himfeifi] 

.Oh lord! oh lord! he has tlmofl flifled me I 

i^-pox upon yoar friendlhip, fay L ■■■ ■H owhg has* 

diforderM me I 

MAR QJJ I S. 

Come, Cleon ; *z<xunds! won't.yoa kifs nuncle? 

C L E O N, [Running t9 Mopeylove.] 

My deareft uncle> how happy your prefcnce. 
makes me ! 

MQNEYLOVE. [ffi^ng his/acc.} 
Ob! enoQgh, enough. Good heaven! Vm all 
in a fweat ! Oh ! I fhall never recover this ! Qet 
oiK of iny fight» (irrah { ^et oat of my fight I and 
be aiTttrcdy that I will revenge this infuk in a pro- 
per manner; I wiUi prod%aI, I will I 

C L E O N. 

Nay, but dear fir! when all my friends are 
flriving who (hall (hew you themoft rrfpedt.-— *• 

MONEYLOVE. 
Welly well, go on ; eat, drink, and fpend all : 
I (ball give myftlf no more trouble about you. I 
have done with you for ever. 

COUNT, [p MoiMsyloveil 

Why, after all, Mr. Moneyk>ve, what is it makes 
you fo a«g?y ? 

MON.EYLOVE. . ! 

What makes me angry, hey ! 

-COUNT. 
Yes } what reafon is therefor it I 

MONEYLOVE. 

So I have no reafon to be angry, have I ! 

COUNT, 
Upon my foul, none, that I can perceive.«-*If 
your nephew fpendi a litdo fitely, why, you know, 
you are faving up for him i and fa the prudent ma- 

K a nagemenc 
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fiagement of die oae, will- dtfilj repair the trrort 
of the other, fiefides, at yobr dtach, which can- 
not he far o ff ' 

MONEYLOVB. .[//itf//f*r.] 

Sow ! my death hot far ofF!— Why ?-— 

MAR QJJ I S., 
NOf cettainty : befides, to deal tredy with yoa, 
dd gentleman, it is really a ihame for you to have 
lived fo long ^ you have done, . to tire out the pa- 
tience of a young fellow, that is to be y6ur heir. 

BARON. 

Infolent wretch ! Have y on no regard t9t)i^pi^ 
fence of your father I 

MAR KijJ IS.! 

Nay, nay, if yoa ai« lor qpaitelling, Fm off; 

I hate difputesy and fo I'll return to my g1afs» and 

let all thoie, who love peace and good fellowfhip, 

follow me. \Mxif Marqais, reeling, 

C L E O N. 
1 an extremely forry, uncle, that-— «- 
MONBYLOV^, 

You may fpaie your ejocufes. fir ; TU hear none 
of them. Von have let your tfii)e opon ne» hei-e, 
to abufe» affront, and intuit me. It ia enoiigh, t 
Ihall no longer have any-diing to fay to youT 

PIC <ijf B T, pRt2teoi».) 
Since he will not be ptcifyMi< pr'ythee give thy- 
felf no further trovble about him. Look «poa.lAie 
purfes of yoor friends* as your own ; I am fure we 
ihall be tytxy one of ns ready to make up yoor 
lofs. 

ARAMIKTA. 

Dottbtleft. 

B B L I M D A* 

ru anfwer for myViL 

AaSINOE. 
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A R S I N O E. 

Vm fore I ihould efteem it an honoan 

B E L I S A. 
And I an happinefs. 

JUSTICE. 
Thou fliay'ft depend upon me, Cleon ; I have a 
tender and grateful beart--«--^Bot however, time 
will prove my fineerity ; and when you chufe to 
make the uial-— ^ 

COUNT. 

He would do me great injudice, if be did not 
command me aa his owo. 

CLEON. [To Mofieyfove.] 

WeD^ Sr, you hear now— ^— 

MONEY LO VI. ' 

Yes, yet; and underdand, too. 

>- BARON. 

They flatter thee, nowi and Co they wiH do, 

'tin diou haft oecafion for their fervices t and Chen 

they'll appear as Urange, as if they had never 

known thee*. 

BELINDA. 

Come, gentlemen, I think we had better join 
the Marquis within. 

ARAMINTA. 

1 entirely approve of the motion. 

C I,' £ O N. 
Uncle, all rancour or c^remQuy apart, will yoe 
favour the company with your pre&nce i ^ 

M.ONiyLQ.VE. 
Get thee gone to thy.cpflpip^oas» and leave mf 
to myfelf. 

CLEON. IMhi'h^hiialowBimf.} 

If that's the cafe,* fir, I fliall take ttiy leave, 
wilhoutjaBy fkrther ceremony. • {tjof Gkdii. 

K 3 SCfiNft 
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SCENE IX. 

EnterJVLlA, 

\tfll)0 Jiandi a nvbik, lifiimng to the Baron mt4 

Moneylove!.] 

^ONEVLOVS. 
Corne^ tny fri^fid^ lets go home to yoar hoofii i- 
ril itnd for a lawyer immcdiatel/. 

B A Sr O N. 

' A lawyer t ., ■ 

This v«fy inflaitt I 
Vet what, pray } 

MONEYLOVS* 

1*0 diriflher it c^y lingrAcioui ncphfWi 

BAKOKf 

No, DO, my friend ; Til never give my eonrent 
to fo relh an adion» 

J IT L I At [Advanchl^ haflifyj] 

What do I hear ? Good heaven, Mr. Moneylove I 
Is it poffible yoa can harbour fo cruel a defign ? 

MONEYLOVE. 
As he 18 incorrigible, I am refolv'd to be ioe^* 
orablcy and pinch him for— 

JULIA. 

Let me, fir, fuc for his pardon ; furcly you can- 
not deny me Forgive the follies that youth has 
made your nephew' cotnmit, in companion to the 
love and affcflton I bear hhn, 

MONEYLOVE. 
1 know your love for him ; but I am refolv'd 
never to leave my eftate to fucb a prodigal. To 

you 
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yoo I defiine it ; and to fecure the pofTeffion of it 
inore effe^ually to yoa, I will infiantly make a 
wiil, and nominate you fole heirefs to all I amVortk, 

JULIA. 
Who, vatf &T ! me^ your fole heirefs^^! 

.MONEVLOVE. 
Yes, yon ! And I am determined, that you dial!, 
from this day, have the fate of my extravagant 
nephew in your power.' I have long known your 
exemplary prudence, and that you are formM to 
make him happy, if he will deferve it; if not, you 
may leave him to himfelf, and enjoy, (ingly, the 
Jruits of my cares. You are the neareil relation I 
have, next to him s but that is not all : your pru- 
dence and oeconomy are additional reaibus for my 
leaving you all I am worth. 

JULIA. 
But| dear fir, confider . 

MONEyLOVE, 
You (hall have it all, I tell you ; and that un- 
grateful wretch (hall not touch a farthing! Come, 
my de^ Baron, let us in, and put a finilbing band 
to this affair. Thus (liall I reward virtue, as it de- 
ferves ; and while I am doing a meritorious a£t, re* 
venge the infult that has been put upon me. 

[Exeunt, 
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A C T IV. SCENE I. 

M O N E V L O V E, JULIA, tnd tke 

BARON. 

THERE, madam, in Virtite tf thh 6^^ 
figned with my own band, and properly 
^imefledy I have made 700 ftle heiren to all 
my fbitone : asd may faearen panift roe in the fe- 
tereil manner, if ever I alter my prefent refolii- 
lifl>a, or revoke a iingle article containM herein I 

JULIA. 

^ I know but one way to ren<)er myfelf deferring 
of To generous a gift ; and tberef(Nre do, tn my 
turn, felemnly vow, that— 7-^ 

MONEYLOVE. 

Proceed no further. It is my intention that yoo 
ftottld enjoy the wealth I bequeath yon, fifee' from 
all reflraint : nor would I have you accountable to 
^xij perfon whatfoever for the fmalled part of it,' 
As to my nephew, I purpole to make him ac- 
quainted, the firft of any one, with what I have 
now done ; that he may be convinced he has no 
longer any thing to expedl from me. 

BARON. 
Indeedj my good friend, you judge uery wrong 
in that ! ' When' the yobng man finds be has no 
longer any thing to hope or fear, he will fet no 
bounds to his extmvagance. You are the only 
curb he has at prefent : that, once taken off, no 
body knows what lengths he may run. 

JULIA. 
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JVLIA. 



So iBQcb tbe 

* 

The better f 



BARON. 



JtrHA. 
Yes, fir ! Fori in my opinton, to be reclaim'dy 
^e mad be ruin^d ! Then the tribe of falfe friend&, 
and infamoas fycophants^ who now offer incenfe 
Co his fol1itfs» will defert him, and leave hm a 
prey to the mofi bitter remorie This will olpen 
his eyes, and teach him to know mankind : and, 
4^cci cpnvineM^of the corrupt and fe|fi(h principles 
of the prefent age, he will be the firfl to condemn 
his own prodigality. He who has once been 
fliipwreck'd» is upon his gwd again H rocks and 
qukkfands ; and the fufferings of a fool, ferve t^ 
teach hrim wifdoi9» 

MONBYLOVB. 

But this wifdom will coft^him^ dear. 

JULIA. . 
His ftffieringi^ca^i give you 11%%]^ or no nneafi* 
9€($9 fir. I am but too well conviqc'd, that h« 
i^ even now, on the brink of ^nin 1 I, myMf^ 
am poffcfied of the greateft pari ^ what be ha« 
lo<tl ... 

MONEY Lfty;p, 

How! Yon jfoff^ffti of tbe grtateft part of 
what be has lollf 

Yes, fir ! His elUte^ and lands in the country 
ar« mine I his jewels, pl^te, ;in4 money | j^n^oft 
jc very thing he was worth, are in my hands i 

, l^f% 9^ 9^9 bath 9m^»'d 4«(^ ddighiedl; : 
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.JULIA. 
I have hitherto condodked sny bark fuccelsfiilly ; 
and doobt not that. I (haU bring it fafely into 
port. i 

MON,E,^LOVE. 
., Well ; I have made it a remarkr th^ a won>an, 
when jhe is truly good and pradent* is worth a 
hundred men!. 

BARON. .,. . 

That is very true. . j 

MONEYLOiVE. 
''But how»' 10 the name of goodnefsj conld yott 

cootrire to » 

JULIA. 

• Another time^ ybu fhall know the whole hiftory ; 
•nd I promife yod it will fn^-prize you. But, wiH 
you take my advice ? The next time you fee 
your nephew, Conceal :ffom him every thing that 
has pafTed. Affcik to behave with more than oPual 
tendemcfs ; fo that he may think ybu ^havc got 
the better of your paffion ; and impute his errors 
tothe fdly of youth : nay, I would even have you 
feem to give into his extravagancies. By this 
means, you \krill open the way to a variety of in- 
cidents which will haften- ^is tmn and difgrace ; 
and render this feat of riot and uproar, the habita- 
tion of filence andtemorfe,' ' ^ • '• 

• MONEYLOVl. 
With all my heart! Adod ! I fhall take a 
pleafure in making a fool of him in his tarn I 

BARON. 
' And I will fecond you in your fcheme ; tho* Fm 
a wretched counterfeit! 'However, there arc fomc 
cafes in which 'a man Ought to difguife himfelf : 
and I am of your opinioni that Julia is qotte mthe 
right. 

SCENE 
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. fiMter C L E O N, h^ftijy, 

C L E O N. 

fl will fee if my unde— *-Ha ! the Baron and 
Julia here ftill I . I (ball have a fine le6\ure, 1 fup- 
j^fe ! however, I am pretty well provided for ic ; 
and ihall cut the matter very fhort with them. 

MONEYLOVE/ [In aimtU 44m.] 

i Nephew, come hither. 

CLE ON. [Haughtify.y 
' No more fermons, dear uncle ! I am no fool ; 
and, befidea, am of an age to condadt m^^reif 
without a guide ! > 

MONEY LOVE. 

Doubtlefs you are \ 

CLEON. 
I am. refolved, that nothing Aiall bribe me to 
lay aredraint upon my anions I prefer my liberty 
'to- my^tticrreft'i and acknowledge no oth^f lav/' but 
that of pleafure p r .- ? . . . 

BARON". 

' This is fpeaking very plain, I think i t 

JULM. 
But who has any intention to lay a. reftraint 
upon yon ? 

CLEON. 
Whp? you, and yon, and you, and I Was 
once fool enough to be in awe of you ! but, now. 
I anr 'wesiry of my ilavery ; and the treatment I 
iiave received^ has reftorM me to myklf. 

' MONE-YLOVE. 

O'my word, nephew, yoa calk in a lofty drain !: 

* CLION. 
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C L E O N. 

I fpeak my fentimeoi), fir ! an4 Ihall no longer 
be the fobmlfliire animal I have been. 

BAR^K. 
No, joo ! lie has thrown hh rider, i^ faith 1 

., C L E N. 

And whether it difpleafeyoq or not, lam'de* 
termfned to live like other perfons of my rank -{ 
iMl fee my friends as often as they pleafe to favour 
Bie with t^elr Company ; ay, and entertain "theil!^ 
as elegantly as I poffibly-can 1 I will fpare no ex- 
pence to have the firft charader for liberality and 
munificence ! . In -a word, I wiU a6( juft as I think 
proper, in fpite of all the grumbltra in PKis! 
D'ye under^a^d me now, ^en^emen ? , ^ 

M O N E Y L O V 1. . . . 

Oh \ extremely well 4 

BARON.. / . . :. 
Tt mud be own'd, that he ^plains himfelf in the 
deareft terms ! bat — -r— i 

./. . . ". Ct?ON. ■:.■', ;/^ 

. . JV4iettto[diiGmid^tbii'ji;haireJu(litdoin»ckof it j 
It is an art I (ball never pride i^jefell jipoA«» imce 
tny bad, fuccefs wicli: jKUi,/ fir : [To Money]ove.] 
J have a fotd tob oppi>and;finci^ ioi\kie my fen- 
tinlents I Deceit and cimning are always the 
marl^s of a bad heart 1 ' Yoii underf|and. me, faa- 
dam. [tooAing tameftly ai Julia.} 

JULI,4. I^^«^-l 
P^^ h y^ hi \ pcrfeaiy .wejl \ .> c ^ . 

.MOff E YLOVE. .. I .i: 
My nephew talks like an oracle }f There mul 
certainly be a fsdeafare in <xtray!ii|^Qoe, that i aiii 
a flranger to ! He bai fmde wm. almoft aihamed 
of having fa»*d io mucb mw^y. 

a trisoir. 



It is 8 borthen, fir, that I ^ 'r^J^^iy.p(^,^^c 
you of. 

, . M0'NEyj-'0V£^ . 

No, no ; Iwill not give;^ou the trouble ! I will 
take the management of that bniinefs apon myfelf. 
And, finctt it is fo very meritorioas to beggar one's 
lelf, I will fet laboBt it as faft as I can. 

CLE ON. 

You are ^leasM to mak^merry itrith mc, lit! i 

f MONEYioy^. / ' ' 

Not I| tt{>on my wor4 ! I i>^9 ^ tUv>k thai 
I was wrong in looking upon you^ %» % foci ; ^i^4 
tbat I wa» rather ooc inyielf. 

BARON. 

And I my&lf-am h^ per&aded.to retra6l my 
prejudice 1 ^^ ^ ' '' 

^^E^:N, 

, Weill but what IS the- meapiog, ^f ,fl}: Air? 
Are'yoil fericius, gentlemen ? or arc, you j^ftipy? ^^ 

. Veijr i^noyif, I aiTu^^ y<NS. . , .., . 

Andjrpo* ^f- wrcaJl)c,npJp^er4iWfH*4Mi«^» 
MON^ytovi. * • - -. ^ 

Notin.theleaft, | declare to yoiij What vott' 
liare fi> ofteh^faid to m^'iliotit the fdriy of avarice, 
has made a fe/nffbter iifipreHidn tipbti md I I hov!^ 
fee, that your reaibmngwas^juft, and mine abfurd : 
juid :tm refth^^d to/vtetwich .f o^tin-'tti^eraBty ! 
What a beaft, an afs maft I have bedb,>to (piStf^ 
my whole life in fcrapiqgjtqgether a litde traOi ! 
a^<^if»ocffaw Ui«^lor«ii»Qd lP)gifeaiid^9«tipn. 

lAaON. 
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BAR OK. 
* At'whicklwUlidtiicc! ' • 

JULIA., 
. . And I w31 be lady ot the ceremoiiies ! 

MONEY LOVE. ; 

Ic is what I intend. But, con^^, I am «frai4 

my prefence is a reftraint upon my nephew f Hit 
friends exped him ! Therefore, withbut any fur- 
ther jceremony, give me thy hand, Cleon. Go 
back t6 your p}ay. I know the company are 
waiting for you to make a party. Enjoy life, my 
1)oy, whilrit lafis ; and bid defiance to envy and 
cenfare*!- Come, Baron. 

l^Exettnt Moneylove and B^rom 

S: C E N E ^ ill. 

CL E d N. 

71)15 fttdden change in iny onc1e*s temp^j quite 

confounds me !' 

J u 1 1 A. 

What f does your liberty fit uneafy upon yoa ? 

CLE ON. 

, » • 

' Noj' but the manner, in whiich it k'gWen me,, 
appears very fufpidous! , ' 

tV L I A« f r 

You find that your uncle begins, at leqgth, to* 
behave with a proper rei{^ej£l to.yon^! . < . 

. . ; s C L E O N. 

1 Are yoa. too^ in toncert. wkh them, to make.'*. 
jcJUpf me?- ! .;•:.. r, ."• . « * 

: ■ v" "J V L':I.'A;^ '- ••." ' ' 

< . No, , CleoB : t nov» ^ak to yov iAik tfie otrnpi 
fiacerity. Your unelt wat di'fpleas^d with jron r ilt 
has found his error. In fine ; yon had a fevere 
* ^ t tyrant ; 
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tyrant: I have freed you from that refl;raint,.b/ 
bringing about this change -in ill's ' ^dkpdfnhn. 
This once morofe, cenforious. uncle, is ready to 
-indulge yon in all your pleafares and amtifemems. 
I (hall follow his exampk; and, in that, ihew the 
gfateful fenfe 1 have of yoiir. bounties* The'laft 
of your prefents, which I receivM from, the Connty 
and the meflage annezM to it, have opened my eyes. 
I plainly fee the folly of my indifcreet zeal for 
yoor welfare. My aultpre humou/* has difgufte^ 
you ; hut behold ihe now, prepar*d to make amends 
by a refpedlful filence ! A61 as you pleafe ; you 
fhall never more meet with contradidUon from me. 

G L E O N. 

This excefs of goodnefs confounds me ! 

JULIA. 
IncoHftancy'is allowable where it is w^tt ground- 
ed. Belinda i^ certainly -more deferving of-ybur 
heart than me ! and. every \oae mud commend the 
judicious change you have made'!-|-A^ to me; I 
ihould only have made your life uneafy, by re- 
monftrances, that would have proved as fruidefs 
as dlfagreeabl'e.-^Seek then one whofe difpolltion 
is more fuitable to your own ! * it is the only way 

to enfure a mutual happinefs \ and I You blufh 

Cleon ! and yet I think I have faid nothing that 
«mild ofiend you*. 

CLEON.'- '! . 

\It is true; but { plainly perceive that yon fit 
piqotd at my inconftancff ; aii4 that — . h ^ 

J U-L-I A. • '• ' ' .1 ni •> 

Far' from it ] I pA>teft it is a BSMtir'of iodiie^ 
fence to me! • - J- ^> - 

Of indifference! 

JULIA, 
Yci. 

^LBOII, 
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i: Aad I bdicfc, wicfa feaibni which gms ni 
(cmo ccniccm* 

J o L 1 A- 
; ^rtiy, get thcfietter of that ihiftakc ? Can yoi| 
^ihk th^C I am fp mean-fpirited 4 creature. 

* Add yf f JP» Ipy'^ wc>: J^Ua, in ypqrjh^jut | . 

JULI.A4 
I believA I ll)igh^ . . . I 

. :An4 y#9 M.^k'd t^o. «ftlf1l<kn^ oYcr mine, 

' ^Never ftoH Yon will ibbs gtt ^e better of it t 

It ms^y be fo ; bat t cannot fee yon fufer, with- 
(^ut ftfifferiVig ni;^fc!f. 

ri ' r^:. - JULIAl'f^i/VJ . 

:: W^H flKsprf i ^'U «^«f vpwr :^ /r^J^o. from thJ^ 
flight' aneafinefa, by changing as yoti hfiv^ dpo^ 
YoQ love Belinda ?' . 

• • ; i- CLBO K* 

I-hate been Ut^KOt w«verifig t but «o# yo« 
^onfirnn me in my refoliujpa: and, in Head of fol* 
iowbig tetdiOiMtQf kmu 1.^4ll HeariMA.oiily to 
thofe of refentment I ! .; . .... i 



Oh 1 loTe will fo«{p [oUQiy i 
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C L B O K. 

. IwtihH.iBay;,: I , 

JULIA. 

I wilb the fame. 

C t £ O N. 

I hope yoH*U be £itisfy*d« 

SCENE IV. 

S^ir BEL I N D A. 

B B L t li| D A. 
Cleon, yoa make the company wait. Hey-clay ! 
what have We here, a reconcilement on foot I 

JULIA. 

No» madam, fince you are here, it ii my bofineii 
to/etire, and yield yoo my place. ' 

B E L I.N da! 

You ad extrepiely rigl^t,, padam, and very 
genteely, 

JULIA. 

Yoa fee what a good«natiired creature I am* 

BELINDA. 

Ai for that, I can^t (ay— *^Ikaow yOu hate me.> 

JULIA. 

I hate you/ma'dam ! I afTure yoir, yoa arc greatly 
miftaken : I can never hate any but thofe for whom 
I have had an efieem. 

BELINDA. 

Very obliging .that! bot I excufe every thing to 
Af^ipppintDd naUiie t however, I pi oft take the liberty 
of uyingy that I am not confcioas bow I have de* 
fcrvM your difpleafcuKr madam. Is it my fault, if 
1 hat>pen 10 be moK agreeable thaAyoorfetf? : 

JVLIA. 
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J V L I A. 

Certainly not, madam I it is I who am to blamet 
Vfho can only boaft a faithful heart, without tbo 
chairms of a perfon to kt it off: you» madam, who 
are To juftly entitledto the preference in that refpe^, 
have left reafon to confine yonrfelf to delicacy o^ 
fentimen^ 

BELINDA. 

And yet, madam, gitre me leave to tell yon, 
that upon a compaHmn, I might, withoat any 

i^reat vanity, afiert, that my heart it at leaft as va* 
uable at yours : it it no diuembler, madam, it is a 
votaiy to pleafure ; but I mud do it tbe jaftice to 
declare, that it lovet as it hatei, without any felf- 
imerefted vicwi. 

C L fi K. IGittii^heMtfetn than,} 

Nay, for heaven's fake — ^lf$ fieliada.] Let 
M defiri yoO| madam, to earry tbii ng farther. 

B2LXKDA. 
Nay, fir, I forely have a right to reply I 

c L £ o K. 
True, but I intreat you to moderate your paflion^ 
and treat this lady more tenderly. 

BELINDA. 
How, fir ! do you pretend to ■ ■ ■ 

C L E O N. 
I pretend to nothing, madam, I only want to 
put an end to this converfation. 

BELINDA. 

I prefume, fir, I may fpeak my mind here, jm 
well as another, 

JULIA. 

Doubtlefs, madam, you have full power here, 
thanks to this gentleman's fickle temper; you have 
ample matter of triumph at prefent, but let me 

counfel 
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eotiniel yoa t6 m^ike the moft of lt» for the daratioH 
depends wholly upon my pleafure. lExit^ 

SCENE V. 

fi £ L I K D A. 

Depends wholly upon her pleafare t Good enough 
that I Oh ! I muft take her down in her flights I 1 
tnult indeed I I'll follow her this inftant^ and*-*— 

C L £ M. 

for heaven^s Qike^ Belinda^ where are yoti 
joinj i 

fi S L 1 N D A. 

Going I Why^ dd yoti chink I'll pat tip with 
thefe Infulf I i 

e t £ H« 

ff you have the leaA figflfd for m#i do sot ftieW 
any fffeniiiiimt to Jttlta, 

BELINDA. 
A very eivH reqoefti and qoite tender, I muft 
own 1 So then, if l am defirons to continoe in yonr 

good graces, I muft fubmit to ■ ■ Oh admirablei 

I declare ! 

C L £ O N. 

I will not difTemble with yon, Belinda^ my heart 
flill acknowledges fome remains of tendemefs for 
Julia i but let not this difpleafe you : the love I feel 
for you* a love that foon will make us one > ■ ■■ * 

SCENE VI. 

Mn/er ? J Q QJ3 E T. 

PIC qjj E T. 

What, always in private parley ! So then, there's 
to be no play ! no amufement ! What are you two 

doing 
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doiog l|cre ? The ubles u/^ ftdlt and Jolinii bat 
already taken her^jiliuie, 

C L B O N. 

Julia taken het; place.! ' 

PIC qjj E T. 
Yei^ and waits for you to begin the party. 

B E L I K D A, 
Tntolerable ! Can fhe ba\re the infolence to bravo 
me in this manner, and in your houfe too ? 

C L S O N. 
Mind her not— —we will be revenged pa ka» 
by rmning ber at play. , ^ 

B S t I K D A. 

A good thoagbt I — — 

Thi>8 hand in hand to dear revenge we'll move. 
And hafte to fortune on the wiog9 of kye. 

, . ^ [Exeuftt. 
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ACT r. SCENE I. 

, • ■ • • * . " * _ 

F I N E $ S E. [S0la.Ji 

GOOD heavens ! whatafataci torn of fbitone ! 
Poor Cifoa! Yott hzre now play'd yoor laft 
Hake, indeed,, and. nothii\^. is wanting tatompkat 
yoorruin* ,0' my con£ienGe> love and^ortttM 
ieem to have confpirM this day^ to pMifii iydot 
infidelity, and is«c^e.niy M&t€&* ; . 

ft ■ 

■g'-.c -E; n; -e^' .II.- .■■■'.• 

J?»f^ BARON. 
BAR OK. / 

Well, Fincfle, is the great party w&hb fhiit'dl 
Was my dapgHtef concerriM ? ^' ' '* . . -; 

. Shewaaindieod# fit/.; .! ).. ;)..;',' ? 

BARON. 

And what lack had file t * 

FiNUssie. 

Oh, moft 4readfuriy grekt fi^ J 

•>AR'ou*'- ■' , • •; ^;- ^ 
Di^adTtiRy creatl ao od4 epithet,, met^inksV 

• .. i.. . FIN:ESSX, . -, , ^ 

It.i8f«s£r, b«tpeif9(£Hy adorable lo^tNsct^f 
the tery, whkh it fo«0C{iraor^if«airy,.ihat I fliQ«ld 
not iwnder in Ae Jeftflw if ^a.^d ntit give cr^ 
01 it; Ifior.I myfrl^.iifho v^$, ey^tWiinWs l(a.;^o 
wiiotei:.6tuiliaxdly..b4li^i^ jnyjftnfca« Vou:ix^ 

know> 
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know, that mv xsiSath had feated heifelf, waiting 
for the reH to oegin play ; when Cleon and Belinda 
came into the room, nand in hand, and tryM eveiy 
way they could devife, to pot my lady into a paflion, 
bnt (he pore it all with the greate/l coolnefs» which 
encouraged them to per^ft. However, i^e watch 'd 
her opportunity, 'till ihe faw Cleoo tally upon a 
card, and then refolvcd to. put her fortune and 
feveoge at once to the teft* Her faithlefs lover^ 
who foond himfelf retrained by her prefence, ^nd 
wanted to getxid. •f her, by poihing matters to^ 
extremity, provoked her to play deep, by offeting 
lei^ke fix the table: Well« reply 'd ^ my mifirefs, 
you Ihall be fatisfy*d, fif , l will give )toa an oppor^ 
tunity of ruining me, as you leem to long /or. 
I lay a thoufand pieces upon tbofe three cards. It 
was agreed to ; my mifirefs won«-.«— Vexed at that, 
and in hones to recover what he had loft, Cleon 
challenged her again ; Ihe anfwered him, and bad 
the iame fucceft the fecond time. At length tl^ey 
^Vf (6 Warmi th&s they minded not how oiuch 
money they laid. Cleon doubled every time he 
loft, and my miftrefi went on winning every thing 
file betted, and broke Cleon*f hfntii no lefs <iban 
foortime^. 

BARON. 

For this one time fortune has proved juft* 

f INESSS. 

Cleon now loft all patience ; he curfed, he jfwdre, 
be overtume4 ^e tables; an<i darting n furious 
look at mv miftrefs. Barbarous woman, fays he, 
avoid my nght, Julia,' without the leaft emotion, 
ikKvered me the money (he had won, and left the 
nxmit I foHowcd her, you may be furei i bnt we had 
Imfdly got into our apartment, when n meim 
t$gM'fi6m Cleon, with a multitude of exctffes, ior 
the ill behavionr his . |»aiEM had ^mry'd Jiim lAto, 

and 
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and requeuing my miftrefs to return back. She hc- 
litated for fome time between tendernefs and reient* 
ment, nbt knowing which fide to take : all this 
while* mefi^ge was comiag after meflate ; at length 
(he returned back to the company* where fhe found^ 
Cl^on a little pacify *d; who, after aiking her pardon 
fqr his paiHon, aiTured her, that whatever ill fucceff 
he might hereafter experience; it fhoald iieVe'r n^ak'd 
' him wanting in that reijped^ which he owed to her, 
and hit own character as a gentleman i and con* 
eluded with defiring her to give him his revenge* 
which* he faid* be thought he had a right to infift 
upon, ! ' : . « > 

•„ . - BAR.ON. .: . i • ' . .: •• 

Mercy on 00* what a madman ! 

And to make (hortofit, he' propofect a^gam^ 
that I believe none but the devil could have oeea 
the inventer of, 

BAH ON. 

What game was that pray I ' , \ \ 

FJNESSE. 
Trenteltbink they call it. Here Clepn found 
fortune fifll more fet againft liim than before t 
and* in a very little time* loft all his ready money, 
bank notes* the deeds of his eftates* all his gopds, 
his eouipage* and even to this very houfe he 1ive9 
in. As foon as the leaches who ufed to hatig about 
him* found there was nothing left for them to 
drain* n}y'iaiftref()jbeing pow'^n pQ9efSo|| of all, 
moil of them cooly took their leaves* in order, 
I fuppofe, to look odt' for ibme fteih dupe. But 
beie amines my jsiftcell berfelf* 
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SCENE in. 

ErtUr JULIA. 
BARON. 

' Daoglt^H FiheUe here has been telliflg me the 
nod incredible iiory ! what am I to think of it ? 

JULIA. 
It it trae in every puticalinr, fir : I have coiii«» 
pleady luiaed Ckon ; aad what flilioiugiiients my 
triiubph, is». that my rivals Belinda^ ia ia a^ great 
^e^air as her lover. In ihort, they are bodi.of 
them almoft befide thei&felfsefei. We ihall now fee 
if thofe fycophailta, whaTo ixtely made a cender 
of their porfes at Cleon\ cominand, will, in this 
reverfe of, his fortune, be fo incady tp a£ift lum. 
I am the moft anxious to fee how Beliinda will 
behave, who has it now in her power to prove the 
iincerity of her aflfe6Uo9- But alas 1 liow feldom 
do we find the hearty of Rovers ox. friends aUc to 
Hand the teft of adverHty j* 

., .^^ "B A'i'O^., . -.1' 
' ^^^*^^^"^^ un<!loih)te(ny be re^iay to hang 
Jiinifelf for fhame when* he reftefts : I will co 
mre£lly and inform oar good friend Moneylove 
tf what has h&ppen^dj and bring him here to fee 
Iheiflue. ' i , T£jst/ Baron, 

V i ■ • 

Well, madam, what nle do7iOii.{>i!orQle to Aaiai 
of your vidory ? 

: ' JULIA. 

I cannot tell as yet. 



riNESSB. 
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P I N E S S E. * 

1 am afraid poor Qcon has now fto ot!her friend 

bat yoB. 

jju L I A. 

In that the chief joy of my triumph wiU confift. 

/ FINESSE. 

Indeed! furely yon arc very keen in yonr re- 
venge ! Can 700 have the heart to add to his fuiFer* 
ings ?.be has a title to your companion at lead ; and 
yet yon a|[^pear qatte anmovM at his misfortunes. 

JULIA. 

Time brings about all things. 

FINESSE. 

Indeed, madam, I muft be free enough to fay, 
that your behaviour fuif rizes me : 1 cannot con-, 
ceive how any one can enjoy the ruin of a perfoa' 
they, have oace loved. 

JULIA. 

I am willing to fee what efied )iis ill fortune will 
have upon his love. His fate is now in n(ky hands; 
if he fhews himfelf worthy of me, you (hall fee 
whether I love him or npt. 

FINESSE. 

Indeed, indeed, madam, I tj^ink yon have foiE- 
ciently puniihed him. ' 

JULIA. [5w7«^.] ' 

No, Finefle, he does n^t yet know that his imcle 
bas difinhcrited him. Now^ to pot him to the laft 
trial, I intend that he. ihalllM^. inarmed of that. 

FINES3E* 
By yonrfelf, madam ? 

JVLIA. 
. No, FineiTe, that fhall be- your ta&: and I 
w\>uld have vou take an opportunity of acquaint- 
ing him with it in the pre&nce of Belinda : the 
VOL. I. L event 
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event will (hcw» tkit infte^of being the hard- 
hearted ine;(op^;^ble creatore yoif ^ke xpe for^ I am 
only playine the fkilfiil ptiy ficifln, and ref^y^ ^ 
faWng remedy till the laft. 

FINESSE. 
Madam, my eyen are now opened, and I join In 
opinion with yon» that gentle methods would never 
do with him ; his malady muft be fi^arched to the 
quicl^, if we are defirons^if aflUUng a cure. TU 
enAeayour to tol.Jny hcart» an|l undertake , the 
operation ; and never tnift me if I do not go thro* 
with it. We fliall then ifie whftt his tiito ^. flat- 
terers But here he cpme^* 

» 

SCENE V. 

Enter C L £ O N f « a rage^ ^taking -as he enters, 

C L E O N. 

Follow me not, I fay^ I aim determined to fpe^k 
10 her by herfelf. 

FINESSE* 

For heaven*s fake, madam, avoid his light, he 
is forioas I 

C LE O N. . [Ltfyrii^ i6^ o/^JuHa, ttfib II r«;r/i^J 

Stop, madam, and give me a moment's hearing—* 
What, do you fly the prefeiice of the wretch vou 
hkxe mde I Ung^^ful, barboroos woman ! Yoa 
now behold .me rnin'di leii,'beg^ar^}, apd bf 
yoac jntani, ! Enjoy yonr inhuman triumph rj 

JULIA. 

Fortune, you know, fi r • i ' 

. C L E a N. 

Triumpji, I fay ! ungrateful /ajlf-Qnp. trJ^umph I 
Bat fopl that t am, to ples^f^jier. ^^(j^^my i^eis : 
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I feed 4ier ears with the itioft agreeable found they 
-can receire, that of my complaints and anguifh'; 
The refped: I -owe yoor fex, madam» prevents me 
from giving the reins to my paffion ; but ere we 
parti let me tell you the fentiments of my foul. 
•I am now fendble you never loved me : Intereft 
was all yoar view ; and you fmiled on Cleon only 
for the fake of his fortune ; that Cleon ruined, and 
a beggar, yoa now defpife and ihnn. But 'tis 
enou^ : I this moment bid yon farewell for ever ; 
and hade to my ^thful friends, who are ready to 
receive me with open arms, and (hare their fortunes 
with me. Yes, friendfiiip (hall make me amends 
for the injories of Jore and ifoctune : And I doubt 
no t 

[Julia uahi Um a kw courttfy^ and Exit \ 

SCENE VI. 

CLEON. 

She's gone, and without voochfaving me a fingle 
word ! This is too much to add iniult and eon- 
tempt to the reft of her treatment. 

FINESSE. 

Dear fir, oiodtfate yoor paffion ! be calm ! 

CLE ON. 

How ! calm ! Do'ft think 1 can tamely bear witl| 
foch complicated barbarity ? 

SCENE VU, 
Enttr B £ I. I N D A. 

CLEON* 

Ah, come adoraUe Belinda ! and wMk yf^f Mt^ 
iiefSf heal the wounds of a bleeding heart : A heart 

L z thai 
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that reproaches itfelf with its former weaknefs. tdXl 
burns to be yours alone. Come then, fioKh the 
work you have beguo, and reign fole miftrefs here. 

BELINDA. 
Hoiv, (ir ! was my conqueft then doubtful ? 
and does Julia ftill claim a (hare in your tendernefs ? 
She has deferved it doubtlefs !■ ■ ' 

C L B O N. 
No, fee nie ready to hate her, as much as ever 
I loved her— ^-Henceforward you alone fhall 
You heed me not ! 

BELINDA. 

We are watch'd, you fee* 

FINESSE. 
Not by me, madam, I alTure you. The morel 
fee of lady Julia, the more reafon I find to hate 
her. And to convince you of the fincerity of what 
I fay, I would now difcover fome more of her £ne 
fchemes, only that I am afraid—— 

BELINDA. 

Of what ? 

FINESSE. 

Of adding to your uneafinefs, by telling all I 
know;. You love Mr. Cleon, madam, I am cer- 
tain ; but h requires a more than common (hare of 
aiTedtion to fiand the (hock of-.— . 

BELINDA. 
Proceed, I defire you, we mud arm onrielvet 
with courage— —What new misfortune hangs over 
his head ? 

FINESSE. 

None, madam, but what I hope be will be able 
to fupport thro* your affiHance, whofe love and ge* 
nero&ty promiic him the moft fiucere help. Poor Mr « 

Clcon I 
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Cleon ! What would he do without you ? His uncle, 
madam, his barbarous uncle, has call him o£ 

CLEON. 

Heed her not, Belinda, I am certain that he is 
reconciled to me. 

FINESSE. 
Alas, Sir ! he only deceived you, in revenge for 
the joke we put upon him; and that afFeded good- 
nature and tendernefs of his, was only to cover- * ■■■ 

BELINDA. 

What ? what ? pr*ythee fpeak out ? 

FINESSE. \Half crying.'^ 

An old hypocritical villain ! a bafe diflbmbling 
wretch, that ftabs while he embraces you 1 Yt;^, 
fir, I muft tell you, that at the very inflant he was 
faying all the kind things in the world to you, he 
was juft come from ftgning your ruin, from difin- 
heriting you, cutting you off without a farthing; 
and not only fo, but has bound himfelf by an hor- 
rible oath, never to alter his will again in your. 
favour. And, to compleat all, fir, Julia, my miftrefs 
Julia» is made fole heirefs pf his fortune. 

CLEON. 
Julia ! is it poffib)e (he can have been fo bafe— ^ 

FINESSE. 
Nothing can efcape her avarice: And your 
country feat, fir, the country feat you fold- ■ ■■ 

BELINDA. 

How ! has he fold his country feat \ 

FINESSE. [FretenMng t» cry.] 

Yes, madam, and what is worfe, has lofl it ; 
that is, I mean the purchafe money he received for 
it. Bat if you was to know all, madam, yoa 

L 3 would 
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would noe be able to comtiiii youffslf i nor yon 
neichePy iir^ I am fare, for niy artful miftre ft . ' * . 

CLEON. 

Well! 

FIKE5SB. 

Made de of another name ■ 

BELINDA. 
Go on. 

FIWESSE. 

To get }roiir efttte into her hands; fir^ and is noiv 
a^uaily in poiTeiiion'of it 

CL,EON. 
Perfidious wOittian ! At the very time too that 
Hie pretended to be JneenM'whh nie fbr havhtg 
parted with kf; and that 1% hi ofder to appeiie 

her 

FINESSE. 

Ah, fir ! hct heart is , as hard' as' a rocfe ; and 
then (he is for getting every thiirg intbher halAdi 
that fbe can come at, no matter whielk way. Vta 
fure fhe has b^n the utter ruih of yon. Yoii have 
not a farthing in the world, either in poflefiion or 
r^veriion^ bnt what is at her mercy. I really 
can't refrain from tears^ when I think of it. But I 
will retine/ not Cio add to your difirefs \s/ m$ gtidf. 
This lady, will, 1 am perfuaded, do aU iij her 
power to comfort you. 

[FinciTe retires tQ a difianct^ ^firves them fir 
fame time, and then goes oui laughing $o befjel/,^ 
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CLEON and BELINDA, 
[Afttr iooidng at each otbtrforfinu time, J 

CLEON. 
Well ; yoa fee my roin is now complete. 

BELINDA. 

Quite fo. 

CLEON. 
^ Good heavens ! what a wretch (houM I be, but 
fulr ybd,^ BfcUhda : but fi nee yotflo'^e nic, my fate 
ibhetti lefstefrible. Come, let us cjbit this houfe, 
tma txii^i^fidn of jhame'and ruin. Amidd all my. 
lilt^fbYtQhes, I fdefa faiTstaiftion in dep^ndin^ upon 
yoifr love and gerieibfity for aTSappy afylum, where 
I ibay forget ^^' 

BELINDA. IJf'ith an air cf reftrve and cinfujion.l 

It would be to no purpofe to deceive you, Cleon : 
I heartily compaffionate your misfortunes. But I am 
not my own miftrefs. 1 depend upon a guardian, 
who would riot* fail, upon hearing the ftafe of your 
affairs, to throw a th^ufand obftlcles in the way of 
Qor oriibri. We muft wait with patience, therefore, 
for the death of this trooblefbme old fellow ^ and 
then, pcrhapt — 

CLEON.' 

Extremely genqrouy I Yoti ha^e now opcnM to 
me all your heart ; and 1 fee my folly, in having* 
thought myfelf morcTure of you. than of Julia. 
N07 women^ hearts are all alike * ielfifii, perfidibas, 
aad delrgaing. Cnrfed fcx ! 

BELINDA. 

Pray, Cleon, learn more refpe£t. I perceive your 
lixisfbrtuneis: have foTtr*d your temper. I mail: tell 

L 4 you, 
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you, fir, that this infolence is not only very dif- 
pieafing to me, but ill fuit? with your prcfcnt condi- 

tiOD. 

C L E O N. 
Patience, good heaven \ [Jf^alking about in diforderJ\ 

SCENE IX. 

'£/?/i?r MARQUIS. 

MARQJLJIS. 
Ha ! Cleon ! how fares it, man ?. I am comexa \ 

wiih thee jgy. I hear thy old uncle has diiinhericed 
thee. So that, thanks to ill-nature, play, love,. ! 

high-living, and your own bounty, you are no 
Ipnger encumbered w'ith a fuperfluous load of 
wealth ; but, like the Grecian fage, by contemning 
' riches, art become a .free man, and enjoyed the 
bleffings of poverty. I am heartily rejoic'd at it, 
damn me ! for now, my dear, we are upon an equa- 
lity ; and may wander together, a brace of philofo- 
phical beggars, the world over. 

CLEON. 
*Sdeath, fir! do you come to infult me ? 

M A R QJJ I S. 

Not I, Upon ^my foul 1 Fortune has ruin'd you, 
as ihe has done your humble fervant. But pr'ythee, 
do not caft thyfclf down : you lent me money, when, 
you had it ; and now, in return, I will teach yoa 
how to live without it : Copy my example, and ne- 
ver fear fuccefs. 

CLEON., 

, Men of my difpofition. Marquis, may fall into 
diflrefs ; but they will never do any-thing unworthy 
of their charader. I have flill friends to apply to, i 

for afliftance ; a^id ' can do it, without difho- ^ 

nour. If they fail me, I can Hill have recourfe to 

death i 
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death ; which, to a mind determined; hl&s no hor- 

MAR<IUIS. 
Zounds! do you pride yourfelf apon honour, 
when you are ruinM ? , ' • 

C L E O N. 

Surely I may preferve my honour, without being 
accounted vain. 

MAR QJJ I S. 

Hbnour ! *pfha ! what a plague is honour, with- , 
out money ? But I gnefs how matters Hand. That 
Jady! ha f my friend! That lady is your's; from 
her. you »^!"*^ 

C L EON. 

No — my ill fortune has produced its whok cffefis. 
That lady, fir, is too weM bred, to have any-thing 
to fay to a man who is ruin'd. And (he, who was 
one poor hour ago, all .tendernefs and compliance, 
now talks of a guardian in the way, whofe will (He 
cannot contradiS. 

MARQUIS. 
Her guardian 1 'p(ha I what a paltry excufe. 
Why he is incapable of obftrudling your inclina- 
tions. He*s an old bed-rid wretch, that hardly ' 
knows what he fays or does. She can manage him 
as^fhe lifts« 

CLE ON, [To Belinda.] 

Do you hear'that, madam ? Is this the man we ' 
were to iland fo much- in awe of, this dreadful 

guardian ! 

BELINDA. 

L«d ! do yofl mind what a madman fays ? 

MARQJLJIS. 
And yet this madman has his intervals of reafon, 
my good changeable lady. But I am no ftrapger 
to you. That maD, there he (lands j that man, I 

' . ^5 f y, 
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fay, yott cat off, only bocai^ yovx chink him miit'il ^ 
but I have a thoufand ways to make him wholly 
agaifi> if he will h«arkeii to me; 

V£tINDA. 
Oh, fir, if he takes yon for his vaUC^tl, h^ cannot 
fail, mofl certainly. 

MARQUIS. 
He cannot fail of any-thing. his heart d:efires, if 
he will biit free himfelf from your power; and- for 
oiice, the advice of a fool may help to make » 
wife man. 

B^FLIN'DA. 
Oh» if that is all, far be it from me to be the 
gentleman's hindrance ; Ifre^ relinquifli any power 
or intereflf I may hare in hi^ heart; sl hfltaft; too, 
which' hcoiier'd mteonly at ^^nd-hand, and' with' 
reluctance. 

CLBON. 

Yon never had it, fi^fis woman! it etti^ panted j 
in fecrct for, her from whom, with aH'tfie art of 
foftcil infinuation, yoU fotight t6 wean it. Bear 
witnefs^ heaven ! that heaven whb*^ tkd^- piliniflii^ 
me for trailtag to the flatteriiig tifUgtei^of fyco-* 
phants, and following too rsKmy tli#^ di^ites* of- 
refencment, that I was blinded^ by yOttif b^itchtt^ ^ 
artifices'; but now you reftore me to nif iight' 
and reaCon, and my greateft misfcrtime is, that I 
ever knew you. 

BELINDA. 

Wetl ; may I die, if this theatrical. air ^o^tto^ 
fit admirably upon you. It may be of fervice to 
you, perhaps, in your neceifity. A v^y- littl0 6m( 
and pains will make you a perfeQ tragedy hero ; 
and fo ] leave you to ftudy ydur part. . 

MAR(^;ZS« 
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MA R-QJJ-I S. 

' This" fceue lias higlify delightei} m^; and it "ha* 
iiRfcbV^rM' tothee hTea* whole hcirt. I will go this 
inftant to my filter, aQd acquaint her with what has 
pafled. \Going\ ,' 

CLEOK. inMnghlm^l 

^vc yourftrlf tib ,iie«idle6 trouble, my friend^ 
I have too deeply offended her, ever td hope ■ 

IVTARQUrS. 
Tfha \ a mere joke !' Women always take a {t- 
cond thought : and I am refoflv'd to try, if my iiiler 
h^s not" {Bit fofepe' remains of love for you. 

\txit Marqui*. 

fctSON. 
HeF hc?ajf is'toSyfelfiA to thTdWaWay a thought 
on me, ' 

S C E N E X. 

f»r^rPICQPJE.f, Juftice FLORID, ARSI- 
IsrpE, ARAMINTA, , BELISA, and 

other. Yifitors. . . • 

/ ^A B. 8 I 'N O E. [Qi Bidiii, tn»fing:\ 

He ntnft itiflke tlie^ befi^ of his iH fortanef: 
what dan he'dot 

BBLISA. 

'But then- for hi# mnihr to'difiith^rir him, after he> 
had-rnhi'd hhufelf !— •It istealfy too much. 

- ■ a^^rWmIinta. •-• -' 

My dear Cleon, w€f aireiqhiicFfhock'd at the news 
wehsLVe^helirdT! I have aliridil cry 'd^my'e^ei.'^D^. 

•Aiid I^tdb; Vb^Pmisfirwhe^ nSafy'dderve com:» 

CLEON. • - 

I expeQed no lefs fxx>m H^i gjood- nature. „ 
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PICQJTET. 

Fortnne, Cleon, Teems to have exhaafled all her 
malice oa thee. The only remedy left is, to hav^ 
a good heart. 

JUSTICE. , 

Faith, that^s true enough. You muft bear op 
like a man ; and bid defiance to the jilt» and all her. 
tricks. But Where's Belinda ? 

Chios., 

She's gone, fir. 

A R S I N O £. 
When people have ill luck, you know, tbey 
generally throw up the cards. 

B E L I S A. 
Yes i but that is very meaa, in my opinion. 

ARAMINTA. 

It is fo, certainly, madam. One cannot com- 
mend fach a behaviour. » . 

ARs'lNOE. 
For my part. I always thought (he had a tender 
and compaifionate heart ; but I find I was miflaken. 
1 Ihall a£t in a very different manner, I afTure you. 
[To Cleon.l Sir, I declare to you, that Ji0 4>ne can 
be more fenfibly affe^e4 wkh your misibrtahe^, 
than myfelT, and ever ihall. You n^ay depend upon, 
always having my bell wifhes and prayers ; but in- 
detd, the fight of you in this diftrefs^ i& too much 
for me; and therefore, I mud beg to take my 
leave. ['^^V* curts*ying <verj lo<w, 

BE LI S A» V 

That lady, fir, exactly exprei&'d my fent'tmentf. 

Your generous heart, I am lorry to fay it, has been 

the.occailon of your ruin : but yon ipay reft aflured 

of my eternal elleem. Farewell ; and do not de- 

fpair. : ^ -- [Exit. 

Plf^CyjET. . 

JDcij^r \ rot defpair ! Have a good heart^ Clcon \ 
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A R A M I N T A. 
And confider me, as sJjvays readjr^to ferve yoa. 
[She giviS'ber band to Pieqaet, tvbo leads her 
ma I the reft^ the cemfofp foUowng^ «r- 
rij^/ Jbftfcc rtorid.] 

S C E T^ \E . XL. 

■ ■ ■ . • ' .:./'..•:>'■.:.. ' » 

So ! thefe are the friends I troAed Ic! <A cold 
compliment, and away! — Florid! my dear Florid.! 
art thou not f^rpriz'd at what thoo. fee'fi 1 . . . • 

JUSTICE. 
. No, faith, not I, not in the lead; every one 
worfhips the meridian fun, you.know. Whib^ peo^i^ 
pie are in difh-efs, their acquaintance 'pity, them> 
and think even that an .obligation. 

CLEON. \ 

Indeed ! but you haye oftei^ told me^ .^at if I 
fliould ever (land in need of yoqr affiAance, I Aiould 
find you ready—*- ...... ^ 

. JUSiTiCB 

Well s and fo I am^ yon ie^; '\Looling vn his 
*watch.'\ Odibl what a Ibrgetfiil iafeal^ am I ! I 
(hoold have been at an appointment an* botu^ »go« 
Well, Cleon^ adieu. . [Exit hazily. 

s. c ^ E^ 'N ..•£;•;. ,xii. . ;.. 

CLE ON. .[5'iAi*.] •' ^z 

IX^embltng wretch! With what' iiilbleiice' he 
turns his bade dpon a^'fritoii,^ wna'waa always^ 
ready to aiGA him. Grant me patience, good heaven f 
I think all mimktnd aie in cencett (oi drive me 
mad. ! ' : ; 

SCENE 



S Q &: jl t. Xin. 

Oh ! * my fiiencl i fee to wkat I am^ reduced I 

Sinsfoitiiiies havo^'tiM bi^ every oae ; I have 

Aad did yoa imagine you ever Ind aoy r 
Wa^ ^ere' cijet {fl^k . a* wretchl' Vhat wiirbccome 

'''t'cytr^f, 

Let me advife ycili ci^Q^« tty moderate your 
Aiitf7 - Wlraf has' h^ei'd to yitf, iff no nf&fe tHaq 
^^^H^p^ifi'eveiy'da^ t^;^Kottrdti£; befidi^^oari 
ftlff who have riches ; and thiSl^ that'-^^v^Si^ oae 
who makes court toASA^iU thiir friend ; when at 
ftM tett^d^ -ii:is tfa^r ipnrfer and adt 'theii; poiT6n, 
t|a||sito^t'aftehir:i|jieii diey:havdii6l)@fei|e^as}r 

t)^m la ctiife their folly by thembflvesr: Sd httsW 
fared^ with you ; pofTefsM of an immenfe ellate^ 
and in view of onerilill more confidcprable, . yoa fee 
ao bouDcM^to yom^ extriiagairie ; btft giV^ away 
your fortune, andfwithf , ynup fri(vnis. But patience, 

^^h^Li&ii^%my^^^^ a*ul'.W»-h«v« 

Bfithmg tp, dpn)W ft^»F.% JWf^ntf, , ^ ^. 

•Butsriialbl^ )Kor Vienficfff '|>£kr'i»l^lto{i^dd)lti(fiill 
friends I 

'•. '•: '.: J '-'■ COUNT, 



M^! I oMde one amdngil the crowd of ydW 
flatterers. Bat yoa will no longer be troubled with 
fach; yoo^ pdlvcrty and iMbfortiiles will m^e all 
your acquaintance fincere. ^^ , 

C IE on/ 

Bafe man \ Did you wait 'tiU i wts Avtf redttt*d>; 
to fpeak the truth CD me 2 . i *<:... : 

C O U N Tr 

My dear Cleon^ notbufg is to bodondlin thi» 
World by plain dealing. But do not think you are 
the ohfy ohe wi^o ha? been iih^bfeS^tiplbi^ t^'' f^lfe 
appearances ; the mofr artfiil may be deceived, as I 

kave experienced from that 'bilfe'ivid««vtvi/^ltt>fi^» 
ruin'd you. 

-IfeW'ib'F .-; ' ^, . . 

I tot'd hew mt'-^itte^a • atf ©^ ft*A^ ^W:f^^' 

\Aff^ i ^f with a view* to gdfti'lief 'h^ki^'^ I/dK^ 
deed: i&at x^ lAalcfe^' h^i" ' cotftinb^l p'f^iftsV I'^e^^ii ' ^^ 
affiled her in aU her defigns upoftt>tfa^»;*a»ar HirW-' 
tarn, have met with tht fii<SR Inlblting refufal, and 
bitter fx^isuffiffi^-of halmh and" ivAoA '. I HoW 
declare > the * whole, * Mrti, ! W oirder to ^ moke* voii 1 
fome amci^ds.^ haflriog inlp^4^d^ii|^ir<ydur gdtoAt^" 
natur^ by letting ..:yo»- fee^ thail the'W9iii3|r»' oti-J 
whom you had fixed your heart, iv the moft« baiH ^' 
defigning, felfifh — the mod loft to €ver}^ ipntiment 
•f honour. ' ^'' 

tolftWg^myfaf,' 





done. The wWte^ wbiitf i^blrt 15nd gftat' lye- and 
he that hopes for fincerity in it, deceives himfetf 

grofly. 
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grofljr. Thus far in excofe for myfdfy and to fare» 
woU.. [E^i. 

' S . C E N E XIV. 

C L £ O N. [5«/m.] 

Amazement ftrikes me damb ! Oh, fool ! fool f 
ttv taive' bee A ib long the dupe of fy cophants and 
and uaitors j Bat Julia ! that flic-— — 

S: C E N E XV. 

lEMter P AS QU I N, wih a mtiauebofy mr.} 

C L E O N. 
. Wdi; wbat news biing yoo ? 

PAS (ly I N« 
That yon are undone, fir. Your rogue of a 
fiewardy feeing how matters were going, has de- 
camped, with all your plate and valuable effe^s he 
could laj^his hands on, and has left nothing behind 
him, but this mote, which I found lying open upon > 
the table in his. room. 

C L£ ON. 

Xet ine fee it Every one confpires to betray me. 
linking on th letter •] Hal diitdied tO'Mr. Gripe, 
and dated from Breft ( This muft be fomething in- 
terefting ! perhaps it brings mt . fome comfoFt ; it 

was never more wanted. 

) . •■ • I* 
iReads,} , , 

w I SLto. {wry to acquaint ydif with this Inid news :,,i 
.". The Ihip, in vAiiifh your matter had f yery 
<< rich venture, has unfortunately b^^ea call 
^ away^ as ihe was entering the^^arJbour, and 
J^ both TC&l and cargo arc entirely )oif.'J - •, 
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Satbefly my misfortanes poar allat'onceupoii^ 
me, and my laft hopes are fwallow'd up in the feal^ 
Curfed, perfidious element ! doft thoa, too, join 
with my falfe friends, to undo me 2 Heavens! 
what will become of me ?' ' 

PAS %\3 I N. 
Will you permit yqor faithful Pafcpiia to by- one 
word, fir? • 

CL.EO.N. 

Go to -Julia from me— — 

P A « Qja I Ni 

YeSf fir. 

CLEON. 
And tell her, that I requefty fti a favour, that (he 
will pay. mf fervants their wages, and difchargei 
them. 

PASCtyil^* ISMing smi nytHg.'J 

Tha^s alxeady done, fir : they are all gone*. 

CLEON. 
And what dofl thoa do here ? 

PASQUIN. 

I do not know how they intend to^difpofe of me» 
fir« But be it as it may, I am.detennin d, while I 
have life, never to quit you, but follow youi^ for- 
tunes all the world over. 

CLEON. 

Whatcan'ft thouexpefl.ormel I am a beggar. 

PAS qjy I N. 
The fmall matter I am mailer of, as it was got 
in your fervice, ihall be fpent in it, 

CLEON. 

Ah ! this is too much. I now fed all my mifery. 
fiehold the only one left me of all my friends ! 
Ungrateful wretches ! let this example make yon 
l^lum, ifyott are xet capably ^ it— —Go^ Pafquin, 

ieave 
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I^ave 91^ aloBd to ny/alet-^u^Gi^ iA« th^f cliair ; 
it i$ the liifi fortke-I ibaftl xeffmtki th/ liattds. 

P'A 8 QJLJ I N». ['ATwf//, aW dpi his baiid.'^ 

' Mji^'imifief ^ oh^tniy dekr^mafer ! let y^ur poor 
feirant**— - 

C L E O Nf. 

I Rctte-i: Tidit ticfl} iobfige me^ [f ;^ Piitil£o. 
S C E'l^ SJ the Laft. - . 

[Cleon throws hif^l/[ into th^^ ciair, and continues 
fomt time Jilent, Jalia' enters fi/tlj hikhsdf mid 
Jiands lifieiungJ\ 

iiT you now torment me ? O I fluggard reafoftrfr 
why didft- tbon * not tfMlle,.'^itr*l^£^tdl) late, ta 
fave me froni ruin ! Abaddgir'^ I ^ktni^.^!:;i£Ih- 
hcritcdl Shd what' ii^worf^ Jo have defcrv'd it, 
too F Oh, fool I fool ! to triift tp.^rietids \ and ^et I 
can forgive them : ht^'yhxi^ Tulia'V yo^> wKom I 
lov'd F whom my foHd RWVf Aifced on ; for you to- 
ahwtdon ma 't<r ii*y . crticMWtif* ^Dt^l ehif llfefe^ht 
diMa»mb7 aDfxki:ar]ti(ia>erjifart^ilfid^fi9iiflri^s iit.* 
conftaney; «cKt.fi>^dnWdfu|Jtt!*e^^n'gefV'K:oii!d't«e 
reproaches of a lover, ruinM fey y^tfr'^^ri-h^d;* 
could they call fbr-«i;^B&t y6b never ]ovM me ; 
t^ eveiltiiftjijto^'dtftrjiftlife'xrf.tfeft f^t^cliis f 
My death I know wiUy pJeaft^ wu — you will not 




of niy falfc friends, -fc^fc^fake^ me in the hour of 
jKf*f^a^l'v>ilr'feetf« iff [mSivirii m-jijord.] 

JULIA, 
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J U LI A. 

Raih man f whkt wboU jeobxld ? 

• . cleott. 

O heavfttf s ? JQlla r ah, fbrGcar tKi^ uferifs ca^ 
of a life, that can be no loi^ger of any ufe to 
tbee. ThM kakow'fb I (hare nothing left. 

JJ^h s A. 

^ tlngfareFuT Cledfil what can- you want, when I 
am in poflbffion of your wealth? riadyou not been 
biindefd,-^oa muft have read the true defign of that 
heart, whom you accufed of bafe and mercenary 
views. 1 have endeavoured to ruin you, it is true i 
but it was in order to preferve you ^om being ruin^M 
by others. I have flript yoa, but it was to reilgre 
yott all again. There was no other way to fave you 
from yoarfelf. Yon are dill mader of all I poiTefs ; 
and with a heart overflowing with love and tender- 
nefs, I now ofler yon the fortune yon thought f^r 
ever loft. Receivc-it, then^ my deareft Cleon ; and 
with it, the hand of her who knows no happinefs 
but what is your's. Be yqarfelf once more $ live 
happy, and live with me. 

C L E O N.' irbrm/i*bi'mfii/at her feet,'} 

Adorable Julia 1 much in)iir*d fair-one^ Oh, fpare 
thy repenting lover. Shame, love and remorfe, 
overwhelm me ! I cannot bear this tender, compli- 
cated diftrefs. 

JULIA. 

For heaven's fake, rife, CIeon» I am happy to 
have found a way to convince you of yonr error ,^ 
and the fmcerity of my love. Come with me. My 
father, who has been privy to my whole defign, is 
naw*wnkiRg> to confirm to you the poflellion of my 
hand and fortune. Your uncle, too, approves of 
what is done; my brother has made his peace; 
and harmony is once morereftored to every breaft. 

Tho* 
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Tho* tofsM awhile on fortone*8 boift'rous fea« 
We hail the promife of a brighter day : 
The florin fubfides, the furge-laih'd bark prepares 
To touch the port, the end of all our cares. 

C L £ O N. 

Toyon* my peace and happinefs t owe» 
With the ftul nobler gift, myfelf to know i 
And taught by you, ihall own, thro* future VA^ 
The chief of bl^i&xigs, ig a pf ttdent wife. 
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COMEDY of One ACT. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

» 

Orontbs> An old Gentleman. 

17 .... . 5 ^* ^^* privatefy wuurieJ to 

Valerb, I j^j^/- ^ 

^ \ A yuuz Gitttlemanf pritfateh 

^^^^^^ \ married to lbht\\2i. 

■^m ^M ^ KAi old Gentleman^ fuitor t§ 

Mr.MicHAUT, J jf^,,^ 

Martin, ^^or^nr/ /^ Cleon* 



T «j.. A w*.. ^^« J -^ '^'^^ ^^ ^«<^> in lo<ve<wiiB 
Lady Amorous, | y^^^^ -^ 

Isabella, Daughter to Oron tes. 

J u L I A • ^ AvounfLji^j of 'Fortune. 

Cl \us. HMfl * Ma$ry*d peifumtey to Orofttes* 

Acnes, ACbild^ Daughter to Ovonits. 

Nerina, Maid to liabella. 

A Company of Dancers, Maficians, and Mafks. 

Scene, O R O N T E S's Houfe in Paris. 
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S C E N E I^ 
ORON'TfiS. 

[Sitiiti§ at4i'*0bti in a natfing fofiureP^ 

]^rO ! I cantiot ht pcrfeftly happy ! I had a 
X-^ wife ; ihe dyM ; and I moo^nM for hfr jput 
of form ; tho\ in my heart, I was iincireiy glad 
to be rid of one wiio wais'a perpetosil r^ftraint 
1(1^ Jdrj; and! imagtned >ihe^lfad a rrght to, be 
midrefa of my heart and «ff<£^ot)9^, tho* we had 
been married above jt^upp z^A: twenty years. I was 
ia h«JW». t^^at J^er: ^h, wg^W liivfe reftorfd me to 
W lil^CEty ;, \\A X^xfk s|p^ \ flftyeitoin^y. children I 
andajU^ ojiligpd Ijp tf^, up ^.ilQ$:cittyq^&hat is very 

^f^i??® ' i^^W^ if^:?^ itwW bfeRPine:.dje town- 
Js^Ik ! liiave a tall ftrapping fellow crf'a fon, flar- 
ing me in the face for a wife I What a mortifi- 
cation 
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cation to t father, who has not the leaft inc^nation 
to renounce the pleaftires of the world ! I have a 
daughter too, «ii amiable, genteel, wellinsde 
*girl, who cannot be perfuaded to tarn nun ; and 
therefore mud have a hufband and a potion { 
What a -cruel chtiUmnknte for a father. Who loves 
his money better than his danghter ! IR^fing,'] 
What to determine upon, I know not!' I muft 
endeavour to amufe them as well as I can, till I 
have time to fettle mittett to my liking. 

S C E N E JI. 

Enter N E R I N A. 

NERIN A. 

Lord blefs me, fir ! what is the tneanitojg of all 
this ? There are a parcel of people below, that 
are getting as drunk as lords ! My god ! what 
fwallows they have ! They have already empty*d 
thirty bottles ; and are complaining that we let 
them peri(h with thirftf For heaven's iake, who 
are they all ? 

ORONTE3. 

. Oh! they are dancers and mu£u:ians. 

. . NERINA. . " 

Dancers, and muficians, quotha ! they d/Ink 
like Templars I 

ORONTES. 

Well, they do no mote than what is cuflomary 
with people of (heir clais. . . 

NERINA. * 

I Efpecially, I foppofe, when it is at another^s 
eoft 1 I might indeed have known them by that : 
But, dear fir, eive me leave to aft: yon, what fan* 
cy took you to oring this fet' of Bacchanals to live 

• at 
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at free quarters here ? Do yoa propofe to give a 

ball to-night ? 

O R O N T E S. 

* Yes, Nerina ; I intend to have a kind of mufical 
entertainment at my honfe this evening $ a fort of 
inixed ball and concert : and, for that porpofe, I 
have fent for thefe performers. 

NERINA. 

Then, pray fir, fend to forbid their having any 
more liquor : for, if they go on as they have be^ 
gun, yoa will be obliged to hire people to carry 
them home. 

O R O N T E S. 
Never fear, wench ; the more they drink, the 
better they will play. 

NERINA. 
It may be fo, poifibly I but how, in the name 
of wonder, came you, iir, who have been, almofl 
all your life, fo profeiTed an enemy co thefe kind 
of diverfions, to make your houfe the rendlszvous 
of fuch gentry ? 

O R O N T E S. 

I have my reafons for it, Nerina ; and they will 
appear ere long., fieiides, as my daughter has 
been fo long out of order, I chpu^t a lit^^ diyer« 
lion of this kind might conduce to her recovery, 

■NERINA.' 

• MuGck and dancing are certs^inly very plea^fin^ 
recreations ; but I have a notion tb^t ^omj^tJ^iig 
inore elTeatial is neceiTary to her re<^very l. 

Oh ! I know what yoit would be at f I fappoie 
you mean (he ii^ants a haiband. ? . /! 

NERINA. 

- Undoubtedly, iir [ Matrimony h a. nevetfiail- 
ing xeAoratiVe tp a iickiy yoiing woman* 

M " ORONTEa, 
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i. . a R. O H T. B s. 

Yes : but I know my slaughter is bf'ioortkr^ 
and virtuous a difpofttien ■ "* ' i . ' 

» E R 1 N A. 

Lord, fir ! a youtig lady may be perfe&y Vff- 
taoosy /urc, and yet wiih for a huibandl And in« 
<leed, it is this very virtue chat maices \itt defirbu« 
to be marry*d. F6r thoie who are not quite (o 
icrapulottSy raay di^nfe with the fofrntllty^ pro- 
Tided they have tke «ffential pxrt. For inflttfce 

<iow>-^oppof e 

O R O N T E S. 

Pr'ythee,' don't teize me with yonr AippofitionsJ 

N E R r N A. 

Suppofe, I fay» yoa had a great way to travel in 
the heat of fununer. 

ORONTES. 
. Well ? 

-N ERIN A, 
• And yoa was abiblotely forbid to drink any 
thing till you had got to the end of your joarney $ 
where an agreekble refreihment was waiting Ut 
yo tt - ■ - ■ ■'■ 

O R O N T E S. 

What 18 all this to the imrpoie ? 

' NERIKA, 
Don*t yoa think, now, that if yoa was to go 
into a tavern or drinking-hoaie by the way, yoa 
^^Id be in lefs hafte to get to the end of your 
journey, t(han if yon had fcrapoloiifly obfcrV'd the 
prohibition mad.e you zt yenr fetting out ? 

'OROJT^tS. * 

I believe I might ; ftnd 'What thtn ? 

tfERINA.' 

Why, then, fir, it is exaftly a parallel cafe 
^ith a yoong womaii who fives a ioafe to her in- 
•^ ~ . . diaations; 
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clinations ; wkile, im tiie other hand, Mifs Ifa* 
bella is the tnivdler who obferves the rale pre* 
fcrib'd : an4 who^ by this fcrupulous exadnefs, 
finds herfelf reduced to the laft extremity. Only 
refied upon this, iir. It is impofllble to bear thirft 
for ever ; and it is dangerous to drive a young 
woman to the neceflity of refreifaing herfelf by the 
way I 

O R O N T E S. 

Pfha ! you may fuppofe and f»ppofe what yoa 
pleafe ; but you can never perfuade me, that a 
longing, of this kind you are talking of, has been 
the caufe of my daughter's tllnefs. 

NERINA. 
Yoa fee it has puzzled all the phyiicians to ac- 
count for her malady ; and it is more by a miracle, 
than their remedies, that fhe has got the better of 
it. You know, I have never quieted her during 
the whole time of her illnefs : and have I not 
«iieard her figh whole days and nights together ? 
liave I not feen her frequently bath'd in tears; 
and pining away in fuch a manner, as made as 
fear her life ? Now I, who am perfectly well 
Ikiird in fuch matters, know that t)iefe fre certain 
fymptom's of love. ^ ■ 

ORONTE^. 

So, then, yoa really think fhe has fome fecret 
inclinations ? 

NERINA. 
I am furp of it 1 

ORONTES. 
Pflia f I know there k nothing in it ! T am po- 
iitive, that fhe does not even know what it is to 
iiave any inclinationsl 

TSTBRINA. 

Excellent that ! A young woman, turn'd otf 

U 2 fiv« 
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£ve and twenty, and have no inclinations! and 
in an age when the fex are Co foon ripe? Fie, 
£r ! you can never mean what yon fay. 

O R O N T E S. 

I de(ire« however, that yon will not mention 
any thing of that kind to her : yon may put no- 
tions into the girl's head that fhe never thought 
of. 

N E R I N A. 

Oh ! ni anfwer for her that her notions are as 
lively as mine. 

O R O N T E S. 

Well ; ril go and give orders ab«ut my ball. 

lExit Orontes.] 

S C E N E III. 

NERINA. [Wtf.] 

In fpite of his endeavours to conceal it, I find 
fhat what I have faid lias made an impre£ion on 
kim. But I cannot exped as yet- ■ 

S C E N E IV. 

Mnfer ISABELLA. 

ISABELLA. 
My father is jaft gone out, I fee : what haa 
he been faying to you, Nerina ? 

NERINA. 

Why, we were talking of your late illn^i ^and 
rqoicing at your recovery. 

ISABELLA. 

I Hum! was that all that pafled ? 

iiiaiNA; 
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N ERIN A. 

' I foppofe yoa want to know if hf was talking 
cf a hafband for yon ? 

ISABELLA. 
It is high tim« he ihoukl think of it. 

N ERIN A. 

Why, indeed it is a litile hard upon yoa to 
have liv*d lingle fo long: befides, at yoor titnc of 
life, there is fome danger of dying an old maid^ 
unlefs fpeedily provided for. I have been reading 
your father a ciirioits ledlore opon this fubje6t. 

ISABELLA. 

Well, and did he feem to be more favourably 
incUn'd with refpeft to me ? 

N ERIN A. 
Not in the leaft ! He will have it, that ydii 
are ftill a novice ; a mere infant, in thofe things ; 
and that yon think no more about matrimony than 
y^Nur little filler Agnes. 

ISABELLA. 

My poor mother us'd to tell me, that if ihe 
died before my father, I ihonid ran the riik of 
continuing a long time nnn^ied. 

N E R I N A. 
Her predidlion is but too well fiUfiUed : Body 
o*mey madam, yoo moil pluck op a fpiriti and 
tell the old gentleman yoar mind, whhont mht* 
cing the matter. Tell him, in plain terms, that 
he is miferably miftaken in his opinio* of you f 
and that you are too flridly virtuous to continae 
fo much longer. 

ISABELLA. 
Blefs me, Nerina ! I fhall never be able to look 
him in the face and make fuch a declaration ! 

M 3 NtaiNA. 
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N E R I BT A. 
WeH then, you bave nothing to do bint to coo^ 
tent yoarfelf with a iingle Ufe; and wait patiendjf^ 
lor your good papa^s deatk. 

ISABELLA. 

I am already detecniinM on that head. 

N E R I N A. 

Bat there is aoodier way left yet ; if yoa hav6 
the courage to try it : which, by the l;^e» I much, 
floobt. . 

ISABELLA*. 

And what way is that^ ptay ? 

N E R I N A. • 

Why, to look out for Tome a^eeable yonng 
fellow ; fettle matters between yourielves-; and tift: 
th« knot wkhoat more to do. 

ISABELLA. 

. And are yon the per£%n to .advife in« to do fuck 
an a^ion, Nerina ? 

KfetV^ITf A« 

yiy'-Mix Jocly* one xsviSt h^p ose'lfdf a;nttte 
in ^is life I and, when a yoimg |ierfim has fucl» 
a father as your*^, it it visry 'allotrable to provido 
for her urgent necei£ties^ without confuhing him ;. 
.provided ajwaya ic,ia 4oDe in a jujfl.aod honourable 
^nanoer. Come, eome, you may be as referv*d. 
a,s you pleafe^ but, I kt\ow that you love Qeon. ^ 

; . ISABELLA. 

Oh, Nerina I I have fach things to tell thee I. 
a I was fiire.of your difcitetiflMI« 

NERINA.. 
X am a woman, madam ! -but, for all that, I can, 
keep' a fectet! But, as you fcem to doubt me, I 
do not defire to be made your confident. 
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ISABELLA. 
^fter tl^t fi^U I b^Lve had of yoor siffMon to 
me, I can hardly tl^ipk ypu wonM uado me by a 
difcovery ; for undo me you would, if you fhoold 
ever reveal what I am about to entrult you with. 

N E H I N A. 
I proteft, by all that's good, that your interefl 
is dearer to me than my own ! 

ISABELLA. 
In the fifft place, then, I muft acknowledge 
iii«t I hare a fincere afiedtion for CleoAs 

NE R IN A» 
1 never doubted it, 

ISABELLA. 

And that I have promifed to love btfli for ever* 

' • ^ N £ R I N A. 

Thefe yooi was wK>iig» A young woman ihould 
acver ioaJce ^y iiich pcomife. 

1$ A3£L L A» 

WAyfof 

N E R I K A» 

Becaufe it is an Jiandied to- onebut (he break» 
k. 

ISABELLA. 
Bat t fhall keep mine inviolably to Cleon. 

N E R i N A. 

Sq then you never intend to marry him ? 

J S A P 5 L LA'. 
Not marry him ? Why, I have fvrorn never l» 
be another's I • '■ 

• N E R I N A. 
. Take my word for it, madam. Love and Hyu 
men have long parted > and have fworn never to- 
aome togettxer ^gi^in ; and I would take their v^rd 
before yours. 

.A -'- ^ M 4 I-SABELLilk 
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ISABELLA. 

Pr*ythee» ceafe thy raillery ! Cleon and I have 
found means to reconcile them. 

N E R I N A. 
r wiih yoa may not be miftaken ! But, is this 
all you have to fay to me ^ 

I S A B £ L L' A. 
I tremble to fpeak the red ! 

N E R I N A. ' 

Ah ! T am terribly afraid yon have dra^k 
by the road. 

ISABELLA. 

Pr'ythee, what dpfl mean ? 

N E R I N A. 

You (hall know another time : bat, go on with 
your tale. 

-ISABELLA. 

As Cleon is equal, in point of birth; to myfefit 
and is, be (ides,* poflefled-of a plentiful fortune i 
we agreed, that one of his friends fhoidd. intro- 
duce him CO my father, as a peVfon who was every 
way A fuitable- match for me. 

N E R I N A. * 

Mighly well ! And what reception had he ? 

ISABELLA. 
Oh ! it is impoflible to defcribe the harfh anf\ver 
my father gave him ( In ihort, he gave him to 
underHand, that he would hearken to no propofals 
of that kind. ; * 

N E R I K A. 

Mercy on us! Such a father richly deferves to 
have his daughter marry without afking him leave ! 

ISABELLA. 

Why, would yon have done fo in my cafe ? 

MEIIIMA* 
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N E R I N A. 

Would I ! ay* ten times over. 

ISABELLA. 
Well then, my dear Nerina! know— tbat— I 
have followM yonr advice beforehand. I am 
Cleotf* wifef We were man/d privately; but 
with my aant*8 confent ; at whofe hoofe I faw my 
lover every day. Bat alas ! my happinefs was of 
ihort deration ! My father, alarm'd at the fre- 
quent vifits I made to my aont, commanded me 
to break them oSi and, at the fame time, forbid 
Cleon coming to our houfe. This threw me into 
defpair ; and was the canfe of the long illnefs, 
which, as thou knoweft, brought me almoit to 
death^'s door. 

NERINA. 
I am delighted, my dear lady, with what you 
have told me ; and you may depend upon my af* 

fifting you to the utmoft of my But whom 

have we here ? 



SCENE V. 

Inter CLEON and MARTIN, dreft 
like Dancers. [Martin drunk^l 

MARTIN. 

Come on, fir. Heyl what have we here? a 
brace of fillies ? V cod we muft touzle them ! 

CLEON. 
Peace, rafcal f and behave with .proper rcfpeft ! 

MARTIN. 

Look you, fir, 1 have drank heartily ; and wine 
and refpeft feldom go together ! 

M 5 ^ cLio>\ 
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C L B t>TN, 

I am afraid this dniAken varlet^il difconcert 
my whole fcheme ! What a cupfe it is, that 1 sua 
obliged to make u(e oF him ! . 

ISABELLA 

Who in tl^lb f>eo|de, Nerina ? 

*rv^o df tlic dancert thsit ybur Atfhlr'lAs ftrit 
'for to divert you. : . r 

' M A R t 11^. 
Yes, my prihcefs ; we wilLihew you excellerit 
paflime prefently. ' 

N E R I N A. 
' 1 IhouldkhoW that phii ! 

M A R T I $7. 
PJbi2i ? Phiz m your fac^, miftrefe L' . 

CLEONr 

Will you be filent, Mr. rafcal ? 

ISABELLA. . 
Mercy on us I is not that Cleon*s voice ? It is f 
It is hehi^felf ! I knaw him now J. Good heavenf 

C L E O N. ' 

Be nqt fnrprjzM, tny 'deareft IfabelU I >it is Gle- 
on ; your tender hufband, who has fumoonted a 
thoufand obftacles to procore the pleafure of feeing 
you I 

ISABELLA. 
Alas ! yott could nol have tnore agreeably fup- 
prizM me ; and my joy would be too great for ut- 
terance, were it nbt alfeyM 'by the cruel appre- 
henfion of the danger you run, if my ^her 
fhould difcover yoo ! 

<: L t o N. 

Let me ^tajur^ you, not to be alann*d <m injr 

account ! This difguife conceals mc fo eficAually, 

' t - . - that 
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iog hfrf .: ..hefia€;9» ^ne.ka^ Cbcuiinc io feldom, tha^ 
b&c^ppt f>oipbl^ recolk^t ine in this iiabic. 

'■■ Butiiow di^yiM^tintsoducM into thjs hottfe f 

CL ix) ir. 

»' ■l'^s-'iiYlbi<mc^ »h«'h«.had'fen^ a cornpany. 
«JF' danSt^rs aiid munckuM». for an* 'entertainment he 
-waste gixef to-night :• - ao4,. by the help of a little 
•irianey/. I- engaged tMfe il^ader of them- to let me 
paii 05 a performer. -AtitK thinking that Martitir 
inigHt 'be of fome ' fervice td me,. I have brought 
jiim ftlfo. He dane^s tolerably ^ell : I myfelf, 
you know, €an preform .decently : fo we are to^ 
make two pf 'tt^tB^l^^gaaif^ *4)e littl|» ba}}et ^chat 
is preparing for your^djyftrfioi^. 

. fN E R I N A. ' 

. {at of i^hat {jervice can l^artin be to you ? Hp^ 
ja ib drunk, you f^e^ that he caa hardly iland. 

. , . M A:R TIN. 
Pray, never troub^ yqur iiiead about me, Mrs*. 
Abigail ! . I have nevipr juy wits fo -wcU about me 
as wheft' I have thken a chirruping glafil — Body 
o' me ! I believe I was born to be a mufjcian. 

' ' • N E R 4 N A. 

So it feems ; fgr yoii .haye put yourfelf .'finely iA« 
tune ! 

I S A fi E L t A^ 
My 'dear Cleon-, that fellow will certainly dis- 
cover you I . , . , 

MAI^TTN. . , , 

Oh ^Q^ madam! what d'ye take me f9rj Do 
not I "know ^hat fhe good gentlenaan your father 
is, with all due refpedl to your ladyfhip, no better 
than a crofs-grainM old hunks, that will not ff^ffer 
yott -to rocem my iiiaftirr% vifits, nqd^that'my 

matter 
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naffer is fo defperate)/ and violentfy in love with 
you, that he moft fee yon, whether your ikthcr 
will or not. So that the cafe ftands thus, take me 
right ; My mafter — no»-*yoar Either — phu ! pox ! 
I was right before. My mafler-<— now I have it t— 
My mafter, I fay« mnft fee you, without letting your 
Either fee hini ; and I, like ( a difcTjoet confident, 
mud fee you both, without feeing any thing. at ail. 
Come, come, good folks, take time by the fore- 
lock : here is jufl a complef j: party. Do you two 
fettle your private affarff, while I toy away a quarter 
of an hour with this gypfy here : Od ! me^s an in- 
viting piece [Reeling trwanis Nerina^ wboawds him^ 

ISABELLA. 

' Your man frightens me out of my wits. 

CLE ON. 

Scoundrel, if I am difcovered thro* your impru<^ 
dent behaviour, Tli break every bone in ihy fkin 
as foon as we are out of this heme I could live 
no longer without feeing you, my deareft Ifabella* 

MARTIN. 

Nor I, withotit embracing my charming Nerina. 

C L E O N. 

Since heaven has procured me this happinefs, it 
will not be long before I attain to the height of my 
felicity ; but in the mean time, my deareft IfabeIIa» 
let me intreat yon no longer to fuffer melancholy to 
impair your health, and endanger your life. I aik 
it on my knees. 

ISABELLA. 

Well, I promife you all you defire s bnt rife my 
dear Gleon, for if any one fhould furprize you in 
this poftt|rei we are undone. 

C L E O N. 

No, I jwill never rifc till you have fwom— — 

KCaiNA, 
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N E R I N A. 

P«ace ! I hear fomebody coming. 

S C E N E VI. 

Enter AGNES. 

AGNES. 
Ha ! ha ! fifter o'mine, have I catch'd yoa ? % 
man at yoar feet ? Pretty- doings, indeed ! Well, 
well, never mind it I 

ISA'^ELLA. 

What will become of me ? She will go and tell 
my father all ihe has feen. 

MARTIN. 

Plagae take the little witch. 

NERINA. 

What do yOD want here, mifs ? 

AGNES. 

Oh, you did not ezped me, I fuppofe f You 
were both of yon provided for, and I was to be 
left to myfelf. Lord help me ! Well, it don't figj- 
nlfy, I know what I know ! 

ISABELLA. 

What does the little mad-brmned creature mean? 

AGNES. 

Ay, ay, mad-brain'd, or what yoa pleafe ! Did 

. not I catch this gentleman at your feet, faying fofc 

things to yoa \ And this other gentleman hogging 

and kifling Nerina ?. Oh yoa were pure and ily 

indeed ! 

r 

MARTIN. 

HearkV, yoa little go*by-the groondj if I lay 
holdonyooi Til whip you ibondly* 

1 AGUBS* 



Whip me ? 01^ llQy^ ^A»» fox^thntl I jfey wbip» 
me too ! 

MARTIN. 

Yes, wk^ you 1 whipiyou t.Bring'me a bundle 
of rods direflly. 

AGNES. 

Only pjnd this drtinkdn FiWbw, ^ith^ hi^ bomile 
tf'rbdi!-'*'" ' -^ '■ ':-•'■ ^ •'•• • ** 



t • 



.MARTIN. ' '^ : • ^. ^•'^ 
Dranken fellow I the little gypfy 'knows w4iat*s 
what! ' *^ 

KpKlN A- •. .' K ■ 
Come hither, mifs, I dsitcd y&d vtHltaoc^let y^air 
little tongae run abottt.a^ptr^e^fKf nonfenie. Thefc 
gentlemen were fent Ibr .l^y.7iHir,||yij^j y r,[f: 

A-C^£:Sv' 

Oh, Mrs. Nerii>a I I.knqw my pa{«i feut ibr<t]|^m> 
as well as yoa can tell me ; but it was to dance>. 
and not to make loiref, ir;^ou*pleafe. 

. . i S A B.E.LI- A.. , ^ !] J . . • 
, SEi9W,,,Mirs f hfivc ypu:the;^i}rai|f^ ^^ tllkiH 
ftis manner before me I ... ; ; /., .,,0^.^ I ,v '' 

Yanr ,ib-v:ant» madam ! I fam* UQt, to i^ fa 
l)linded, I affure you. When a mankneels at one^^s 
feet, .kifies one*s hand tenderly, looks languiihingly, 
and iighs as- if his'tieattwotild break ; * thn' is called 
making love. !['knowit| and tiolio^y'fhalf nerfua^o 
me to Sic contrary', [' ' "'. • ' '■ : '"^ ' * 

C L* E O N. ^ : L: 

What a dangerous iiule huQy this is ! 

* AG N^EjS. ^,^ ' • , , 

I calcWed my pajpa-floiigjuftitjie fWili^ 
-very morning.' ■ 

HBRINA* 
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N E'R I K ^. 

Your papa i . . - - 

♦ ** ....... 1... «... » 

A G N.E S. 

Yes, indeed, and 'twotrld have delighted you 
to have feenwhat young afrs Tie put* on. TBave 
not (aid any thing tt> hitn/ibout it as yet, I (hall 
^^ it fitag In my fewdg«t-agMftft>afn'^l)ecftfion, 
^wiicA 1 -celne^eo'bealktte'iliggtts -«h4J W^rfo^fefe 
to let wjie hftV€ «i l^v^, i**'i)tb^^^O0ng gkfi^ 
fhen^ '"'-''' 

K EH 1 tl'Ai 

This is the moft aitful,- jnilicious little devil, 
Aat I efver faw ! 

.. A ONE s.* ^ ; -^ 

1 warrant now, yon are botlj t)? yoa riady^ \o 
tear me to pieces, tor havii^- difcbverea yon $,!^|fp 
you know I have you] under rny thumb, aiid can 
be revenged of itiy After when I pleafe, who>i» 
always treating me lik« a diil4, «tt4 wants to get 
a hafband before nje. 

Veil, well, f&yWbbg, andyoa ik:iMii»e mat* 
wed fir*. 

Marry'^l lif^, ^iddl'4 ? Jr i» a^ely ^ry indeed^ 
that you will wait fo long. No, nO) After, tftke 
my advice, marry this gentleman out of the way^ 
and then I ikaU be the feoaer jpxpvided ibi« 

ISABELLA. 
Have not I told yoa that he i«^a4ancer ^ indjroa 
know that h not a fit match for me, 

AGNES. 
A dancer \ 

N E R I N A. 

To be fure> what ihould he be ? 

»\ 

ACN15; 
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AGNES. 

Pfluit plha j I know him for all his di(gtu(e« 

ISABELLA. 

The girl is certainly befide herfelf. 

ACNES. 

And fo I did not fee him below ftairs, drinking 
with the moficans ? nor I did not overhear him 
.promi£ng them money, if they would introdace 
lim as one of the performers ; and that he would 
not for the world my papa ihould fee him in his 
own dre& ? Oh ! oh I if he is to be afraid of my 
papa's feeing him, I am fure he mull be your 
lover ; becaufe I know papa won't let any body 
come a courting to you ; but I'm fure he's very 
much to blame, for I think there's nothing in the 
world fb pretty as to have a fweetheart» 

ISABELLA 

What an unhappy creature am I ! 

A G N £ S. 

Come, come, have courage, fiHer, fear nothing, 
.but manage matters between your lover and you ; 
I'll go and prevent my papa from difturbing you 
when he comes home ; but you muft promiie me 
.^at yon will help me to a hnfband when I am 
old enough. 

ISABELLA. 

You may depend upon me, my dear. 

N E R I N A. 

And npon me too, mifs. [£;r// Agnef . 



SCENE 
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SCENE VII. '' 

N £ R I N A. 
0*iny word this is a promiling girl of her age ; 
who woaldhave thought fo young a creature could 
have dkcovered an intrigue fo well laid as this ? 

ISABELLA. 

I declare td you, CIcon, that I am ready to die 
with appreheniion $ and after what has happened, 
I really think it would ;be better for you to ^it 
-the houfe. 

N E R I N A. 

May befo, but I azn quite of a contrary opinion, 
and fee no neceffity for it ; depend upon ^t mifs 
Agnes will never betray you. Oh what an excel; 
lent wife will (he make with fuch happy talents for 
lulling a jealous hufband to fleep'; tho' indeed thofe 
^ifts are thi-own away in this ebuntry, where 
buA)and&» to do them jufHce, are fuch rood-natured 
believing creatures, that one may perfuade th^m -to 
any thing. 
. - ISABELLA. 

Indeed, Nerina, I think you would be much 
better employed in contriving fome means to ex* 
tricate us out of our diihculties, thian in making 
thefe ridiculous reiledlions. 

NERINA. 

Come, don't be ferious, my dear lady, I'U go 
this inilant and tutor the little girl in fuch a 
manner, that ihe ihall never fay a word to your 
father. 

ISABELLA. 

You will eternally oblige me. 

NERINA. 

But as I hope to live, here he comes ! 

ISABELLA* 
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ISABELLA* 

Ah !— wc arc difcovered- .. ^ 

MARTIN. 

'Zounds ! put a good face upon the matter*. 

. 5 G . E .N E Ylti.\. 

. Enter O R O^ T E S. . • 

^ • * 

ORONT£S. 

<90od day, I&bella! how ai>e ydHt my girL^ 

ISABELLA^ 
Not extraordinary well, fir* . . . 

N ERIN A. 

ril lay any wager now*, .mift J^ncri has f?ak 
jou hither. 

ORON'P£& 

Quite the contrary* (he wanted iii/s not to ^oiwb r 
for Che faid that her After I&beiU wa& gone oijit» 
^d had taken yoii with h«r» . » 

NERINA, •: > i 

We talked of fiich a thki^ Before herj But my 
lady changed her mjnd, not finding heffeff well' 
enough; and as I knew (he wis very fond oC 
dancing, I got thefe gentlemftn to oome and amttih 
her a little nil your entertainment was seady^ - 

6 R O N t E B. 

*/Twa» very well done. • ' C-*^.^ V 



. / f 



N E R I N A. * 
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AnJ they dreft themfelves, to make a J>etter 
figure. . , 

O R a N T E S. 
They are both very well made. 

' Al A R T I N. 
Sir, I think we may fay without vanity, tliat 
.' ' I none: 
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Bone of our prafeflioft knows bttter how to ma« 
nage their legs. .... 

[Attempts to cut a cufer^ andfaUs againft Orontes.] 

O R O N T £ &. 

I am not qvite of your opinion.. 

N E R I N A. 

Lord» fir! they are both as drunk as'beaf!s;, 
they are not able to make a ftep. I told you how 
it would be. 

MARTIN. 

Upon my fody 'fqnire Orontes^ ya^- kjeep the. 
Iieft wine of any man in Paris ; and if I^ did not 

abhor getting drunk, I (hould certainly beTtempted 
to make a debauch with it. ' ' ^ 

O k O N T £ S. 
You leem to have taken yout fhare, however* 

MARTI N. 
A glafs or two only, .as I am a man of honour; 
and that was, done purely to put myfelf in heCtef 
fpints'to divert you. A gl^s or two of wine giyftf 
me fuch lifo and agility— <*-WilL^o«i bepl^kiedxd 
danji a little entry with me, ur ? r >^ 

ORONTES.. -J 

No, no, my lad, you had hotter take a little 
nap 'till the company come. • ^ 

MARTIN, ^ 

You are a prudoat cottnfeller*^-^>^WcUy I ixf 
done to a nap. 

R.O RT E S. 

I fancy the other man is not quite fodn^» fof 
he fays nothing. 

MARTIN* 
Oh, he thinks the more ! My mailer, fir, i» -al-^ 
ways ferious in. his cups- 

OJLONTES* 
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O R O N T E S, 

What doei he fay ? his mafter ! 

MARTIN. 

Mailer! yes, fir ! I am only an humble follower 
of his. Lord blefs yoo,. he's the £rfk dancer in 
Europe Kr a minuet ; and, if you have a mind to 
it, he will teach the young lady your daughter* 

O R O N T E S. 

Should you like to learn of him, Ifabella ? 

ISABELLA. 

I did not dare propoie it to yiOu, fir ; bat if it 
is agreeable to you, nothing could give me greater 
pkaiiire. 

ORONTES. 

Well, with all my heart then, be it £>• I en-' 
ga^e you, fir, to teach my daughter, fhe is al-^ 
ready miflrefs of the principles. 

MARTIN. 
So much the wdrfe, for my mafter always chnfea 
to have the breaking- in of his own fcholais 
biinfelf. 

C L -E O N. [CounUrfeiting dhral.] 

Oh, never fear. Til ht her know as much as 
myfelf very foon, 

ORONTES. 
The (boner the better, and you will oblige me ; 
for I have provided a hufband for her, and I would 
have hei* dance at her wedding. 

N E R I N A. 

And pray who is this huiband you have chofen 
for my lady ? 

ORONTES. 
A particular friend of mine» one who was at 
/choOl with me. 

NSRXNA. 
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NERINA, 

At fchool with yoa ? Nay, now I am fare you aie 

jeiHng. 

ORONTES, 

Why, did you not tell me this minate almoft, 
that fhe wanted an hufband ? 

N E R I N A. 

That is true, fir, but can yoa poffibly think 
that one who was at fchool with you, can reilore 
her to her health ? 

ORONTES. 
Mr. Michaat offers to take her without a penny. 
A propofal not to be rejected : accordingly I have 
appointed him to be here, and I believe it is 
much about the time; fo I'll go and receive him, 

[Exii Orontes. 

SCENE IX. . 

ISABELLA. 

Alas, my dear Cleon ! what will become ofus? 

C L E O N. 

I know not what to do ! 

IS BELLA, 

Nerina ! dear Nerina, aifiil us with thy advice ! 

N'ERINA. 
. 'Troth I am as much puzzled as either of you; 
and what you have juft difcovered to me, adds 
to my perplexity. 

ISABELLA. 

Ah, if my brother was but in town f he loves 
me tenderly, and my father pays a great regard to 
what he fays; we woujd trufl him with ouriecret, 
and I am perfuaded he would do all in his power 
to help us. But he has been gone into the country 

thjj 



this weeky and there h no kndwdng when he will 

martin; 

Well, you feem ilrangefy pitezled, good folks ! 
|u>wcfv«r, i have hit upoa a way fo muit y6a all 
^afy. 

You- ane; in fina trin, truly^ fer a cpunfeUor ! 

• • • . . MA R TIN. 

Wine always infpires my invention*— —fb give 
ear : I am going .eo' open. 

C L £ O N. 

' WelV let its hear. 

MARTI ^. 
In the firft place, then, this lady ^afl explain 
*!ierfelf fully to her father ; and, with all imagin- 
able fweetnefs and good breeding, tell him ; fir 1 
j'oa neither knowwhat you day, n6r what you do. 

N £ R I N A. 

A curious beginning ! 

MARTIN. [To Cleon.] 
Secondly ; you, iir, muft take in hand to talk 
to the old hunks designed for madam Ifabella, 

ch E on. 

Well, and what^na I to fay to him ? 

MARTIN. 

Why, you muft civilly defire him, for I am al- 
ways for preferving good manners, to make the 
bell of his way out of this houfe, as fooii as he 
pofGbly (;an ; and hot to offer to fet his foot here 

* again.' 

C L E O *N. 

• A ixiigjity ciVfl rc^ucft, truly ? 

MARTIN. 
It is very likely he may refufe i fo much the 
better. * clbon. 
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C L E O N. 
The batter i . . «. 

M A k T IN. 
i AiforcfUy.! for w^ AaU the fopner gCt «id af 
liim : becaufe, do yoa lee, immediately upon his 
refufing to walk out at the door, we'll tofs him 
thro' the window; U^oi/e of a hunting-horn mjithin:^ 
and Pafquin crying, fOrry nvo'ax / tnrry nvoax /J 

WE R r.N A, 

• fjeafic! I hear a fioife ! Oh, its Pafqain*s voice* 

. . . ^ . ■ 

I S B E L L A« t 

If it is hin^ my brother is not faj^ 4>S. 

N E HI N A, . 
Retire to your apartxaenrt, jnad^HB;* anl yoa 
gentlemen, go and. rejoin your iham companions. 
J. will (bund Pafquin, and difcover if Mr..Valere 
has' not fome private engajgienient upon his hands, 
^s well as' o«irfelves. If that (hould be the -cafe, 
your interefls -will be ofie : and { fhall make it my 
i)iifi^nefs to bring about a coalitibn of .parties, in 
order to difc<mcert your father*s defigns. 

ISABELLA. 

Aa excellent thought ! Let us leave' hex to 
aA as ihe pleafes ;• and I d6ttl»t npt but ihe wifl 
£nd fome way to extricate us. ' ^ 

' C L *£ O N. 
. You. may depend, Ncrina, npon being reward- 
'ed, in a manner fuitable to the good omces yon 
ido tts. So, fortune • favour thee ! 

[BMMf lisbella, Oeon, ]«»/ Maiiin.] 






SC£N£ 



$t^ ne TRIPLE MARRIAGE; 

S C E N E 3f . 

£nf€r PASQUIN* as from the Chace^ with 

a Huntfinan^s Horn, 

PAS QJJ I N. 

Yoax» yoax! tarry^ yoax f 

N £ R I N A. 

My dear Fafquin f how glad am I to (ee yoa ! 
By your drefs, I need not a(k yoa whence you 
come ; bot how haft done, my lad ? How have 
yon paft your time ? come, tell me ! 

PAS QJJ I N, 
Yoax» yoax, tarry yoax ! 

N E R I N A. 
Oh ! for heaven's fake, ceafe that terrible din ! 
Why, you have loft your fenfes, furely ! 

PAS Q^U I N. 
Not I> child ! I ain to die full as wife as ever. 
Is mafter Orontes within ? 

. N £ R I N A. 

Heis. • 

. ; P A S QJJ I N. 

Art fure of It ? /^ . , , ^ 

N £ R I N A, 

Very jbre ! as I am that he will be very angry 
at your making fuch an uproar. 

PAS QjU I N. 

. Do you think ib ? Yoax, vyoax. IRuns round 
tbi Jiagtf bitnving Jbij hem, and Jbaliooing.l 

N £ R I N A. 

The devil take the fellow ! has he a mind to 
fton me ? Pr*ythec, Pafi^uin, ceafe this confound- 
ed noife, 

PASQUIK. 
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P A s QU I N. 
Do yott think the old fellow heard xne ? 

N E R I N A. 
Heard yoa ? ay $ and all the reft of the neigh- 
bours, I warrant xne. 1^4 hom founds nAfitbin^'] Hey 
day 1 what, more of this infernal mafic ? Why, we 
are got into the times of the fairies again, and I be- 
lieve I am tranfported into a foreil. 

PAS QJJ IN. 

Ah, hnfiy? I wifh I had you in the middle of a 
foreft by yourfdf. . 

N E R I N A. 

« 

For what ? to cut my throat 1 

PAS QJJ I N, 

■ No, no,, my dear, there (hoald be no murder iii 

the cafe. [H/}m *ivindt agai^"^ 

NB.R'.I N A. 

Agiinl why» What can be the meaning of all this ? 

PAS qjj I N. 

Oh, nothing, chil(f; only xny mafler banting ki 

his father's dreifing-room. 

N.E R I N A. 

Plba] pr'ythee be ferious; and ktmeknow^-« 

PAS Qir IN,. 

r Know 1 what would'H know ? why, we have a 
ipind to kick up a dui(, that^s all. 

N Em N A 
What I does your matter intend to infult his fa* 
ther ? Is he bewitched, or nad j or what ? 

PAS Qj; IN, ; 

Padence, patience, and you fiiall know all. 

N E R I N A. 

Quick, .then, quick ; and let me into the iecrec. 

P -A V QJJ IN. 

Why, you moft know, we want lo make the old 
Vol. L N iB«a 
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man believe that we have been is the country, on a 

treat hunting-match, and we have brought two 
orfes, loaded with game of all kinds, into the 
cottrt-yard« 

N E R I N A. 

£nre you have flript all the country. 

PAS QJJ I N. 

An the poulterer) (hops, if you pleafe. 

' N E R I N A. 

What the deuce would the fellow be at ? 

PAS QJJ I N. 

Yon are to fnppofe us juft come from Cleon^s 
country feat, for that is what we are to perfoade 
old fquaretoes ; tho* in truth, we have been not 
above a mile and an half out of Paris, and have 
not ihot a iingle fparrow. 

N £ R I N A. 

And what have yon been doing thefe eight days ? 

PAS Q^u I n/ 
Doing? oh, by my faith, we have been doing 
fine things ! but I mnil not tell you. 

N E R I N A, 

And why fo, pray ? 

PAS QJJ I N. 

Becaufe my mafter has^ forbade me to Tay a word 
about the matter to any one, Which has (et my 
tongue itching in fuch a manner.— Lord bUfs 
«$, what a heavy load a fecret is ! it is really too 
much for a poor jfervant too bear, and ib Til eafe 
myfelf of it: You muft know, then, that my 
mafier^f— But hold, friend Pafquin, you are. going 
to be guilty of a great indifcretion*— mum.*— «- 

N £ R I N A. 
And can Pafquin, then, conceal any-thing from 
his miibefs ? from one, to whom he has made fuch 
profe:ffions of lov^ ? 
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PAS QJJ I N.- 

Why, indeed^ it is not quite in the rules ; how« 

ever, I confider^ that this miftrersy to whom I have 

made thefe proftfiions of love, and who^ itideed, 

I do love with all my heart and foul, is, after all, 

no better than a woman. Now a woman is fup- 

posM to be a talkative kind of animal, who, from 

her confiitudon, muft reveal a fecret, be it of ever 

fo great confequenc^ within four and twenty hours, 

orihebnrfts. 

N £ R I N A. 

Oh, you need to fear nothing of that kind from 
me. I defy the moft prudent of your fex to be 
more referv*d and difq^et ; fo let me into this fe- 
cret immediately, or I break with you for ever. 

PA s qjj J N. 
Ah, Nerina, you have attacked me now on my 
weak fide! prudence, prudence, thou muft give 
way to love. But I have this in my favour : that the 
wifeft of mankind are but fools near a woman* 
But can no one overhear us ? 

N E H I N A* 

. No ; nnlefs you halloo as yon did juft now. . 

. PAS QJJ IN.' 

*Sblood ! thb affair is no child*s-play, I can tell 

you that. 

NERINA. 

"Lord blefs us ! what can it be ? 

- • » - » 

P A S QJU J N. 

For if it was once to be known, my mafter i8q|ht 
be difinherited j neither better nor worfe. 

NERINA. 

The deuce he might ! 

. P A SQJJ I N. 

And.If on the contrary, might come in ht a 
.'T I . > N 2 hearty 
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hearty drabbing^^a kind 6f lur^uiiicion I am not 
^vieriond of. 

liT $ R I 37 A. 

Hqw yon rsafe my curiofityl To the point, ta 

the poiaCf dear Pafquia : and firft> whence came 

you? 

P A" S I^Jt I N; 

Why, we came from ^*Sde«th J here's the 

old fei^low* I ma& hsm bun in- this gffair. Leave 
us a little ; I wiil be with you in aninftant, and 
then you fhall know aH 

^ - N E R I N A. 

Well; be fifre yon don*c deceive me; for 'if yea 
do 

. P A S Q U I N. 

TruA to my honouv aad my love* [Exit Nerlna. 

S C E N £ XT. 

Xnter ORONTES, taliing to bim/e^. Pafquin 
retires to a comer of tbe^4tge, 

tX R ON T E Si 

AAn^ongracxQusdo^J topotfuch a trick 4ipon met 

P AS QU I^. I4fdt.l . 

tie feems angry. 

O RX) N T E S, 

To have the impudence, to tell me foch a lye te 

any fecel 

pA'Scyri'N. lAftii.l 

Sine M has not fmoak*d usi 

iORONTES, 

And after all, to flknd it out, too; and infiil» 
diat he was come from Clitandei^s feat ! 

PASQJJIN. i4fUe.^ 

Y^i yes, the inu9^0 <prung ! , 

^aoxTit. 
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QRQNTES, 
I (hoald be glad to knpw» if that bang^dog* 
Pafqniny will bave tbe aiTurance to affirm tbis im- 
poilure. 

P A S QU I N. lAJde.J 
Tbere*s not the lead doubt of that, 

O R O N T E S. [Fercdxfifig Pafqnin.] 

Ob, you are here, are you, Mr. rafcal ! I am 
Teiy glad I have' met with you. 

P-A^QUIN, 
Your moil, obedient fervant, fir. I hope yottr 
konour is in good health*. 

♦ OROK'TES; 
JCs no bufinefa of yourV, wbetber I fm or not.. 

P A S QJT I IT. 

Fardbn' me, itr ; the great intereft I take in wbat« 
ever relates to fo valuable a perfon as Mr.. Orontes, 
affeds me fo fenfifoly when abfent from you, that I 
kave a tboofand doubts and inc|uietudes upon your 

account. 1 tremble, kift any of the thoufand 

accidents, that man is liable to, ibould*— bot I 
fee .you are in perfed; health, fir, and my joy is be- 
yond expreffion. 

aRON^TES; 

Sirrah ( (Irrah f I want none of all this canting 
fittffl I want to know 

P AS^QUIN. 

^Is there any-thing I can inform yon of, fir? 
you have only to fpeak^ and ^mmaod your flave* * 

p R O ^ T £ S* 
Where has my fon pafs*d his time all this w^ek i 

y A SQJf I N. 

Lord, fir ! my maHer ha» told yon^ I foppofe t 

ORONTES. 
He has told me^ thaQ he was at Clitander's conn* 
tryfeat* N ); : wiu^iu^ 
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■^ PASQUlNj 

Well, fir« that*s die troth. 

ORONTES. 

Juft as I thonght. This rafcal^s in the fiune floiy ! 

PASQJ7IN, 

la the fame ftory, fir ? Lord I what- fioiy IhooU 
I be in ! the tradi*s the troUi ; and TU maia- 
tsun it to the laft drop of my blood. When I ijpnk 
the truth, I fear no man. 

OROKTfS. 

I CBBM kdp admn-Ing this fellow's idipfidtlice I 
P A s QJJ I N. [q^'^M|t^] 

Nay, if yon are angry, fir«— «- 

ORONTE5.. 

Villainl if yon ftir a fiep, 111 beat yon tm 

mnmmy, 

P A S QJT I N. 

Is there any-thing I can do for yoar honour^ 
fervke? 

ORONTES. 
Hark^e, fir j I ofier you your choice of two things : 

P A S QJJ I N. 
Well, fir. 

ORONTBS. 

Either two gnineas, or a handfome caning t 

PASQUI K. 
Oh, dear fir, the choice is qoicUy made : die 
two gaineas, if yoo pleafe, fir. 

ORONTES. 
. Well, here they are. 

PAS QJJ I N. 
I retam yonr honour a thonfimd thanks, ind 
heartily wiih yoar honour a good day. 

ORONTES* 
What ! are yon going? 
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PAS QJJ I N. 

To be farCy fir ; I have made my choice. 

a R O Iff T E s. 
Bot yea hftre aot told mie, what I wanted Mr 

kBOW. 

PAS QJJ I N. 

What u tfiae, fir f 

O R O K T S S. 
Where my ion and you pafied thelafi wedc ? I 
Enow it was not at Clitander*s ; for his aunt» lady 
Amorons, is juft come from thence, where (he has 
been upwards of a fortnight, and tells nie» that Sir 
never once faw my fon*s face there. 

PAS HJJ I Nr 
r« fore, ber ladyfliip can never fay Aat to my 
Mce* 

O R O N T E S. 

We mnft fee that^ flie is fiill in the honfe* 

PAS QJJ I N, 

Vhjf if ihe' is here, I have nothing ta fay, I 
fliall hardly give a perfon of her quality the lye. 

O R O N T £ S. 

You may think to inqpofe uponme, bot you will* 
find yourfdf miftaken ; I am too much upon my 
guard : fo, laying afide all diffimnlation» tell me 
3ie naked truth. 

PAS QJJ I N, 

Moft willingly, fir: it is my charafter to fjpeak 
irithout difgime. 

O R O N T E S. 
Yes, yon are a prodigy of fincerity I 

P AS QJJ I N. 

Well, then, fir, to tell yon the truth ■ 

O R O N T S S. 

Now this villain Is going to tcU me feme abotni-' 

N 4 sabl# 
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nable lye Hark>» fir, none of your fetches i 

I kaow where yoa come from. 

PAS Q^U I N. 

. . If yon know* fir, why do yoo afic me?^ 

O R O N T £ 5. 
Becaafe k is 6f confequence to me> to hear it 
from your own month. - . ^ 

PAS Qja i N. 

Oh fie!^ ^t\ fir; where is honporf where is 

probity f I love open dealiog, I; either own at 

^ once> that yoa know nothing of ^here we havjB 

Wn, oi' whence we came, or I will not U^ juio<» 

iher word. 

o R o N <r B s. 

I fiiocy» if I take yoo in hand, i ibtf make yoo 
ind your tongue. A good caiing- 

PAS QJJ I N.^ 
Will be only thrown away. My fhonlders are 
cane-proof; I am of the true valet race. None of 
my ilkiilriops anceftors were' ever to be intimidated 
wilii.a beating. 

Q It o «r T I a 
, Was there ,eyer fo confummate a rafi:al I 

PAS QJJ \ N. 
My honour is concern^, fir, in forcing yoo t6 
acknowledge, that you do not know wliere we have 
been. 

: '. O It O N T B S. . 

And how, pray, good honourable fir \ 

PAS C^U I N. 
Becaufe I- may have it to fay, that f was the firfl 
who informed you, and.fo d^ferve the money you 

have given me. '* 

9 ^ Q $r T E ?, 
. Well,, thtti, I conf^/s, .,*at i lf^V/i^ii«.iW>rc 
itiajn that you have not^^^where you fay. 
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PAS QJJ I N. 

And ypa jeally and truly know nothing inore ? 

O R O N T £ 3. 

• • • • 

Really and truljr. 

PAS QJJ I N». 
Fam very glad of it. 

.OR O N T B S. ' ; 

Ifldeed !' 

PAS qjj I N. 
Indeed : for may the devil fetch me, if cvcryom 
know a fyllaUe m^tre from my lip* t. 

O ^ N T B S. 
So you won't tell me any^-thing ? . . . 

PAS QJJ I H. 

There*i yoop money aeain> and my tongoeVnkyi 
own. 

a R Q N T E S» . 
And my arm's my own ; the fbength of which, 
ril make your cur'i hide *fecl. ' \T^breatemng him 

*voith kis eam^l 

P A S QJJ I N. [Ptejemtmg hit ^ack,] 

Strike away, fir; ftrike a^ay : you'll linid, tKat 
I do not in the leafl degejserate fxx)m the intrepidi*; 
U^ of my anceiiora ! 

\ O R O N T E S. 

His nnparallel'd impudence ^upifies^mef !<. 
hardly know where | am. Qnt.of my houfe, out 
of .my^honfe thi$ moment, yoo ^boi^is^]^,: ijiib- 
lent- .O^r— 94-— Jf ever 1 fee yfm hcyfjagj^ n . j ■ . . 

. , [JS*;^;V Qrqptes, in ufaffion. 

N 5 ' SCENE 
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S C E N E XII. 

FASQJJIH aim. 

rfiuth, I have Hood a briik afTaolti bat I have 
come nobly off. I muft now go find oot my maftcr ^ 
for it will be neceflkry to acquaint hunl But 
belt be comes, juft in the nick of time. 

SCENE XHL 

Sniir VALERE.^ 
V A L E R B. 

Pafqam, wba^s tbe matter with thee I 

OK, nofhtBgfir» torpeakx>r; Tve only ran the 
fi|k of bafiiig my bon^ broke, on. yoar acconhti 

va;«£R£. 
.On my account ! *Sdeath f what rafcal da re 

PASQJJXK« 
Your honourable father, fir. 

VALERE. 
I do not Qttdeiftand thee. Art joking- ^ 

PAS Qjy I N. 
No, by my troth. Clitandei's aunt has beenr 
here ; and ihe has affoi'd the old gentleman, that 
y^u iiave not iet your foot near her nephew's houfe. 

' VALERE. 

'That mad old witch has fworn; to diftraft meu. 
This is not ihb toly trick fhe has play*d me. 

P A S QJJ I N. 

Ah, *ti$ an old cat ! 

VALERE, 

You know &e has entertained a pafioB Ibr »o 

abovo 
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abovt thefe two years i and now» nothing will &• 
tisfy her, but I moft fall in love with her, 

P A S QU I N. 
I know it rery wdl. — ^Have I not often help'i* 
yoa onty^ at a dead lift, there? 

VALERzr, 
By all that*ii good, here (he comes, in herowft 
perfon, to torment me t 

PASQUIN, 

Ltft me alone to deal with her, fir i Til engage" 
da fend her packing, with a Ilea in her ear^ 

s. c E N* e; xiv: 

&/^ Lady AMOROUS. 

Lady amorous; 

So, fir! yon are determined to drive nie to de^ 
foaiM 

VALE re: 

I^ madam V I protefti have not theleafi iatentloii 
of giving your lady.fliip any uneafinefs, 

PASQJJIW 
So far from it, that I believe nfy maftef hardly 
thittlcs there is any fach-perfon in the world. 

Lady AM OR' O XT S.- 
Alas I I know his indifference bat too well. But 
tell me, Valere,^ what hanting..match is this that' 
yoa have been at ? 

VALERE. 
Widi y^or- leave, madam, 1 do not conceive that '^ 
rhave any. reafoo to give you an aceouat of my^ 
adtions. 

Lady AMOROUS.' 

No account of your adlions ! Let me tdtyotti 
itr^ I infifttiponknowiugi 'this momeift, where you 

have 
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j^vc be^n.this .wcjk pa^.! .Yaa h^ve not .bie^n ^ 
my n'ephcw Cijtaji'dor*5 ; ' np, falfe xnan ! f isLvp 
been waking Tor you there witli Ifnpadencey in hopet 
▼oa tyould AavejflOW^ (onie on the wings of love. 

^P A SOU IK. 
I muft do my ina0e^ juftice, madam : He did 
a& the favoor of M'r. 'Cupid po (hew. him the way ; 
btit, 'by fbmd chance, they mifsM the roadj and 
have both been wandering ever fihce. ' ' 

Wy XmCTROUS. 
And (hould yon, ungrateful man, have followed 
to any place^ but where 1 was N ' * 

PAS QU I N» 
Lord) 'madam ! my ma^r did not lysow a nep^ 
Qf the way, oor I nei:tiiejr : and Mr- Cupid, your 
ladyihip knows, is bfiiid^* and ib makes bat an auk-^ 
ward kind of a goidfe. "' 

*• Laiy AMbROtJS* 

Oh i afi this fluff is foceign to the pnrpofe f t 
will abfolately .have him, apfwer to my queflions, 
iimfclE'^ '•...>.. ^ 

How, madam,, can you Jiave the face to reproach 
yie, when yQ.u have k&si doing jail {nyoor pow^l" ta 
roin m.^ wiph niy f;at^ If ifty afefepce gav^ yon 
any uneaiinefs, yon flipald have come to an expla- 
nation with me; I might then, perhaps have 
clearM up things toypiir latisfa^ion ; bui ^ter ttiif. 
treatment, you ma/ reS firmly aCar'd, that I will 
not fatisfy you in any one particular. ' ■ ' • - ( 

Not fatisfy mi t Either tell 'me the troth thi^ 
inflant, * or &efe fingers fhall tear thy eyei oot ! 

PASqjJIN.. - 

Your ladyfhip had better let bim alone, he is aa 
{ilbfUnate creature i and you wiU. never be able ta 



fct a fyllable from h^n^, rypsi i^y depend npon that. 
^ lowevcr. I myfelf^iU^f^^amli^ !^.quj^|, tp you 
witljQuj di^mulatioji. , 

Lady AMOROUS^ 

Welly do theii,; 197 gqqd lad^ apd I will reward 
thy iincericy. 

PASQUIN. 

. W^y* tb^P — ^"* the^hrjl place, I prefume jour 
4ad^^|t has a great aifefiioh for hiin. ' ' ^ 

Lady amorous'. 

Oh t more than can be exprefs d, , Pafquin ! it 
qnite overcomes me I Indeed Vm hardly inyfelf. 

P asquin: 
It'is very viiiMe — -—Now yon, donbtlcfi, a^ 
deJTifdqs tlxa^ he (hoald return'tlUs kSi&ioti with a^ 
cguai tendernefs on his part. ." ' ' 

' ' \ L^dy AM PRO US. ' 

And hav« I not a right to exped it ? . 

PASQJJIK. . . 

Why, I can*t teU — ithere are two words to that 
l>argaifi. He is no ilranger to yoor fentiments for 
kim ; and is highly m^^^^ /or the preference yoo 
give him over others; ancl yetVnotwithflanding all 
this,. I would lay a thoaiaod pounds to fix-pejuce^ 
Ihat he will never be able to love yoo iii i^etunr. 

Lady AMOROUS. ' 

Was there ever fach impudence ! .1 caa hardly 
keep my hands off the ; 

P A S QJJ I Ni . . . . , 
Fair and foftly, fnadam, if you pleafp: it is not 
t, who am thus infenfibl^ to your charts ; . % IrOfX^^ 
It! I think they are dill jpowerful, ,notwith^ading| 
the antiquity of ;heir date. , . ' . > 

Lady A^OJLQU& 

And fo, fir, it feems, you can never bring your&lf 
to love me j is this true ? Speak, perfidious man { 
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ir A L E R E. 

BAidaiB^^I am ovemhebnM with confbfion \^^ 
I If my heart w a i P af^oin, expkbi my memiiii 

I toherladyflup. 

UAf AMaROVS; 

! Nmrtiringhiiii£Blf totoremel 

PASQJJIN. 

[^ N09 midto ; hot thU ir your lad^lhip'li fanlv 

j andnotmymafterV 

i Lady AMOROUSL 

Mjr ftqlti after all I have doae I n 

PASQJVIN. 

Why thatfs very tme s bat he £m there is foane- 
thmg u> noble,, fo maj^ftic; ibmetmoe diat ftriket 
' bmwith foch an awe in yonr ladymip -s air, that 

§» the fool of him^ he can only feel the moft pro- 
band reijped and veneralion for yon. Love» voa< 
know» is a tender little chit, that is fri^ten'd at 
pomp and flatdinefij 

Ladf AMOROUS!; 
WelT} bnt if my air filled him withr refpefl, my 
feoks certainly ooght to have mdted him into love; 

BASQjlJIN'. 
Ther^. mm,, I differ, in.opinion from yoor lady j 
- Atp. 

tad^ AKfOR'OUS; 
"Von differ in opinion V 

V A L E R £. 

A word with yod, madam, if yon pl^afe : Fanr* 
tovfenfiUe of- the oWgation I have toyoov and 
am too miich' the man of Hononr, not to deai fin«^ 
cerdy with yon. Permit me, then^ to fet yeir 
right, by declaring to yoa, thafnotwithfiandiDg B 
hm the atmoft le fpeft ■■■ ' ■■,■ 

Lady 
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Lady AMOROU$. 

HoM, traytor t Pll liear n^ more f?— I know to 
what this tends r 

PAS QJT I N. 

Indeed, . indeed now, yoor ladylhip mofi eiTC ]B# 
leaTCtofaf, that yon have been gready to burner 

Lady AMOROUS. 

I to blamef I to blame F Grant me patience X ift 
what, good pert ik, have I been to blime I 

PAS QJT 1 M. 
Why, in having ftept into the worFd a fcore of 
years, or fo, before my mailer. Whatcoold have 
made yoor ladyihip in fncli! a httrrv ? As yon waa> 
to love this, iiuiie yoong man with fi> ardent an» 
affeftion, why would yon not let him take the fiart 
by half a dozen years I 

Lady AMOROUS; 

Why, jackanapes, did that depend upon me 2^ 

V A L E R £. 

No, madani 1 neither does it depend upon my 
will to feel an afiefiion £br you.. 

. Mdy AMOROUS.. 

Why, then, did you deceive me with falfe pro^ 
leftations ? 

FASQUIW. 

Lord; madam, that was not my mailer's fault !' 
you are not to be angry with him for that I 

Lady AMOROUS. 

With whom then, pray ? 

PAS QJJ I K, 

With, the old gentleman, his &thers who* lelsr 
him want for every-thing. You, obligingly, o£Fer'd 
to fapply his, neceffities. Th^ were preffing. He 
£>and himfelf forced to uke the benefit of your 
gtnepofity^ Yoa xequit'd marks of afibaion in re* 

tmk 
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turn. The poqr ,gf tulffnan. h^ V^en at aa incre^ 
^blfl e^ncp iq ^^h> .^d prQteAfliqm; you will' 
not* take tEera as current c'oin't aii^ he h^s ^9 oHiCf 
ijpccic to pay yon wi{l». 

La^y AMOR O U S. • 

^4. yoQ land by, aiid |igajr all th^^j ^tJ^ouf 
faying a word 2 

Si]en9^;]^tt knp\^, madam, gives cop tent. 

Lady AMOROUS. 

*Tis mighty yvcll, fir j but do you knpjv^ J ^It 
fed a way 10 m%ke you more traflable 1 

. PAS QJJ llf . 

Upon my Toiil» I doubt it very^ mach. 
"• ' ' ■' r A L fi R E. 
What can I have to apprehend ? 
Lady A M O R O US. 

Every thing! FlI have thee for a hulband, iii» 
fpite of thy teeth I ' 

. V A L E R B. 

Me for a hufbandl Ah» madam;, can yoa be^ 
cruel enough to- form a defign of that nature f 

i ■■ ■ ' Lady AMOR O U S.^ 

Yes» perfidious monfier ! I have juft a&ed yoo of 
your father s an4 have offerM tq t^k^-yoM withqnc 
a penny. He is pleas'd with my propofal, and haa 

fiven his 'content; that's enough for me: and Co,, 
r, I leave you to your own cdgicatibns ;. but look 
upon me, as the perfon wha is to be your wife» 
I have fworn it> and it ihall be fo; and fo your 
iervant. fExtf tsdy Amorous. 
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SCENE XV. 

PASQJJIN. 

By my {oxH^ |he is one to do as (he fayt^ 

V A L E R ?. 

How this doatiag ol^ wretch diflraQs me I 

SCENE XVJ^ 
Enttr I^BBLLA and NERINA. 

ISABELLA. 

Oh^ brother t I fiand in need of yoor afli&ance#. 

V.A L^K E* 

Ob, fifler ! l (land in need of your advicew 

I9AB£^(.LJI« ' 
My f^^u drirc^ me to defpair. 

V A L £ R E* 

And me to didradion. 

ISABELLA. 

He will have me marry Mr. j^icbant« 

V A L £ R E. 

He infifis thailt I (hould wed old Ud^ An^^rgm^. 

ISABELLA. 

If I obey him, I am undone. . 

. V A L E R B. 
If I do not difobey him, I am rainM. ! 

NE S IN A."' . 
^ Well ; this is an excellent fetting bff. Hitherto 
your fortunes appear the fame ; but' are they alike 
in other circumHances ? 

V A LE R E. 

Ahy Nerina! my fifter*s fituation b infiniteljp 
better- than mine. U (he is forc'd to obey ; the 

worii 
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worft that can happen^ is to hetar, for a few yefiv^ 
with an old fellow of a hiilbanil» whom every one 
will allow her to hate, fiat my condition is fo di- 
ftrefsfuly that I can neither obey my father*s com» 
mauds* nor tett him my reafims for refafin^r, 

K £ R I N A. 

We are joft in the fame fitaationv 
Howfo? ^ 

N E II I K A. 

Do yen bea little more explicit, and we will fie 
moreinteUieiUe. 

. ISABELLA* 

My deaieft brother, let. me conjnie yov te di£* 
goife jMthitt{^ &om me. 

VALE & B. 

Alas, Ifahella, I dare not ffeak t the leaft difce* 
my will undo me for ever. 

ISABELLA* 

JOo yo« dunk m«» then,, capable ef betraying 

ydo? 

y A L E R E. 

Since I mufi conceal nothing from you, know— » 

Pafijain, do you give an account of what has Bap* 

pen*di I have not the courage to (peak it myfelfl 

PASQJTIN. 

J, fir, reveal a iecret ? you take me for another, 
fore I 

T A L E R E. 

Well, then, I fliaB only &y, in gpneral* termt^ 
that it h out of my power ever to marry^ 

ISABELLA. 

Alas ! it is fo Mrith me : I can never confent te 
the match propo&d for me. 
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\ V A L £ R £• 

r My father^s fcrerity has obl^M mt to take cer« 

i Uiii ftepsy which I camiot lecal. 

^ ISABELLA. 

That fame feYcrity has laid me nnder Ac seccfficy 
#r coofenting to engagements, that aothing caa 
diflblve. 

VALE RX 

Sifkr-^— »I am married t 

ISABELLA. 

Brother— —I am married t 

y A L E R B. 
Yoo amaze me] To whom? ^ 

ISABELLA. 

To Qeon. 

V A L E R E. 

Qeon ! I know him well ; he is one of mj beS 
friends. 

ISABELLA. ^^ 

And who is the lady yon have made yonr wifel 

VALE RE. 

Julia. 

ISABELLA. 
I am perle^y well acquainted with her ; flw it 
a moft amiable perfon. 

N E R I N A. 

' Now the confidence is complete. 

ISABELLA. 

How do you defign to MiBt, brother f 

VALERB. 

To hazard every'ihing, rather than break wf 
engagements. And you, fifter } 

ISABELLA. 

lb die» rather than be wanting to the fldtk I 
have plighted. 

nsaiNA. 
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J( E R I N A. 
Hervt tofnts your father f and with himf^'^iw^ 
Michaat» and Lady Amorous. 

,VALER1. 

i tremble at tbe iight of them; 

I S A B £ L L A» 
And I am ready to faint. 

S C ^E N E xvir. 

Mnttr ORONTES, Lady AMOROUS, an£ 

Mr, MICH A UT. 

O R O N T £ S* [^ Lady Amoima, atifttering.'] 

Here they are, both of them ; I fhall imm^di^telf 
make them give their cpnfept to the meafares w& 
have determiQ*d upon* ' . 

Lady AMOROUS. 

This eaOs for the exertion of all your authority.. 

M I C H A U T. 
As to myfelf, I do not preteod to mifs Ifabella^a;^ 
hand, unlefs (he gives me hex heart with it. 

a R a »r T B S. [r^ Valere*] 

€Hi ho ! are you thcre^ Mr. fportfman ! Pray^ 
when do you return to Clicander^s I . 

V A L £ R B. 

Sir, if you wjU permit roe to fpcak 

O R O N T E S. 

I want no harangue. In order to make amenda> 
lor the fault you haue committed,, you mull pre-- 
|>are to obey me without heiitation, 

V A L E R E. 

If what you ar^ about to command me is pof- 
fbjei nothing ihall be wanting to convince you — - 

a C E N R 
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^ S C E N E XVIIL 

EMter AGNES, rttumiig^ 

AGNES. 

Oh papa ! papa ! there is, I don't know how 
«iany folks ia mafks juft come into the hoofe, 
upon hearing the inuiic below I They are the 
jnerrieft people I ever faw 1 They fay they arc 
<ome to divert us and themfelves. Shall 1 bid them 
«ome in, papa ? 

OR O N T ES. 

Ay, do, my dear, We*ll fet this day apart to 
fiiirth and feflivity. 

« ♦ 

SCENE XIX, 

£nter fivtral Perfim in MafqueraJe-dreffes ; mmong 
tbi reft Cleon» Jfilia, and Martin, ^hey march 
' roun^ tbi Stage, mating each a /nv bo<w as tbif 
fafs by Orontei and hady Amorous. 

Lady A M O R O y S. 

A nnmerous and agreeable company, upon my 
word ! Come hither, Valere-— This wili prove « 
ifortanate day to yoa« 

O R O N T S S. 

More fo than he deferves. 

Lady AMOROUS. 

Yon know my intentions, I fuppofe F 

' V A L E R E. 

Aladam ? ■ 

Lady' AMOROUS. 

This' day I take yoa for my ho(band. Your ri» 
vals, I know, will be in defpair ; but I love to 

reward 
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reward merit I have explained myfelf to your 
father, and he has givea his coment to cor 
vniom 

M I C H A U T. 
And Mr» Orontes» madam, has likewife pro* 
mis*d me the happinefs of efpoofing yoa. 

O R O N T E S. [79 Valere.] 
Why don^t yoa make a reply ? 

Lady AMOROUS. 

Poor creatare I he b fo tranfported with joy, that 
he has loll the power of utterance ! 

M I C H A U T« 

'^The ycnng lady does not appear quite Co joyful 
at what Tve been telling her. 

O R Q NT E S. 

Well, well ; time enough for that. Let ns 
now think of the entertainment I have prepared 
for the company. 

Lady A M OR O U S. 

Hold a little, if yoa pleafe, fir Firft let my af- 
fair be fettled-- — I'll have no dancing, till I anv 
in a hnmour to make one. 

V A L E R E. 

Since yoa are in fuch hafte to come to a conda. 
Hon, madam, Fll keep you no longer in fufpence ; 
but, once for all, declare that I have no inclina- 
tion to marry. 

Lady AMOROUS. 

Oh, fir ! that exca(e ihall not ferve yoor turn ! 

V A L E R E. 

I have the utmollre^eA for your lady fhip; but» 
as to love 

O R O N T 11 S. 
Lord, fon ! we have nothing to do with either 
love or refpe^ in this cafe.*— ^The propofals her 

lad)'Ihip 

2 
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ladyihip has made me« are fo advanugeoos* both 
for yovL and myfelf, diat nothbg remabs, bat to 
g[ve her your hand at once^ 

V A L E R E* 

Good heavens, fir I will yoo make me mise- 
rable for the fake of a little paltry traih ? Alas f 
look on me with a parent's eye } and do not drive 
a fon to defpair, who is refolv'd to fuller the woril 
of evils, rather than confent to the iacrifice yoa 
would make of his hap pinefs^ 

O R O N T E S. 

Rife, firrah I rife ! yon know I can^t withftand 
diis. 

V A L E R £. 

No, fir ! here am I fix'd, till yon permit me to 
give you my reafons— 

O R O N T E S. 

I believe they may be very good ; bnt I have 
given my word to her ladyihip. God forbid I 
fhoold force you to marry againft your confent! 
bat, if you wduld agree to this match, it would 
oblige me extremely. And. can yon find in your 
heart to refufe your father that, as a favour, which 
he has a right to command ? Hey ! Vally, hey ! 

V A L E R E. 

I call heaven to witnefs, I wonld, without the 
leaH reludance, confent to any thing, in return to 
fo much goodnefs. But alas ! you oblige roe to 
declare to you and all here prelent, that I am no 
longer at liberty to make a choice. I have en- 
gag'd myfelf for life. 

O R O N T E S. 

How ! for life ? and without my confent ! 

V A L E R E. 

Yon have only yourfelf to blame, firj for the 

fiep 



ttB rhi TRIPLE MARRIA<JE. 

Ikp I bave ^^ken. Yon never woaM liearken to' 
any p^opofals of marriage for me. I have now* 
taken a wife onknown to yon. My uncle, and 
the reft of my relations, advis'd me to it : and it 
u now a week £nce I gave my hand to the lovely 
Jolia* in^heir preience. 

O R O N T E S. 
It is mighty w^ll, Mr/difobedlence ! bat I (hall 
take fiich oicafttres— 

V A L E R E. 

I can aiTore yon; ilr> that all yonr meafnres will 
prove ineffectual: for, may my foi^l never knovir 
peace, if I think of any other wife than Jalia V 
What objedlions can thene be to the alliance ? She^s 
vniverfally efleemM prudent and virtnoosi (he is 
of as good a* family as myfel/j and has. a fortane^ 
more than fufiicient to maintain us both, without 
being troublefom^ to you. All the world will be 
On dur fide. 

OR ON T E S. 

I am enraged to think that I cannot deny the 
reafonablenefs of what he fays ; and am forced, 
in fj^te of myfelf, to approve of what he has 
done. 

Lady . AMOROUS. 

Ohl it is very well. Sir. You may a^ as yoa 

pleafe. I know what I have to do. I (hall hinder 

this mateh^ tho* you have been fool enough to 

confirm it. 

y A L£ R £. 

Pray> what. right has your lady (hip tO' ■ ■ 

Lady AMOROUS. 

What right, monfter I Villam ! villain ! yoa 
. know but too well I 

M I C H A U T. 
Believe me, lady AmOrous, it v^^ be beft to 
mk^ the matter patiently. 

Lady 



'^^Hmrm^mmimm 



fii l^KIPrSVMAR;AlAGS. t^ 

USf AMOROUS. 
Patiently ! Obi I Hte I I' am dilbaebed 1 
Hear- me, traitor i I^hav« GmtA n^ rcfolotion— « 
itsbsr^coMfeBt IP woMfj hiffi «r TttiianK tb«a car- 
ly^off be/bra night!" 



/ 



S C E N E- xx; 

OiitO*TB*r 

Give htrher wa^i. ilie*< ik voman !' Nerina; . 
go and.bribg J«Ua Uito* il<we tp »g^ to « 
things with a md -raacp,. . whenv I cannot prerent 
thcmi.^n4 fo 3 i|i(ilt have thp iatisfa^on of telling ; 
her with ny, own lips,' that 1 akktK)wledg& h^ as^ 
iay 4a*>ipiter-:iii.lay. ' 

. lamter^^i.xefHbrtoreeeixe, OAAjknees^ . 
dut hiqpn^ tide^ w|ttc& it:fii9U> fce<the.ilndit of. 
m/ life to defiprvc. 

OR OITTTE^. 

. How is' thisi ? my daoghter-in-latir amon)K the . 
lnallut;l.einie^id yon Welcome xhatfani. T%« 
hntiimg hir.^ , T|icj:e,. j^^no .occafion tO fay^any 
^hinrfiMther on rither'it&ejj s& you have on^rh^d 
:dt the co^Veiradonl ? .. ^ 

. Yooif/gpodnei^ n^^fqiBblV affc^fU me; a]^d I 
)iope.^oWwJ& never fifidtaij^ rcia{oii <d^T^ei»t--^ 

Oh| iir I hOKunhfih IMB<{ iiuM(t^.lP jmI -. 

Cott^ r'4oaMs, fitted liiMK yedr tomdjiiiettts ; 
Mel' lei; ob ^ptoMI^Ho^ Mi <m«lf Oil i^tblS^cefeltfaa^ 
^ yo*,. L Ol yow 
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your marriage^ 9fi4)(h^l;of ^y 4au^hter irabena. 
whh'this gei^|m{in.! )(^f 'V^^if^ A/'t. l4^cKai^.} 

• - • N:E:Il i-mA.' .[^ JfeWltJ '/.M . • 
- Now, nadim.! .aQM^Js y^ta tanA.t»c^pt9k\ 
Pluck op a good heart. . :r' • .: a o/--. .. > .* i 

1 S A B EL A. [KfiteFingato Orontes.] 
As yoQ have (hewn fo much readinefs, £r, ta^ 

pardon my brotheo for^the &!cp h^ookgvithooi; 

your confenty and have confirmed ms union with.; 

Julia ; permit tiag to; Cfav; fh^ like indulgence^ 

for^ . - 

'^ ' O ft O N T RSc ' - 
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^ Hey day ! what^j the meanitjgiof tki» ? 

. .: J .'., \^ * - \;i.s a'f E i^ va: •• r •• ; ' - 

• '4^ J[ .cafiw)t]giye my, affeAioi) to thts gerftli^tn^n,' ^ 
fir, I hope you will iiot' oblige^irie. to W'dd liim. 
Have fome regard to a life/ whi8h hWalfeady^ 
been fo mucK etidafigcM^d •MyUlfe'<:ivel manner ia.. 
whkk ymhfeyc&kd thcr ^jSupidaX idade ]nfyt&d:>n. 
.To liam I. had;; iong . given . jhy :hefab ';i fbfgive ma 
then, if, to that, I have added my. hamd,-. with* 
out confnlting y9u«— H^r^ will^I grow for ever, 
unlefs you. ki^ly confent to' bifi. W,ri/f , . bx.g^i<?#ng. 
ine your paraon i' and, Xqt^m^i^ '^jf^ifnioii: witj^ 
the man 4 Joxe. ^ ^ r * 

Confirm* your union f Why,"jjure ybii^ftayp oq| 
i^iarryM him unknown to, m^», nave yoa r ' 

^ '^irc mi?; the paln^^bf k^ik'nqVife 
inftance of jny diiobedience to yon, fir. Yes, I. 
am Qleon^s wife; ahd^have l&'eeii fp fouae time* 
My aiiBC* who jbin^i OM haadt^-^**^' ! :^ .-^ - 

My ftont ! My uncle ! * My, unckt « tad my 
•imt I W^ti pret^ this L jHfm v^ iouk I ai» 
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greatly oblig'd to-roy brotjicr aad fifter, for the 
^ns. they have been, at in di£jpoiing of my chil- 
dren !. You fcQ,' fir,/ [tp Mn.Mi<:haut.] hovsr 
matters ftand here, t cannot, break this xnatcb^/ 
without injuring m^, daughter's reputation, 

M I C H A U T» 

' ... 

Very true, fir. And I think I,. have nothing to* 
do but take jny. Feave of the good company 4 and 
fb, gentlemenr and ladies, I wl/h you all ima- 
g^inable 'iappinefs ; artd am your moft- obedient^ 
humble/ fervent. ; [Exit Mr, Michaut.] 

S C E N E the Laft. 

ORONTES, ISABELLA, VALERE,. 
iULIA, KERINA, CLEON, MAR- 
T i N, . and others, raaik'd. 

<. O R O NT E S, 

Come, come, I ht^ I .muft fet^a good face on^ 
It. Let fome one acquaint Cieon, that I am ready^ 
to receive him as my Ton -in-law ; but on condi^- 
tlon that he. (hall not touch a penny of money 
till after my death. ; 

C L E O N; ^ IVtmaJking,'] 

■ Behpld. him,, rea$ly_to accept of the condU2(fii»' 
with joy. The gift you make me of the charm<»? 
ihg Ifabella, overbalances all the riches in the 
j^rld. * 

O-RiCN T E S». . . , 

What ! our dancing-mailei: ! You have given', 
my <dai^gjijer,fine leflons, indeed ! Well, children, 
r am ready to forgive all of you your faults, 'pro*, 
vided you promife to forgiye me mine in return. 

V» A L E R E, 

What means my father ! 

O Z ORONT£S« 
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2^t rtt tKitfE tskiittiA^t: 

Vhif, I, ftwr Mtiet, have aAed jiift'ui dm 
Bant mtnt)«r a$ joa have done;: i hnii been pt^- 
ymttlfmatpf*d »xx^ litat. 

What! withoQt oar coofei^t f 

[ And did not ehufb to difcover it, TeSitlBoBlil 
lia^e made 760 both niiealy; But now^.we kavr 
aa oppoitunitjr of notaany exieofing eacb oAer. 

y A L E RE. 

Favour us^ with a* fig|it of onr mothtr-ia«Jaw^ 
fir, and we aire nfady t^'^ reoieirt her Witii idl the: 
ref^d and. daty that becomes your children^ 

irht^s in ikdrqbfetade' toi6; tt ^Kf^tni her ^c^ 
coant I made this eMertaitubbtair.. »r pMas*d^ to* 
unmaikf madam^ and* receive thefe youogrwedded* 
folks as your children. 

t e'Mm ie the gi'eateft happmefs to be ivteiwa^ 
ihtb to agreeable a &mily. Aiid I hope to give- 
yhvL r^'atoJi to Ibve nae a^ Wdl as if E was your 
own mother. 

MiiSfii, ftttU we g^tt dUr efettirenf 10 this hfti 
matdk^?' 

Hum'— One might objed to it^ indeect;«^btit 
come, it will be b& to )^4t getieraladt of grace. 

ACl^'ES. 
Pkpit, I bahre a fkVoitr to aiOt of yon, a» wdl tfa 
my 1>rdthter atad fifter. 

ORONTES. 

*Sdeath ! yoa litde t^gg^g^ ! have ypo fiolen a 
Redding too f 
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A G N E S^' 

No> indeed; papa ; TU never tamv withonft- 
▼oar confent : I only defire that yoa- will get mea^ 
Aofband at foon at poffible. 

O R. O Tit T* ft' ^ 

Wdl* weU, m fee about it/ T tUnk ki mf. 
confdencr the whole family it marriage^mad* 

PA»QJIfIN. 

The coo^^any grow impatient, fir» for Ae en* 
lertainment to- begin . ■ i 

ORONTBS» 

Let Qs in then* Come, childfcn i yon fliall^ 
Henceforward find me at indulgent, at I have hi«^ 
ilMrto been ftvere. {JB^tmionuiSk 



EwD of Voi^« r. 



